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PREFACE. 


'npHIS  volume  embraces  the  latest  and  best  new  songs  of  the 
authors  written  since  the  publication  of  Gospel  Hymns 
No.  6,  some  six  years  ago;  each  piece  having  been  thoroughly 
tested  and  approved  by  Mr.  Moody  for  this  collection.  In  addi- 
tion to  these  there  are  new  and  valuable  contributions  from  a 
number  of  the  leading  sacred  song  writers  of  the  day. 

Included  with  the  above  are  a  goodly  selection  of  the  espec- 
ially useful  and  popular  pieces  from  the  Gospel  Hymn  Series, 
making,  as  we  believe,  the  most  practical  and  desirable  collection 
of  hymns  and  tunes  yet  offered  for  all  kinds  of  Church  work, 
Sunday  Schools,  Prayer  and  Gospel  meetings. 

We  hope  that  these  Sacred  Songs  may  find  their  way,  not 
only  into  the  Churches  and  Prayer  Meetings,  but  into  the  homes 
of  the  people  as  well,  and  that  the  good  old-time  custom  of  singing 
the  praises  of  God  in  the  home  may  again  be  revived.  Only  In 
this  way  is  the  congregational  singing  in  our  Churches  likely  to 
be  permanently  improved. 

Ths  Editors. 


NOTICE. 

Nearly  all  of  the  new  pieces  in  this  Collection,  both  words  and  music, 
are  Copyright  in  the  United  States,  Great  Britain  and  Provinces,  under  the 
provisions  of  the  International  Copyright  Law,  and  must  not  be  reprinted 
or  published  for  any  purpose  whatever,  without  the  written  permission  of 
the  owners  thereof. 

THE  BIGLOW  &  MAIN  CO.,  Publishers. 


SACRED  SONGS. 


No.  1. 


No.l. 


M$i  ia  the  lidtjj  #««. 


"Unto  thco  will  I  sing  *  *  *  0  thou  Holy  One  of  Israel."— Ps.  71 :  22. 

Lyman  G.  Cuyler.  Rian  A.  Dykes. 
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1.  Praise    to       the    Ho  -   ly    One,  Je  -    sus    our  King :  Songs  of    His 

2.  Sing      how     He  bore     the  cross,  Sing  how     He   gave     Free  -  ly,    His 

3.  Sing       of     Him  joy  -  ful  -  ly  ;  Sing   and    pro -claim  Hope    to     the 
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might  -  y  love,  Now  let  us  sing ;  Lift  we  our  joy  -  ful  eyes, 
pre  -  cious  blood,  Lost  ones  to  save  ;  Tell  how  He  conquered  death, 
des     -    o  -  late,    Rest  thro'   His   name ;   Sing    of     His  right  -  eous-ness, 
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Up  to  His  throne ;  He  hath  ere  -  a  -  ted  us.  We  are  His  own. 
O  wondrous  love!  Je  -  sus  our  Ad  -  vo - cate,  Liv  -  eth  a  -  bove. 
Mer- cy,  and    love;    Sing  of  the  mansions  bright,  Waiting     a  -  bove. 
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No.  2. 


Robert  Bkuce. 
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"Looking  unto  Jesus." — Heb.  12  :  2. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  On-ward,   on-ward,  look-ing  uu  -  to  Je  -  sns,    Cast  -  ing  quick  -  ly 

2.  On-ward,    on-ward,  look-ing  un  -  to  Je  -  sus,    Press-ing      for -ward, 

3.  On-ward,    on-ward,  look-iug  un  -  to  Je  -  sus,    Joy       a- waits   us 
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ev-'ry  weight a-side  ;  While  we  run  the  racethat's  set  be-fore  us, 
■we  the  race  will  run ;  C!aim-ing  ev  -  er  His  Di-vine  pro-tec  -  tiou, 
on    the  oth-ershore;  There  we'll  sing  the    song    of  our    redemp-tion, 
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Chorus. 
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Firm    as      a    rock    let    our    faith     a  -  bide. 

We     shall  not    fail     till    the   crown    is      won.     J-  Lo,      a    cloud    of 

Safe,    safe    at    last  when  the    strife     is       o'er. 
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■wit-nesses  behold  us.  They  thro' faith  were  vie- tors  in  the  race;  Let    us 
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glad  -  ly  fol-low  their  ex-ample,  Trusting  the  Saviour  for  strength  and  grace. 
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No.  3. 


"  Go  work  to-day  iii  mj'  vineyard." — Matt.  21  :  28. 


W  R.  Lindsay. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


Go    work  to-day;   be  -  hold,  the  Master  call-eth  ;  Up,  aud     a-way     to 

Go    work  to-day  ;  why  tar-ry   by   the  wayside?  Let  us      o-bey    the 

Go    work  to-day,  our   blessed  Lord  comiuandsit,  Go  iu    Hisname,  re- 

,    .    ^  -•-  -  II  -      I  -   ^ 


greet  the  morning  light;  See,  in  the  breeze  the  rip'ning grain  is  wav-ing; 
Saviour's  earn-est  call ;  Still  la  -  hor  on  in  sunshine  or  in  shad -ow, 
ly    -  ing   on   His  love  ;  Then  at    the  last,  whenall  the  sheavesaregathered, 


Go,  while  the  suimnerdays  withhopearebright. ")  Go work  to - 

Lo,        in  the  harvest  there  is    work  for    all. 
Sweet  will  therest-ing  be  with  Him    a  -  bove. 


Go  work  to-day, 
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day;  The    Mas-ter    call-eth  now  to      thee; 

go     work  to-day  ;  now    to  thee ; 
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Go work  to  day,  Aud  glorious  thy  reward  shall  be. 

Go  work  to-day^  go  work  to-day, 
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No.  4.    fmt^  §ia^  ®ato  ®fom  l^ll 

"  The  Lord  hath  laid  on  him  the  iniquity  of  us  all." — ISA.  53  :  6. 

Mrs.  C.  E.  Bbeck.  James  McGranahan. 

Joyfully.  . 
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1.  My    sins  which  were  ma -ny    in  thought  and  deed,  O         Je-sus  has 

2.  My    sins  which  were  ma- ny    are  washed    a  -  way,   For      Je-sus  has 

3.  My     sins  which  were  ma- ny     no     more    are  mine,  For      Je-sus   has 
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tak  -  en  them  all;  And  now  from  their  hondage  my  soul  is  freed,  For 
tak  -  en  them  all;  The  blood  of  my  Sav-iour  a -tones  to-day,  And 
tak  -  en  them    all;     And     I  have  ac-cept-ed   His  grace    di- vine.  So 
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Chorus. 
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Je-sus  has  tak -en  them  all. 
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Tak-  en  them  all,     tak  -  en  them  all, 
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yond      re    -    call ;  . 

be    -    yond  re  -   call ; 


Nev  -  er     a  -  gain  shall  my 
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"Hide  me  under  the  shadow  of  thy  wings." — Ps.  17  :  8. 

Rev.  W.  O.  Gushing.  Ira  D.  Sanket. 

Solo  or  Duet. 
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1.  Un-der  His  wings     I   am    safe-ly    a  -  bid-  ing;    Tho'  the  night 

2.  Un  -  der  His  wings,  whata     ref  -  uge  in    sor  -  row  !   How  the  heart 

3.  Un-der  His  wings,  O  what  precious  en  -  joy-ment!  There  will  I 
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deep-ens    and    tem-pests  are    wild,     Still    I      can  trust  Him;  I 
yearn  ing  -  ly      turns  to      its     rest !      Oft  -  en  when  earth  has    no 
hide  till     life's    tri  -  als    are    o'er;       Shel-tered,pro -tect  -  ed,     no 

-^      -^     #- 


know  He  will  keep  me;  He  has  redeemed  me,  and  I  am  His  child, 
balm  for  my  heal- ing,  There  I  find  com-fort,  andtherel  am  blest. 
e  -  vil  can  harm  me;  Rest-ing  in  Je  -  sus  I'm  safe  ev-er  more. 
^.     ^.     j^     .(Z.       ^t     ^.  _       •-      _      ^      ^ 
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Under  His  wings,  under  His  wings,  Who  from  His  love  can  sev  -  er  ? 


Under  His  wings  my  soul  shall  abide,  Safe-ly  a  -  bide    for-  ev  -  er. 
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"  Joy  shall  bo  in  heaven  over  one  sinner  that  repenteth."     Luke  15 :  7. 


H.  E.  Jones. 


D.  B.  Towner. 


1.  When  the     sin  -  ner  turns  from   sin,  How  they   sing     up      yon-der! 

2.  When  the  wan-d'rerseekshis   home,  How  they   sing     up      yon-der! 

3.  Broth-er,  would  you  join    the    song,  In       the  home     up      yon-der? 
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Comes  to  Christ  sweet  place  to      win,  How  they   sing  up  yon  -  der! 

Just     a      eer  -  vant  to       be  -  come,  How  they   sing  up  yon  -  der! 

Sing  while  a  -  ges   roll      a  -  long,  In       the  home  up  yon  -der? 
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Asks  for  cleans- ing    in     the  blood,  Sinks  be- neath  the  heal -ing  flood, 

Leaves  the  by  -  ways  cold  and  bare.  Seeks  a  -  gain      a  fath  -  ers  care. 

Then  for  -  sake   the  paths  so  cold,    Fly     to      Je  -  susaud     His  fold, 
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Ris  -  es,  cleansed  and  owned  of     God,    How  they  sing  up  yon-der! 

All     Hiswealth    of   love      to    share,    How  they   sing  up  yon-der! 

That  your  name  may  be       en -rolled,   In       the    home  up  yon-der! 
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M.  Eraser. 


"A  friend  that  sticketli  closer  than  a  brother." — Prov.  18:  24. 

James  McGranahan. 


^  ""I 

1.  Je-sus  on  -  ly,  mid  the    tur  -  moil  Of    life's  wea  -  ry  war-fare  now  ; 

2.  Je-sus  on  -  ly  ;  let  earth  van  -  ish,    Take   a  -  way     its  worthless  store; 

3.  Je-sus  on  -  ly,  none  but    Je  -  sus,    When  the  great  white  throne  I  see, 
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Je-sus  on-  ly,  when  the  death  -  dew  Gath-ers  damp  up-on  my  brow. 
I  have  found  a  tru  -  er  treas  -  ure,  Je-sus  on-  ly,  uoth-ing  more. 
And  the  judgment  books  are  open-  ed  ;    Je  -  sus    on  -  ly  then  for  me. 
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Chorus. 
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in  -    ly,      Je  -  sus    ev  -  er,     Here  is  streng 


Je-sus  on-    ly,      Je-sus    ev  -  er,     Here  is  strength  for  ev-'ry  day; 
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He's  a  Friend  that  fail  -  eth  nev  -  er,     His    is    love  that  lasts  for  aye. 
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Words  arr.  by  S. 


"  Who  will  stand  up  for  me." — Vs.  94  :  IG. 


^^^^^^ 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  Let  us  stand  up  for  Je  -  sus,  Let  us  stand    in    His  might;  Let  us 

2.  Let  us  stand  up  for  Je  -  sus,  Let  us   hon  -  or     Hia    laws,  Let  us 

3.  Let  us  stand  up  for  Je  -  sus  Till  the  con  -  flict    is     past,  And  at 
-p-    -^  -^  -^  .11 
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gird  on  the  ar-morAudbe  first  in  the  fight;  Let  ustrustin  His 
watch,  and  he  faith-ful  To  His  king-dora  and  cause  ;  Let  us  tell  the  glad 
home  with  the  ransomed  We  are  gathered     at    last;  Let  us    fol-low  His 
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prom-ise,  Let  His  strength  makeusstrong,  And  the  dear  name  of     Je  -  sus 
sto  -   ry   Of   His     mer  -  cy   and    love,  As    wemarcbev-er     on -ward 
ban  -  ner  Till  our     tro-phies  we    bring  To    the    feet    of   our  Sav-iour, 
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Chorus. 
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Be    our  watch-word  and  song.  1 

To    the    cit  -    y        a  -  bove.  J-  Let  us  stand,  firm-ly  stand.  With  a 

Our  lie-deem  -  er     and  King,  j 
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heart  true  and  brave;  Let  usstand  up  for  Je-sus,  Who  is  mighty     to  save. 
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"Behold,  I  stand  at  the  door  and  knock." — Uev.  3  :  20. 
W.  KiTCHiNG,  arr.  by  S. 


J.  H.  BTTRKB. 


1.  Je  -  suskuocks;He  calls    to  tbee;  "Wea-ry  one,  O    come  to  me;" 

2.  Je  -  SU3  knocks,  He  comes   to  save,  'Twas  for  thee  His  life  He  gave; 

3.  Je  -  sus  knocks,  is  knock-iug  still ;  Yield   to  Him  at  once  thy  will; 

4.  Je  -  sus  knocks;  the  mo-ments  fly;  While  sal- va-tion  yet  is  nigh, 

"    "  1  .     ^   J  -  ^    -^..  ^  -(2- 
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He    can  save,  and    on  -  ly    He ; 
He  hath  triumphed  o'er  the  grave; 
He  with  joy  thy     heart  can  fill 
Ere  the  Sav-iour     pass  -  eth   by, 
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-    pen  wide  the  door. 
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(O-pen,   o- pen  wide  the  door.) 
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Chorus. 
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pen  wide  the  door, 
pen,    o  -  pen  wide,       O  -  pen  wide  the  door, 
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•    pen  wide  the  door,  He    can  save,  and 

pen,    o-pen  wide,         o  -  pen  wide    the  door; 
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-    pen  wide  the  door. 

o  -  pen  wide  the  door. 
O-pen,   o-  pen  wide  the    door. 
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No.  10. 


"I  will  arise  aud  go  to  my  Father." — Luke  15  :  18. 


F.  J.  Crosby. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


1.  O   wand'rer    on     a    drear  -  3' waste,  How  dark  Thy  life  must  be  ! 

2.  O   wand'rer    on    a      des  -  ert  wild,  Why  wilt  Thou  longer    stay? 

3.  O   wand'rer    in     a      wea  -  ry  land,  Oppressed  with  want  and  woe, 

4.  A    step,    a    look,  an    act      of  faith,  A       sim -pie heart-felt  pray'r, 
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No  home,  no    hope,  no    rest-ing  place,  On     life's  wide  restless    sea. 
The  sands    of    time  are    ebb-ing   fast,  Thy   Fa -ther  calls   to-day. 
A   -  rise      at    ouce;0      tar-  ry   not,  But    to    Thy  Fa  -  ther  go. 
Will  bring  thee  to     thy  Father's  home,  To    dwell  for  -  ev  -  er     there. 
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Chorus 
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Come  home,  .    .  come  home,  .    .  While  o 
Come  home,  come  home, 
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pen  stands  the  gate  .    . 

the  gate ; 
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Come  home,  .    .  come  home,  . 

Come  homO;  come  home, 


O  come  ere   it  be    too     late  .    . 

too  late. 
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M.  Fraser. 


§<j;^ttttg  m  ^t^m. 


"And  I  will  give  you  rest." — Matt.  11:  28. 

James  McGranahan. 


1.  Rest  -  ing  my  soul     on  Je 

2.  Rest  -  iiig  ray  head    on  Je 

3.  Rest  -  ing  inylieart  ou  Je 

4.  Rest  -  ing  lor  aye    on  Je 


S; 


,4^ 


sus,  With  all  its  sin  and 
sus,  Thro'  all  the  noon  -  tide 
sus,  Wlien  bruised  and  sad  and 
sus,    In        life     or    death  my 


-9 


±: 


-^. 
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care, 
heat, 
sore, 
all, 


zt: 
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^^ 
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Be  -  neath  the  shel-ter  of  His  cross,  None  may  ac-cuse  me  there, 
Thro'  all  the  din  and  tur- moil  here,  So  oft  in  life  we  meet. 
He  binds  it  up  so  ten  -  der  -  ly  That  it  may  bleed  no  more. 
I'll      glad  -  ly  rise  and  fol  -  low  Him,  When  ev  -  er    He     may  call. 

-I 
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ClIOKUS. 
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Come  un  -  to   Je  -  sus,     all     ye  that  la  -   bor. 


all       ye     that  la  -   bor 


feSil^ 


^^^ 
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^^^'=^=n^^ 
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all        ye     that    la   -     bor,     and      He       will    give     you      rest. 
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No.  12. 


^0m  ^\mi  p^m. 

"Tho  morning  cometh." — Isa.  21 :  12. 


Rev.  E.  P.  Marvin. 


Ira  D.  Sankbt. 


1.  Some  sweet  morn  a    day  will  o  -  pen,  Nev  -  er-more  to    close  in  night ; 

2.  Somesweetmoruthesaintsnowsleeping,In  the  cold  and  si  -  lent  tomb, 

3.  Somesweet  morn  the  bri  -dal  cit  -  y — We  shall  see  with  wond' ring  eyes, 
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-za- 


-sT 
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■^'-^^ 


We  shall  hail  the    ear  -  ly   to-ken     Of      its    ev  -   er  -  last  -  iug  light. 
Shall    a-wake with  joy- ful  greeting,  Man-tied   with  im - raor-tal  bloom  ; 
Com-ingdown  in    all     her  beauty,    Crowned  with  glory  from  the  skies; 


m^ddd 
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J^,- 
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On  that  bright  and  bliss-ful  morrow,  Pil-grims  rest,  their  jour-ney  o'er ; 
Then  we'll  meet  the  friends  long  parted, Once  on  earth  a  hap -py  baud; 
Then  we'll  hail  the  King   e-ter-ual,  With  His  saints,  a     might-y  throng, 
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its: 


S=M:=b 
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-p — r-r= 


Hun-ger,  thirst,  and  death,  and  sorrow.  We  shall  know  and  fear  no  more. 
Meetand  d  well  with  them  for-ev-er,  O  -  ver  in  the  Morning  Land. 
And,  ciinghtuD  with  them  for-ev  -  er,     We  shall  singthe  glad  newsong. 


15, — 
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No.  13.  Whm  mij  §t&tmxtx  ^mA^  ^t 


"Whither  thou  goest,  I  will  go." — Buth  1:  16. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


1.  Where  my  Re  -  deem-er  leads  me,  There  will   1      go, 

2.  Where  my  Re -deem-er  calls  me,  I        will    o  -  bey; 

3.  If         in    His  ver-dant  pas-tures.Peace-ful    I      rest, 


^ 


Taught  by  the 
What  tho'  the 
O       how  my 


H^fcifizztz: 
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^^ 
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Ho    -  ly  Spir  -  it     His    love    to  know ; 

clouds  may  gather  Dark  o'er   the  way? 

soul  shall  praise  Him,  Joy- ful  and  blest! 

— •— ^ —  ~ 


Efe_l — tu 


:5=t=§«=gq=f^ 
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If  by  His  hand  di-rect-ed, 
If  to  the  lost  He  bid  me 
If  where  the  lambs  are  straying 


t=(: 


ZjtZZ^ 
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±^ 
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Where  e'er  it    be, 
Love's  message  tell. 
O'er  mountains  high. 


££a£8=rF^-^ 


1^ 

Glad-ly  His  steps  I'll  fol-low,0'er  land  or    sea. 
Quickly  my  heart  shall  answer,  Lord,  it  is     well. 
Still  by  His  grace  I'll  answer.  Lord,  here  am  I. 
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No.  14.   (£)$mt  0w  Vixt  Wxwp  0f  i\u  §\mmti. 

"  Looking  for  that  blessed  hope." — Acts  2  :  13. 
El,  Nathan,  James  McGranahan. 

Smooth  andjloicing. 


b  I     i?- 

1.  Come  on  the  wings  of  the  morning,  Come,  Thou  Redeemer  and  King; 

2.  Come  on  the  wingsof  the  morning,  Come  with  Thy  glo-ry  and  grace, 

3.  Come  on  the  wings  of  the  morning,  Come   with  a  joy-ful  surprise, 

4.  Come  on  the  wingsof  the  morning.  Come    astheKing  to  Thy  throne; 


■^-K 
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j=z^-^  .    5  .  ZJdtfs^ezs=i^ei*rm^i-\-^ 


Hail      to  the  day  that  is  dawn-lug, 
All        of  Thy  promise  performing. 
Lift  -  iug  the  sad  and  the  mourning, 
Have   we  not  sounded  Thy  warning  ? 


Hail       to  the  joy  it  will  bring ! 
Show  -  iug  the  light  of  Thy  face. 
Wip  -  ing  the  tears  from  their  eyes. 
Now     let  Thy  glo-ry  be  known. 


^ 


W—P—^ 
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-»'^-^ 
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b  u  u 


Choeus. 


L=3^E^ 


O        come     on  the  wingsof  the  morning,    O 
Come,  come,  come,  come, 


come     toourheartsaswe 
Come,  come, 


-=»— ^-^ 


=f=^=f-=l-^= 
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^^^^3^ 


dawQ     -      ing,  O 

come  in  the  clay  that  is  dawning,  O 


come  Thou  Redeem-er  and    King. 
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No.  15. 


M.  Feaser, 


®0m{ortcl 


"Now  bo  is  conifortcJ."— Luke  1G:  25. 


Moderato. 


M.  A,  Sea. 
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1.  Aft-  er    a    louj;;    and   wea  -  ry  strife,  Aft  -  er      a   struggle 'twixt 

2.  Aft-  er  the  night    of    dark  -  uess  here,  Aft  -  er  the    gloom,    the 

3.  Aft-  er  the  diu     and   v.ar      of  earth,  Aft  -  er      its     wild,       dis - 

4.  Aft-  er  the  heart's  deep  ag   -    o  -  ny,    Aft  -  er  its  yearning    for 


^^;=^=fi=fe: 


-#— ♦- 


'^^^ 
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i=r 
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^=^ 


±^ 


f— gui: 
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death     and  life,      How  sweet      to      feel    the      tern  -  pest  cease,  The 
doubt,    the  fear,     How  sweet      to   hail  heav'n's  dawn-ing   day,   When 
cord  -    ant  mirth,  How  sweet      to      list     the      rapt -'rous  song   That 
sym    -    pa  -  thy,     How   pass  -  ing    sweet  will      be       the  rest    "With- 


an    -  gry    bil  -  lows  sink      to  peace,  And  per  -  feet  calm   be  - 
ev  -    'ry     cloud  is  rolled     a  -  way,  And    ev  -  'ry    eye    sees 
ris    -    es   from  the  white  robed  throng,  Up- ou     the  cr^'s-tal 
in        the    arms,  up  -  on      the  breast,  Of  Christ  the  Com  -  fort 

^■*» 


gm. 
clear. 
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No.  16. 


f  am  §dmmL 

"Fear  not  for  I  have  redeemed  thcc." — IsA.  43  :  1. 


Julia  Sterling. 


Ira  D.  Sankey, 


^_ 


r 


jtLl 


1.  I      am     redeemed,  O  praise  the  Lord  ;  My    soul  from  bond-age  free, 

2.  I  looked,  and  lo  !  from  Calvary's  Cross  A       heal- ing  fountain  streamed; 

3.  The  debt   is  paid,  my  soul    is     free,    And    by    His  might -y   pow'r, 

4.  All  glo  -  ry     be       to     Je  -  sus'  name,  I      know  that  He      is    mine, 

5.  And  when  I  reach  that  world  more  bright  Than  mor  -  tal    ev  -  er  dreamed, 


i±B. 


^=^=r=f 
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Has  found  at  last  a  rest  -  ing  place 
It  cleansed  my  heart,and  now  I  sing, 
The  blood  that  washed  my  sins  a  -  way 
For  on  my  heart  the  Spir  -  it  seals 
I'll    cast   my  crown    at    Je  -  sus'  feet, 


In       Him    who  died  for    me. 
Praise  God,     I      am    re-deemed. 
Still     cleans-eth    ev-'ry   hour. 
His     pledge   of   love   di  -  vine. 
And   cry, "Eedeemed, redeemed." 


# — ^- 


^^-=55 


f=Si5i: 


'^ 
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r 


Chorus 


lam  re  -  deemed,  ,    .     I  am  re -deemed,  .    .      I'll   sing     it  o'er  and 
I  am  redeemed,  I  am.  redeemed, 


fc^t^ 


-if- 


^^?$ 
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-^=^^^ 


himk 
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i^z^tizt 


1^=1^=1: 


o'er  ;  I  am  re 


■"^ 
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deemed,     O  praise  the  Lord ;  Redeemed  forev-er 
I  am  redeemed, 

_-.  ^-  ^    -0- 
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"  A  pleasant  thing  it  is  to  beliold  the  sun." — Eccles  11 :  7. 


Ada  Blenkhobn. 


■^ 
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Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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33 


^  -    '    -    t 

1.  Do       you  fear  the  foe  will  in    the  con-flict  win?  Is        it  dark  with - 

2.  Does  your  faith  grow  fainter  in     the  cause  you  love?  Are  your  pray'rsun- 

3.  Would  you  go     re-joic-ing  in     the  up- ward  way?  Knowing  naught  of 


as 


■^ — ^- 


=5= 


±^E± 


r^nr-rt 


out  you,  dark-er  still  with  -  in?  Clear  the  darkened  windows,  o  -  pen 
answered  by  your  God  a-  hove?  Clear  the  darkened  windows,  o- pen 
darkness,  dwelling  in     the    day  ?  Clear  the  darkened  windows,  o  -  pen 


mm 


-il^-*hr- 
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Chorus. 
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wide  the  door,   Let  a    lit  -  tie  sunshine  in. 


Let  the  blessed  sunshine 
the 


-f-f- 
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lit 
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sunshine  In, 
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Let  the  bless-ed  sun-shine      in  ; 


the  sunshine  in; 


Clear  the  darkened 


est 
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windows,  o  -  pen  wide  the    door,    Let    a    lit  -  tie  sunshine    in. 
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No.  18.     Wxt  pa^tev  fe  (Hatlhtg  Ux  ®to, 

"  The  Master  is  come,  and  calleth  for  thee." — John  11 :  28. 
D.  W.  Whittlk.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 

N ^_^ 
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"  The  Mas  -  ter  is  come,  and  is 
"TheMas-ter  is  come,  and  is 
"The  Mas -ter  is  come,  and  is 
"TheMas-ter  is  come,  and  is 
^-.-•-^-P — * ^ ^- 


call-ing 
calling 
call-ing 
call  -  inti 


for  thee,"  The  Mas-  ter  of 
for  thee,"  For  thee  He  hath 
for  thee,"  He   calls  by   the 
for  thee,"  Pie  stand-eth  just 


:S=i?d 


t-- 


t^ 


r-t 
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an  -  gels  and  men;  O  grand  and  right  roy-al  and  fit -test  is  He,  Thy 
suf  -  fered  and  died;  And  now  He  has  come  His  be-lov-ed  to  see,  And 
truth  thou  hast  heard;  "Ocome,"He  is  saying,  "Come  now  unto  Me,"  Thy 
now     at    the     door;  O       say,  wilt  thou  tar- ry?   orsay,  v.ilt  thou  flee?  O 

^-:— #— * 


^^ — u     u     V- 


\^Y 


rF 


^i^±^iE± 


P   1/    1/ 

Chorus. 


love  and  thy  service  to     win 
claim  tliee  for-ev-er  His   Bride 
Saviour,  thy  Master  and  Lord 
think,  should  He  come  nevermore, 


1 


TheMas-ter  is  call  -  ing  for  thee  (for  thee), 


'5ESS33EE3 
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Mas -ter  is    call -ing  for   thee  (for  thee);    O      hast-en     to-day, 
i>'    P     f f-'—f—^-r-^ P— ^ T^-1^— T".   T  t~ 


III 
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3!=^ 
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long-er       de-lay,    The    Mas  -  ter     is    call-ing   for     thee    (for  thee). 
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No.  19.     §tim\  tk  §m&  U  pwgl 

"Rejoice  in  the  Lord  alway :  and  again  I  say,  Kqoice."— Pnil..  4:  4. 
C  Wesley.  J-  H.  Bttrke. 


^tt4=S=fe^3 


:i=il: 


Wziz 


1.  Re- joice!     the  Lord     is      King!  Your    God    and  King     a  -  dore; 

2.  His    King-dom  can-  not      fail,  He       rules  o'er  earth  andheav'u; 

3.  He      all        His  foes    shall    quell,  Shall     all     our  sins    de  -  stroy ; 

4.  Ee  -  joice      la     glo  -  rious   hope  ;  For     soon   the  Lord  shall  come, 

-■^'  J 


Let  all  give  thanks  and     sing,  Aud      tri  -  umph  ev  -  er  -  more. 

The  keys      of   death   and     hell  Are       to      our    Sav-iour  given. 

And  ev  -  'ry     bos  -    cm    swell  With  pure    se  -  raph  -  ic     joy. 

And  take  His   ser  -  vants  up  To      their      e  -  ter  -  nal  home. 
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Refeain. 


Lift     up  the  heart,  lift    up  the  voice;  Re -joice,  a -gain    I      say,  re-joice; 
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Re  -  joice,  re  -  joice,  A  -    gain   I     say,  re  -   joice. 

re  -  joice,  re  -joice, 
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ISA.  12 :  2. 


M.  Fraser. 


James  McGranahan. 


1.  When  the  thick  clouds  in  -  ter  -  vene,  When  no  star    of  hope    is    seen, 

2.  When  the  crest  -  ed     bil  -  lows  roar,  When  my  bark    is  far  from  shore, 

3.  When  the    en  -  e  -  my  draws  nigh,  When  the  bat  -  tie  rag  -  es    high, 

4.  When  life's  lat  -  est   hour     is    near,  Jordan's  swellings  I'll    not    fear; 
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Mas  -  ter,  I  am  not  a  -  fraid. 
Though  I  can  -  not  see  Thy  form, 
Thou  who  dost  de  -  fend  the  right, 
True    and  tried  and  faith  -  ful  Friend, 


:gi_*  8S-— T 


EEfcEfc^E^EEEEEl 
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can  trust  Thee  in 

can  trust  Thee  in 

can  trust  Thee  in 

can  trust  Thee  to 


the  shade, 
the  storm, 
the  fight, 
the    end. 


f-r 


?^ 


Choeus. 


t^ 


i     will   trust      and 
I      will     trust, 


not        be     a  -  fraid,  I    will 

and  not       be       a  -  fraid. 
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trust,  and    not    be    a  -  fraid  ;  For  the  Lord   Je  -  ho-vah    is  my 

trust,  and         not    be    a-fraid; 


Copyright,  1896,  by  James  McGranahan. 


§  will  ®wt^t, — ®0ttduM 


ji 


^ 


3^:^3=^: 


-2d- 


e: 


1 

strength  and     soug ;      He       al  -  so      is      be-come     my    sal  -  va   -   tion. 
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No.  21.      §\m^t  ^\mt  fe  c^arout 

"  For  ho  eball  save  his  people  from  their  sins." — Matt.  1 :  21. 
Furnished  by  E.  N.  M.  A.  Sea. 
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=^=f 
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-si- 


1.  Christ  a  -  lone 

2.  Christ  a  -  lone 

3.  Christ  a  -  lone 

4.  Christ  a  -  lone 


Sav  -  iour,  He  a  -  lone  can 

s     Sav  -  iour,  He  a  -  lone  can 

3      Sav  -  iour,  He  a  -   lone  can 

s     Sav  -  iour,  He  a  -  lone  can 


I 
save ; 

save ; 

save ; 

save; 
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Oth  -  er  lips  may  teach 
Though  men  did  de  -  ride 
Tri  -  als  may  dis  -  tress 
Life       or  death  shall    nev 


us,  Oth  -  er  tongues  be  -  seech  us, 
Him,  Mocked  and  cru  -  ci  -   fied      Him, 

us.  Friend- ly  voi  -  ces  bless  us, 
-  er     Me      from     Je  -  sus     sev  -    er ; 


Oth   -  er    hands  may  reach    us ;    On    -  ly  Christ  can  save. 

There    is     none    be  -  side  Him ;  None  but  Christ  can  save. 

Lov  -  ing  hands    ca  -  ress     us;    On    -  ly  Christ  can  save. 

I         will    trust  Him    ev   -  er;    Christ  my     soul  shall  save. 
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No.  22.      ^ajj  ''%t^''  U  §m\^  §m. 

"]5uhul(.l,  now  istho  acccpteJ  time." — 2  Cull.  C:  2. 
Mrs.  M.  B.  WiNGATE.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 


~ *—\~M~^—d—d~\ 


1.  O     wand 'rer,  dost  thou    hear     The  still  small  voice  with- in —    A 

2.  O      waud'rer, come     to  -  day,     The  Spir  -  it  draws  thee    still;  And 

3.  A     joy      for  -  ev  -   er      new,     A      trust  that  knows  no      fear,   A 


I  — 'I 
gen   -   tie  whis  -  per,  low     and  clear,  Re  -   proving  thee      of       sin  ? 
canst  thou  turn  from  Him      a- way.   And   treat  His  love      so       ill? 
ser    -    vice    ev  -    er  grand  and  true,  For     thee     is   wait  -  ing      here ; 


It       is       the  Sav-iour's  voice,    So      ten-  der,  lov  -  ing,     mild;  O 
The  Sav  -  iour  wait  -  ing    stands,  With  ten  -  der  love  -  lit       face  ;    Be  - 
E  -   ter  -  ual   life       a  -  bove,     In     mau-sions  bright  and     fair,      A 


m 


B2=E 


-p- 


r=5= 


10—^- 


t==feiziSi=^z:=t 


-^■- 


H 1 1 


■d • -1— — - — — * • d — I l^^-i— I 


-^ 


hast  -  en  now,  make  Him  thy  choice.  This  hour  be-corae  His  child, 
seech-iug  thee  with  outstretched  hands,  Ac  -  cept  His  matchless  grace, 
home     of  peace   and  end  -  less  love.    Will    be     thy  per  -  tion     there. 


=^'^-h:— 


4- 


#-• 


Chorus. 


\^       ^      ^ 


h — ^ — H— • — d • 1 

•       f • f *■ 


Say  "Yes "to    Je 


now,    And    on     His     name  be  -  lieve ;  Trust 


*S 


^: 
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S^ 


wholly     in      the  pre -cious  blood,  And  life  thou  shalt  re-  ceive. 


t 
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No.  23. 


^\mt  ?50  poljj. 


"Lead  mo  in  thy  tnitli,  and  teach  me." — Ps.  25  :  5. 
D.  W.  WniTTLE.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


1.  Spir  -  it 

2.  Spir  -  it 

3.  Spir  -  it 

4.  Spir  -  it 


so  ho  -   ly,  Spir  -  it 

of  wis  -  dom,  Spir  -  it 

so  luim  -  ble,  Spir  -  it 

of  pow  -  er,  Spir  -  it 


love, 
light, 
meek, 
God, 


Spir  -  it 

Spir  -  it 

Spir  -  it 

Spir  -  it 


so 
of 
so 
of 


i=-=i.J=i 


f=& 
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:fi; 
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^ 


^ 


^^m 


^  r  •    r-— -r 

gen  -   tie,  Sent      from  a     -    bovo ; 

knowledge.  Show  -  iug  the        right ; 

kind  -  ly,  Help  -  ing  the        weak  ; 

burn  -  ing,  Work  through  Thy  word  ; 


Prico  - 
Guido 
Work 
Search 


te 


'1±Z 


i 


P=P 


less  pos  -  ses  -  sion, 
us  and  teach  us, 
in,  and  through  us, 
us    and      sift      us, 

-»-  " 

-• — fi ?z:=£i 


f=f 
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r 

Purchase  of    blood,  Good  be-yond meas-ure.  Gift      of  our    Lord. 

Ful  -  ly     to     know,  All       that  in      Je  -  sus,  God  would  be  -  stow. 

Make  us    to     be.  Low-  ly    and   lov-ing.    Yielding    to     Thee. 

Spare  not  the  dross,  Show    us  that  self  life,  Ends  at     the    cross. 


)3± 


& 


i 


*: 


^^^i.^=£^ 
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No.  24.  p0mmg  §xmU  %pn  t\u  ^km. 

Come,  see  the  place  where  the  Lord  lay. — Matt.  28 :  6. 
Julia  H.  Johnston.  James  McGranahan. 


Moderato. 


7r1 — Y- 


-N— 1- 


=f 


^-t=±-t=^—t 


i 


'^- 


T 


1.  See    the  place  where  Je  -  sus  lay,    Mark  the    o  -  pen     per-  tal ; 

2.  Hast -en  now  to    those  who  grieve, Tell    the  won-drous  sto  -  ry; 

3.  See    the  place  where  Je  -  sus  lay,     Weep  no  more    in      sad  -  ness ; 

4.  Tell  the  world  that  Je  -  sns  lives,    And  shall  live  for  -   ev  -    er ; 


tfc:4: 


:f=±=ff: 


±^=t 


■^•— P- 


:g— ^: 


An-  gels  rolled  the  stone  a-  way.  On   that  day    Im  -  mor  -  tal. 

Be     not  faith -less,  but  be-lieve;  Ye  shall  see    His    glo  -    ry. 

Hail  His  res-  ur  -  rec  -  tion  day,  Brightwith  joy  and  glad-  ness. 

From  the  life  that    now   He  gives  Death  no  more  shall  sev  -    er. 

!  I 


'.r^- 


±: 


:tr-=tz: 


— » s>- 


f=F= 


CnoRus, 
Joyfully. 


Morn  -  iug  breaks  up  -  on      the    gloom, 

Morn-ing    breaks  up -on  the  gloom, 


^  s--^ 

'3^ — h ^*  • 

Brok  -  en 

(9^\r — m-»—P 

^        9        *      «        ^    Qe          ^ 

Brok  -  en    seal  and    emp  -  ty 
seal 

..i      ^^      ^i        ^ 

1 — * 1 1 F    • 

tomb, 

and  emp-ty  tomb, 

— 1 •,= :^ 

^^-1"ir~^ 

_t=^ L_^__UJ--^ 

1 ■ • —\ 
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Seek    Him  not 

m 

4   -• 


a-mongthe  dead, 
I   . 


'-j^- 


He 


n 


Ett 


EE 


ris  -   en,     He 


=1= 


J-—t- 

»- 

He       is      ris 


eu,     as He         said. 

is       ris  -    en,     as         He  said. 
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No.  25. 


M.  Fraser. 


€)0U«td  WtJrthjj. 


"To  suffer  shamo." — Acts  5:  41. 


M.  A. Sba. 


1.  Take  the  jeers  and  take  the  mock  -ing,  Broth-er,  'twill  not  last  for  aye ; 

2.  Take  the  worst  the  world  can  of-    fer,    Per-  se-cu-tion,suflf 'ring,shame; 

3.  'Tis    an   hon  -  or,  high  and  ho-     ly,    To      dis  -  play  His  banner  wide, 


S: 


4=±1: 


-V — b/ — V- 


:SEEt 


X-- 


-^—^- 
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Take  the  cross  and  bear  it    meek  -  ly,    Wait-iug  for    the  com-iug  day. 
Je  -  sus  bore  them   all     be  -  fore   thee;  Be     con -tent    to  share  thesame. 
And,  be- fore      a  world  that  hates  Him,  To      ex  -  alt    the  Cru-ci-fied. 
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"  Give  ear  to  my  prayer." — Ps.  55 :  1. 


Fred.  H.  Jacobs. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


1.  Bless-  ed      Sav-iour,  hear  mypray'r,  As  I      kueelbe-fore  Thee, 

2.  All        un- wor-thy  though  I      be,    Grant  me,  Lord,  Thy  fa  -   vor, 

3.  Thou  dost    hear  the  hum -blest  cry    Which  in     faith    is    spo  -  ken, 

4.  There   I'll  praise  Thee  for    Thy   love    Which  on  earth  has  sought  me, 


±.ijz 


i^^S; 


r=P=P=F=J 


-• — 
4= 


^- 


nf- 


r^F 


I  have  wan-dered  from  Thy  fold,  And  my 
For  the  sins  that  cause  Thee  pain.  Give  me 
May  I  walk  at  Thy  dear  side.  Ne'er  from 
For      the  match -less    won-drous  grace   Which   to 

r, 


heart  is    wea  -  ry, 
deep  con  -  tri  -  tion  ; 
Thee  to     sev  -  er ; 
me    was   giv  -  en. 


-^ 


n±z 


m 


Trav-'ling   thro'  the    storm  and  cold 

Speak  Thy  cleansing    once  a  -  gain, 

Let      me,     at     Life's    e   -  ven-tide. 

And      by     which  I       won  the  race, 


Of       this    des  -  ert  drear  -  y. 
Pit    -    y      my     con  -  di  -  tion. 
Dwell  with  Thee  for  -  ev    -   er. 
Palm,  and  Crown,  and  Heav-eu. 


fefc4= 
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No.  27. 


Robert  Bruce. 


"  Bringing  his  Bheaves  with  him." — Psa.  12G:  6. 


Ira  D,  Sakkey. 


1.  With       the   glo  -  rious  morn  -  ing,     Vei-  -  daut  fields      a-dorn  -  ing  ; 

2.  AVheu      tlie  days      are  bright  -  est,     Wheu  our  hearts    are  light  -  est ; 
8.  Should    our  way       be  drear    -   y,      Let         us    nev  -   er   wea   -   ry ; 

-It^ fi ff-i ^ fi ./» , — — . ^ ^-= ^ — '^ ^ 


-•-     -•-   -•-      -     -•-      -•-       -fp- .  "ir 

While  the  gold  -  en  sun  -  light,  Wakes  the  dew  -  y  leaves.  Haste  we  now  with 
Wheu  the  love  -  ly  sum  -  mer,  Fair  -  est  beau-ty  weaves.  In  the  noon-tide 
Earn  -  est,  faith- ful  la   -   bor.  Great -est   joy     re-ceives:  Tho'    we  toil    in 


:t=- 


=F 


B.S. — Rear  the  Mas-ter 


r.r^ 


glad  -  ness,  Ban-  ish  care  and  sad  -  ness,  Go  and  help  the  reap -ers 
beam-iug,  In  the  twi -light  gleam-ing,  Go  and  help  the  reap  -  ers 
sor   -  row.   Soon  will  dawn  the  mor  -  row.   When  we'll  cross  the  riv  -  er 


It 


call  -  ing,  Hear    the    ech  -  oes   fall  -  ing;     Go     and  help  the  reap  -  erSj 


Fine. 


CiroKUS. 

^ 


•^-h"^ 

i^- 


atzst 


Gath  -  er    in    the  sheaves.  "| 

Gath  -  er    in    the  sheaves.  [■  Gath-er  in  the  sheaves,  Gath-er  in  the  sheaves, 

Bear- ing  home  the  sheaves.  J  ^       1^     ^       i^      I 


^^^ 1/^— g'— U y^ — P H— b' ^— 1^ ^1 1- 


:t=^tit=: 


Gath  -  er    in     the  sheaves. 


D.S. 


While     the    voice 


ture 

— ^- 
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No.  28.       Pj)  (^xm  fe  ^nffkxmt 


"On  every  side  of  our  need  Christ  meets  us  with  Hia 
supply  of  grace  sufflcieut." — M.  F. 


M.  Fraser. 


James  McQranahan. 


g— i^ — Nt-.-  I  /  J~^|--|^J-d=FJ^II  I  J      H  1— ri 


^s 


1.  It  doth  suf-fice,  that  pre-cious  blood,  To    cleanse  my  guilt-y     soul; 

2.  It  doth  suf- lice,  that  mighty      pow'r,  To    stem     the  flood  for   me; 

3.  It  doth  suf-fice,  that  wondrous  love,    To    cheer     me  on    my  way; 


-tt 


^^^mmm 


&«: 


^ 


±^ 
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It  doth  suf  -  fice,  that  heal-ing     touch.  To     make  the  sin -sick    whole. 
It  doth  suf- fice,  that conq'riug  arm,    To     gain    the  vie  -  to  -  ry. 
It  doth  suf  -  fice,  that  ten- der     care,    To      bright-en   ev-'ry     day. 


frr^rf- 


Chorus. 


^=^= 


^ 


^ 


For 
For 


Je         -         -         -         -         - 
Je  -  sus  bath  said   un  -  to     rae. 


SU3    hath  said     un  -  to 


^=^gli^^ 


wt 


r    r  r  r  r 

me, "My 

Je  -  sus  hath  said  un  -  to     rae, 


M   '   m   •   m      ^       m      m      S      tf 


-k 


grace.    .    .     is    snf  -  fi  cient  for 
"  My  grace,  my 


rt 
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thee, My 

grace    is     suf  -  fl  -  cient  for   thee, 


grace 


is    suf-fi-cient  for 


y 


// 


a 


s^ 


#«3 
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#-+ 


thee, Formy  strength  is  made  per  -  feet  in   weak-ness." 

8uf-fl-cient  for  thee, 


m^ 
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No.  29. 


§Mt  mt  WilUwg. 


"Thy  people eball  bo  willing  in  the  day  of  thy  power." — Ps.  110:  S. 
M.  Fraser.  M.  a.  Sea, 


^ 


64 

I B_ 


^ 


^: 


^^^ 


^ 


i 


— 1 -^ y^-m m 


1.  Will  -  ing  to  own  Thee  Mas  -  ter  and  King,  "Will  -  ing    to  of  -   fer 

2.  Will  -  ing   to  wait      for  Thy    chos  -  en  time,  Will  -  ing    to  fol  -  low 

3.  Will  -  ing  to    la  -  bor.  Lord,     I  would  be.    Will  -  ing    to  suf  -  fer 


rt 


S^ 


fcS#=1 


i^ 


PEE^=^pEE5 


izjt 


^= 


^^^mm^ 


■^ 


Thee  ev'ry  thing,  Lord,raakeme  willing,  O  make  me  willing,  My  all  to  bring. 
Thy  way,  not  mine.  Lord ,  make  me  willing,  O  make  me  wil  ling.  For  I  am  Thine. 
All  things  for  Thee,  Lord,make  me  willing,0  make  me  willing.  Is  all  my  plea. 

^ 


!^ 


^. 


#-^- 
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No.  30.         cf^Itte  0f  th  §[in0. 


"  Eudure  hardness,  as  a  good  soldier."^2  Tim.  2 :  3. 


D.  W.  Whittle. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbiks. 


I        -     -  -»-  si-. 

1.  We're  sol-diers  of  the  King,  Redeem'd  and  saved  by  blood,  And  now  en  -  list-ed 

2.  We're  sol-diers  of  the  King,  His  Name  we  glad-lybear,  The  Name  once  nailed  a- 

3.  We're  sol-diers  of  the  King,  With  Him  we  shall  ap-pear,If   we  with  Him  shall 


for  the  war.  To  fight  for  Christ  the  Lord,  In  per  -  il  oft  are  we.  But 
bove  the  Cross,  When  Christ,  our  King,  was  there;  We'll  count  onr  losses  gain.  And 
suf  -  fer  now.  And  His  re  -  jec-tion  share.  Then  lift  Hisban-ner  high,  For 

m  .        f^     ^  ^  ^  I  I 


m 


#-£-•- 


5=^ 


:t 


^E^\ 


t- 


-|— 


Fine. 


joy-ful-Iy  we  sing.  Our  heartsmadestrong  by  Him  who  leads  ThesoldiersoftheKing. 
welcome  ev'ry  sting, To  honor  our  Lord  Jesus'  name.  As  soldiers  of  the  King, 
time  is  on  the  wing,  The  crowning  day  is  hast'ning  on,  Forsoldiersof  the  King. 

Jv-#-  -0-  ^  ^  jt.  J-.  -f-  -ft.  -p-  -g-:  H»-  -jt-  ^-  -^  -•:  if:  .,- 


D.  S.  — And  we  will  serve  Him  loy-al-ly.  Our  Great  and  Glorious  King. 


Choeus. 


i-*- 


We're  sol-diers   of    the  King, 
J^     »  J 


I     '       r 

His  prais-es    we  will  sing, 


tr- 


-^    -0- 


^^- 


we  will  sing. 


Glo-rious  King, 
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'  Let  liim  that  is  athirsl  como."— Rev.  22  :  17. 


F.  J.  Crosby, 


^  r 

1.  We    come,  O  Lord,  to      Thee, 

2.  We    come,  O  Loitl,  to       Thee, 

3.  From  strength  to  strength  we  go, 


Not  tremb-ling  nor    a  -     fraid, 

And     on    Thy  name  we      call, 

From  grace  to  grace  we      rise, 


fefe,=a=l? 


t±& 


t: 


:Mi 


-K^W 


?=g--F^^ 


F-=f=y^ 


For  Thou,  our  Great  High  Priest,  Hast  full      a-tone-ment   made; 

For  Thou  hast  o  -  pened  Avide  The    gate     of   life      to        all ; 

Till     all      our  tri  -    als     here  Seem bless-ings  in      dis  -  guise; 

^^  o    .    j^  I    N    I    -  -  r5   ^    1^ — - 
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Thy  ofif- 'ring  was  com  -  plete.  And  we,  re-deemed  from  sin^ 
No  dan  -gers  now  we  fear;  Old  things  have  passed  a-  way; 
Thine  own     a  -  dopt  -  ed      ones.        Thou  bidd'st  us  now  draw  nigh 


-^' 


-7^-^ 


•—m |e- 


t^^ 


r>-^- 


:i=:=q: 


-e- '    -#-    -«- 


-I — .«- 


=S=q: 


To  Thy  most  ho  -  ly  place 
And  lo,  the  path  we  tread 
With  ten  -  der,  fil  -  ial      love. 


By     faith  may  en  -  ter     in. 
Leads  on      to  per  -  feet   day. 
And,  Ab  -  ba,  Fa  -  ther,  cry. 


'^^4=^^- 
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No.  32. 


I  §im  t\u  ^ight 


"  Awake  thou  that  sleepest,  and  arise  from  tlie  dead,  and  Christ 
shall  give  thee  light."— Ei'il.  0:   14. 

Maky  B.  Wing  ate.  James  McGranahan. 

Joyfully.  -- N--I ^ 


1.  O       pil-grimsthro'   a      des  -  eit  drear,  How  dark  and  loue  onr    way, 

2.  Tho'  we  must  walk  by  faith     a  -  lone,  And  can  -  not  walk  by    sight, 

3.  Tho'cloud3mayrise,audstormsmaychill,Yet,  beara-iug  far      a  -  bove, 

4.  The  sun  will  shine,  the  storm  pass  o'er,  The  dark-ness  flee    a  -  way; 

5.  O     wond-rous  light,  thy  cheer- ing  ray     Dis- pels  our  deep  -  est  gloom, 


z«_=-M=-=E=£ 


-»-  -0- 


lt=^ 
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:t=lz±: 


t^^ 


Till,  gent  -  ly   fall  -  ing    on      the  ear,    We   hear    a  sweet  voice  say  : 
Yet,  trust 'ing  as      the  days    go   on,     Our  path     is  ev  -    cr     bright. 
The    eye      of  faith   dis- cern  -  eth still    The  light    of  per  -  feet    love. 
The  light    is  shin  -  ing  more  and  more,  Un  -  to      the  per  -  feet    day. 
Transforms  the  dark-ness  in  -  to     day.    And  lights  the  si  -    lent    tomb. 


iifl 
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Chorus. 


=t 


SS=5^-1 


am  the    light, 


I     am    the    light, 


^-=b=f-=F==^ 


I am  the 

the     light    of   the  world,       I    am    the  light,      the 


:bz=b=t: 


itr-t 


i^ 


— •- 

light; 


'-=i- 


:d5: 


He 


-0-^- 


that    fol-low-eth     me    shall   not     walk  in 


-0-    -0- 


^W 


fi     f: 


light  of  the  world  ; 
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I  |ntt  the  Pfllit. — (&m(hM. 


i- 


Sip 


5=+ 


r    -»^ 


^^=^^^ 


dark-ness,  shall     not       walk    in     dark-ness,  but   shall  have  the  light  of 


E^ 


W^' 


d=r^tr- 


b'- 


«— ^ 


t^.p=^^^ 


^=tl 


t=-^ 


XJ 


No,  33.    §f  pw  |Hc,  ©  ittjj  <lavimw. 


'I  will  never  leave  thee,  nor  forsake  thee." — Heb.  13  :  5. 


El.  Nathan. 


James  McGranahan. 


1.  Be        near  me,  O     my 

2.  Dwell    in  me,  O     my 

3.  Thy       life  to     me   im 

4.  Thro'  Thee  to      e  -  vil 

5.  Thus      in  the  Spir-it 


Sav  -  iour,  Ee  -  veal    to  me    thy  grace, 
Sav  -  iour.  That   I     may  dwell  in    Thee, 
part  -  ed,      In      ful-nessfrom   a  -  bove, 
dy  -    ing,    With  Thee  to  God     I'll  live, 
liv  -   lug,     I      shall  re-spon-sive  be. 


'^m^. 


=^^ 


m 


r^^-- 


-h^- 


&=fl: 


^ 


^ 


^^ 


r— C 


a=s 


m 


i 


^^t 


.0.  -^  v^-i*- 

And  help  me  live  each  mo  -  ment  As  gaz  -  ing  on  Thy  face. 
And  know,  by  thus  a  -  bid  -  ing,  How  Thou  canst  make  me  free. 
Be  all  my  strength  for  ser  -  vice,  Be  all  my  pow'r  to  love. 
For  Thee  my -self  de  -  ny  -  ing,  By  grace  that  Thou  dost  give. 
My    ser  -  vice  glad  -  ly    giv  -    ing,    And  live    for   on  -    ly     Thee. 

_4  ^  ^ 


:t: 


:t; 


:|=: 
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No.  34. 


^m&  ®o-pgM. 


"Wherefore  he  is  able  also  to  save  to  the  uttermost."     Heb.  7 :  25, 
Rev.  E.  A.  Fridenhagen.  Ira  D.  Sankey, 


& 


^ 


^— fv- 


=^^-^- 


f^^^ 


4^    *rT  -^  -^    -^    ^     -      -  .0.    ^.      ^      -^ .    _^  ^ 

1.  Down  in   -  to  ray  loue  -  li  -  ness,  sor  -  row  and  night,  II    -    lu  -  mingmy 

2.  For  years  in  the  dark-ness  of     sin        I  have  trod,  Neglect-  ingmy 

3.  I'm  com  -  ing  in  weakness,  my   Sav  -  iour,  to  Thee,  From  sin      and  its 

4.  The  mes-sageof   par -don    at    last        I  have  heard,  And  take  Thee  as 

-     ■      ^  N    N    ^    ^  i      ^      ^     ^  ^ 


j^=Aj-;-;-;-; 


j__JVJX-^ 


m^ 


:& 


~-^~- 


:i=^: 


=P=^ 


1=^ 


i 


$ 


I 


p^= 


i---=? 


iE^^^H^d 


j^ 


soul  with  its       ra 
Sav- iour,  de  -  spis 
bondage     I       long 
Sav-  iour,  Re  -  deem 


H^E^ifal 


di-ance  bright;  There  comes    a  sweet  mes-sage      of 
ing  His  blood!    A   -    way    from  my  home,and      a- 
to    be     free;     Re  -  ceive     me    O     Mas-ter,  Thiue 
er  and  Lord;    I'll    doubt  Thee  no    Ion  -  ger,    but 

^    ■ 

0       m. 


^MM 


i 


love      and    of     light,  That 

way      from  my     God,  Yet 

own    would  I        be,  And 

trust      in    Thy  word,  That 

-0-  •  -0-  ^ 


may  be  saved 

may  be  saved 

shall  be  saved 

may  be  saved 


^=i-- 


N-« 


H.o^  i     1- 


to    -     night, 
to    -     night. 


to    - 
to    - 


night, 
night. 


S 


^^ 


-t^^^ 


Refrain. 


i 


^  N.. 


-  I_^   N Ni     N N— ^— d ^-  — rl^r-N — i 


^ 


5=^ 


That  I   may  be  saved  to 

Yet  I   may  be  saved  to 

And  I  shall  be  saved  to 

That  I   may  be  saved  to 


night,  That 

night,  Yet 

night,  And 

night.  That 


-.mt- 


-V^- 


I 


t-=-^r±=t':^Xr- 


I  may  be  saved  to  - 

I  may  be  saved  to  - 

I  shall  be  saved  to  - 

I  may  be  saved  to  - 


night 
night 
night 
night 


±=c;: 


'■-^ — ti-t= 


itE- 


tt 
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There  comes  the  sweet  word  of  love  and  light,  That  I  may  be  saved  to  -  night. 
A  -  way  from  myhome,myfrieuds,my  God,Yet  I  may  be  saved  to -night. 
Re  -  ceiveme  O  Lord,Thiueown  to  be,  And  I  shall  be  saved  to  -  night. 
I'll  doubt  Thee  no  more,  but  trust  Thy  word,  That  I  may  be  saved  to  -  night. 


No.  35. 


f  oofe  Into  p«. 


F.  J.  Crosby. 


Isaiah  45 :  22. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


»l=it; 


iEE5±^-5^ 


S 


q~^ 


1.  "Look  un  -  to  me,"saith  Je  -  sus; 

2.  "Look  uu  -  to  me,"  saith  Je  -  sus; 

3.  "Look  un  -  to  me," saith  Je  -  sus; 

4.  "Look  un  -  to  me, "saith  Je  -  sus; 


He       is    the  on  -  ly  way; 

Par -don   He  waits  to  give; 

No     one  can  .save  but  He; 

Lis  -  ten !  He  calls  once  more; 


— ^- 


-•-        -9- 

Why  do  you  lon-ger 
Ten  -  der  -  ly  now  He 
If  you  re-ject  His 
Haste,  for   thenightis 


tar  -  ry? 
calls  you ; 
mer  -  cy, 
fall  -  ing; 


Why    do    you  still  de - 
Look    un  -  to  Him  and 
Where  will  youref-uge 
Soon   will  the  day    be 


ay; 
live. 

be? 
o'er. 


Chokus. 


d=Ei 


fe 


'^£-^:^^^ 


i 


-»^i:^: 


^-i-S 


3^:^ 


I 

Lookllook!     look  nn -to  Him;  Par-don  He  waitsto    give; 
Lookllook!     look  un -to  Him;Lookun-toHiraand(Omi<. 


live. 


:^3 


~t- 
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r— T^- 


No.  36.       §mW  fc  m  \\u  §mk 


'  The  rock  of  salvation."— Ps.  89  :  26. 


Mrs.  C.  E.  Breck. 


tipd 


J.  H.  Burke. 


=^ 


--^~ 


:=rri=s 


3^ 


^■ 


1.  Build  ye    on    the  Rock  foun- da  -  tiou,  Audtliy  house  shall  sure-ly   stand 

2.  Build  ye     oa    the  Rock  fouu  -  da  -  tiou,  Build  with  purjiose  true  and  brave 

3.  Build  ye     on    the  Rock  foun -da  -  tiou,  Cor-uer  stone     of  wondrous  love  ; 


i±:^e=zi 


HEi 


p 


:t 


r^ 


_^ 4 


1?=P: 


-^ 


iS 


-^- 


f 


;/    1/ 


^ 


i=El:f=i: 


=If 


When  the  storm  brings  des-o  -  la  -  tion  To  the  house  built  on  the  sand. 
Build  a  glo  -  rious  hab  -  it  -  a  -  tion.  Strong  to  shel-ter,  strong  to  save, 
of     ex  -alt-  a  -  tion,  Thou  shalt  dwell  with  Christ  above. 


In 


f^g 


thy  day 


\^     U 


1 — t"^ 


J 


f^=F^ 


£^t^ 


11 


Chokus. 


m 


:^ 


^ 


:a=1^ 


^i=P=P= 


1;   b    I     I     I 


ZT 


Build  ye   on.    .    .  the  Rock  founda-tion,  On  the  Rock  .    .  that  standeth  sure — 
on  the  Rock    foun    -     da -tion,  Rock  that  stand  -  eth         sure— 


;d2=i 


^ 


N     N 


r-r 


a) . 


w 


4V-UJ- 


^^^i^ 


ifc:^ 


i^^& 


'^ 


rf-f—r 


1  .     I, 

On  the  Rock  of  God's  sal  -  va- tion,  That  for-ev       -       er  shall  en-dure. 

Tluit for -ev-er .shall        en    -    dure. 


,<— b'- 


^F 


SEE 


* ,-(Z • 1 — ,-1 1 1 


±=tcipit=l 


E 


1^ 


f 
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No.  37. 


"Thou  art  my  liiiling  place."— Ps.  32  :  7. 


R.  Hutchinson. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


P^-4 


43: 


~-^- 


^K^ 


i=t 


f'T^SrTl? 


1.  Thou  art,  O  Lord,  my  Hid  -  ing  Place  ;  My    soul   be-neath  Thy  care 

2.  Thou  art,  O  Lord,  my  Hid  -  iug  Place    From  storm  and  tempest  wild  ; 

3.  Thou  art,  O  Lord,  my  Hid  -  iug  Place    From  strong  temptation's  pow'r; 

4.  Thou  art,  O  Lord,  my  Hid  -  ing  Place   My     life     is     hid  with  Thee; 


s 


4=^ 


^t=^t 


§k 


f^ 


i 


i 


i 


^1=5 


II. 

May      fold  its  wings  in      per  -  feet  peace,  And    fear    no    dan-ger    there. 
For  naught  can  harm  the   hum  -  blest  one  Whom  Thou  hast  made  Thy  child. 
For      Thou  hast  promised    by     Thy  grace  To      keep  me  hour  by     hour. 
Lord,  Thou  art  mine,  and     I      am  Thine,  Thro'    all      e  -  ter  -  ni  -    ty. 


m 


^^f^^- 


1 — r 


m 


Chorits. 
=q-|: 


3^ 


5t 


w 


4—, 


S3 


2^- 


My     Hid  -  ing  Place,  my  Hid  -  ing  place,  When  stormy    bil-lows     roll ; 


-| — r-t 


^tEEE 


-I2^ 


i 


A ^— I— H- 

*--    •    * ^ 


V 


3EE£ 


:J=«: 


i=* 


^ 


My  Rock,  my  Hope,  my  sure  De- fence,  The  Anchor    of      my    soul. 
-#-   -^        I        ^      -it       d 
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No.  38.     Wtm  ^m\^  (&0\\m  |ipin. 


"  lia  likp  manuer  as  ye  have  sreu  him  go." — Acts  1 :  11. 

James  McGranaiian. 


J.  V.  arr.    Furnished  by  El  Nathan, 
-         Joyfully. 


W^llB 


m 


^  -j.    v''-j.-^ 


-^- 


If.     ZjfT 


1.  The  night     is  long     and  drear-  y,  But  break  -  ing  dawn    is  near; 

2.  Oh,      joy  -  ful    res  -   ur  -  rec-tiou!  A    "  bless  -  ed  hope"  in   -  deed 

3.  The  " signs"  iu-crease     a  -  round    us,  The    her  -  aids    of     the  King; 

4.  It      cheers  the  droop -ing    spir  -   it,    It       sets     the  soul     on  fire; 


HiS: 


*d^ 


5= 


-i — r 


-ts ~ F- 


5 


i 


^ 


4t 


:q=: 


^^ 


3^^ 


^ 


w 

The  Lord     in    daz  -  zlingsplen-dor    Shall  speed  -  i  -  ly       ap   -   pear; 

For  those  who  " sleep  in      Je - sus, "  From  sin      and  sor  -  row      freed; 

O  for     the   hap   -  py     mo-mentWhen  sil  -  vertrum-pets     ring! 
Our      ris  -   en  Lord      is      com -ing.  Our     joy,    and  heart's  de  -  sire; 


-• •* ii- ^— l=g 


3^~f^~lfeli 


Our    loved  ones  calm  -  ly     sleep-ing,  Have  done  with  grief  and 
And    we,  "caught  up"  to  -  geth  -  er,   With  them  shall  join    the 
When,  gath-ered    to      the     Sav-iour,  AVe       ech  -   o     the      re  - 
We're  long  -  ing    to       be  -  hold  Him  Who  soon     on  earth  shall 


X=^- 


itr-: 


t- 


^=f=F?=±:?=tt?=F?=#: 


£ 


pain ; 
strain 
frain — 
reign ; 


-Psi^- 


:[i=t: 


m 


^ 


We'll  meet  them  in  the  glo  -  ry,  When  Je 
Of  praise  for  our  sal  -  va  -  tion,  When  Je 
"Ho-  san  -  na  in  the  high-est !"  When  Je 
O         time     of  wou-drous  glad  -  ness,  When  Je 


±r- 


f=;=3=&^^^ 


4=: 


sus  comes  a  -  gain, 

sus  comes  a  -  gain, 

sus  comes  a  -  gain, 

sus  comes  a  -  gain. 


T-f- 


iSi 


t— r 
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Whm  |(jstts  &mt$  ^^m.—&mMtl 


Chorus. 


When    Je  -  sus  comes    a 


gain,  When     Je  -  sus  comes     a 


gain, 


P^ 


:t=t: 


^fe 
=^g 


a^^fedEiEJ=^= 


5 


s 


J — t- 


^4 


1 


3^ 


O      day      of     joy    and  glad-ness,  When  Je  -  sus  comes    a  -  gain 


m 


t 


IJi^V  ,  ,:  f--*    * 


:rf^E 


1=1 


t. 


t 


r 


"My  Lord  and  my  God."— John  20  :  28. 

M.  A  Sea 


m 


No.  39. 


M.  Eraser. 

With  spirit. 


3E 


-g:t 


:=]: 


-iS- 


^^=t^ 


m 


\^p 


1.  Christ  has  ris  -   en     from   the  dead,    He      who  suf-fered     in     our    stead ; 

2.  They  who  sang  when    He  was  born,   Sing      a  -  gain  this     Eas  -  ter    morn, 
8.  He      has  burst  the     captive's  chain;  Now  theyglo-ry       in    His    name 

4.  See,     the  tomb  has       opened  wide;  See,    the  Lord,  who  bled  and    died, 

5.  On      that  grand  tri  -  umph-ant   day,   When  things  old  shall  pass  a  -  way, 

6.  Christ  the  first  fruits  now  we    see,    Of        a    bar  -  vest     yet    to     be, 


3E3 


f 


f 


^ 


i 


2=1 


^^m^^m^m^ 


FT 


Rise    we  with  our      ris  -  en  Head  ;  Al  -  le  -  lu 
Songs  that  glad-den  hearts  for  -  lorn  ;  Al  -  le  -  lu 
Who   for  them  did      suf  -  fer  shame;  Al  -  le  -  lu 
Now    has  ris  -  en       glo  -  ri  -  fied;  Al  -  le  -  lu  ■ 
We    shall  lift    our     voice  and    say,   Al  -  le  -  lu  ■ 
When  we're  gathered,  Lord,  to    Thee.  Al  -  le  -  lu  - 


iah  !  al  -  le 
iah  !  al  -  le 
iah  !  al  -  le 
iah  !  al  -  le 
iah  !  al  -  le 
iah  !   al  -  le 


lu  -  iah  ! 
lu  -  iah ! 
lu  -  iah  ! 
lu  -  iah ! 
lu  -  iah  ! 
lu  -  iah ! 


P=^i 


t  J    ^ 


feeiEifei^fegEi 


i 


X- 
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No.  40. 


^o&  §m. 


'  He  ever  liveth  to  make  iutercession  for  them." — Heb.  7  :  25. 


SCHMOLKE,  Cho.  by  D.  W.  W, 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


--M" 


1.  God  lives !  can  I       de  -     spair, 

2.  God  hears, when uone will  bear; 

3.  God  sees  !  my  heart,  be      still ! 

4.  God  leads!  I     fol  -  low      on 


As  if  He  were  not  mine? 
My  soul,  art  thou  a  -  fraid  ? 
He  knows  thy  deep-est  pain; 
Thro' paths  that  He  will    show; 


n-pj-v— J^-^-^^ — ^yH ^"4 


Is  not    my  life    His  care?  . 

My     sighs  mountto    His  ear;    . 

The     joy    that  once  did  thrill, 

Tbo'    day -light  oft     be  gone,  . 


fet^: 


ittz 


z±: 


EEd^i=d=H: 


Is      not      His  hand  di  -  vine? 
Will  He       re-fuse  His     aid? 
The  sor  -  rows  that    re  -  main. 
His  guid  -  ing  hjind  I       know. 


litzS: 


f=P=F= 


Chorus. 
God  lives!      there  rest  my  soul;        God  hears!       be-fore  Him  bow  ; 


God  lives! 


my  soul ; 


God  hears! 


be-fore  Him  bow ; 


I     -•-   -»-   -0-       \      m      » 


l=*=l=l 


-is— ^— la— t- 


-1 — I 


:tzi^^-td 


iteii:^ 


God  sees!.    .    .  and  can  cou-trol ;        God  leads!  then  fol -low  thou 
God  sees !  control ; 

'    -«-   -«-   -.f-    _  _      .  .-   _p_^, 


^     1^    fol-low  thou. 


wmmif^^fms^^^ 
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No.  41.      ^t-nttiiug  in  the  ^uw!$ltto» 


'Ami  ho  saith  uuto  them,  Follow  me." — Matt.  4:  19. 


W.  Robert  Lindsay. 


^-4:1^ 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


^^^:^^m^m^m^ 


1.  Walking  in     the  suushiue, beau ti- ful   and  bright.In    the  ros  -  y  morning, 

2.  In      thebrightestsunshine,or   thedarkest gloom, In  the love-ly spring-time, 

3.  In      the  gold- en  sunshine,  or    the  shadows  deep,  "When  the  storm  is  raging, 

, .^^-^—0  '  #  i> — *-, p  0  '  0—M—,  p  '  »  p  '  T— ^ — ^— I 


^ 


=1^ 


^ 


^•- 


-StB|J^-s 


?^ 


? 


or  the  dew -y  night;  Stead-i  -  ly  advanc-ing  on-wardday  by  day, 
or  thesummersbloom;Hear  the  Saviour  call- ing  hast- en  to  o-bey, 
■whenitsiuks  to  sleep;   Trust-iug  in    Hismer-cy       till    theclos-ingday, 


»         » »-■ =-H» — » »■ 


r 


p-   ^ 


-I — 1-^— *^— « — ai (S— =- 


Chorus. 


:1: 


-^- 


3^- 


J5-]^-^, 


— I'"; — a 


Follow Je-su3 all  the  way 
Fol-low  Je-su9all  the  way 
Fol-low  Je-susall   the    way 

.  u— ^-^•-•-^-« — I— ^— ^ 


;! 


Fol  -   low,         we  will  fol-low  Je-sus ; 
Fol-low, fol-low, 


Fol     -     -     low,  fol  -  low  day     by 

Fol  -  low,     fol  -   low  N         j^ 

-« C ^ 


|i={;=t: 


:t: 


-^ — ^^ — p^ 


r   . 

day;        Ou      -       ward 

On  -  ward,    On  -  ward 
-J0 0 — — — 


It: 


;5=q: 


i-t 


'i^^^^i^m 


where-so-e'er  Heleadsus,     We   will  follow  Je  -  sus  all    the      way. 
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No.  42.     €m\Uxt  fe  (^\u  '^milut 


'  Wherefore  comfort  one  another." — 1  Thess.  4  :  18. 


F.  J.  Crosby. 


m 


steoZTJz^S 


^-"8  j-jz; 


^^=^ 


i^ 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


rjf'P '  i-p-p=F 


TT^n 


T 


1.  "  Let  not  your  heart  be  troubled ;' '  Rest  in  the  Lord  your  King ;  Not  without 

2.  "Let  not  your  heart  be  troubled;"  If    ye  onChrist  be- lieve,  Joy  for  each 

3.  Watch,  for  the  Lord  is  com  -  ing ;  Watch, for  the  time  draws  near;  He  by  His 


^M 


rf-r-r^M^ 


^t— •— ^ 


M& 


t^^ 


V- 


S 


1/     V 


^ 


_L_ I  I  I I » 


p^ 


IE& 


^ 


iifS^iM 


-W—W- 


tr- 


f^ 


rM—M—Mi 


9 ^-  -aK-al- 


hope  yourweeping;  Those  who  in  Christ  are  sleeping,  Hein  the  clouds  will  bring 
night  of  sorrow.  Life,  and  a  bright  to-morrow,  Yeshall  from  Him  receive, 
saints  at-teuded.  He  that  toheav'uas-cended,   Soon  will  again  ap  -  pear. 


m^ 


^f.-r-:.M^-^-^r.^i 


t=tz:b: 


M 


1#-,^- 


I*  •  y  •  t 


M 


■u—w- 


F-.y 


Chorus. 


^     U 


1  ^t 


^ 


l=S 


*=* 


P 


P^ 


1/  V 

Where      -      fore  com  -  fort  ye,     com-fort  ye  one    an  -  oth 
Wherefore,  wherefore  one 


-     er, 
an-oth  •  er. 


-B 


fegg=ib=£g=y= 


P 


:p=ii= 


^ 


:«: 


rr 1  ^  1 L,    I 


=^^=^ 


P=*: 


f^^^?^^^ 


U- 

Com-fort  ye,     com-fort  ye,    com  -  fort  ye  with  these  words  (these  words); 


^J 


-h h h 


^ 


Where      -        fore  com-fort  ye,     com  -  fort  ye  one  an-oth 
Wherefore,  wherefore  one 
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Com-fort  }'e    oueaa-oth     -     er  Avith  . 

one    an-oth-er 


^      U     I 
these     words.  .    . 

these  words. 


No.  43.  ^a  %t\\  it  f0  ^t$x\^ 


p* 


"  And  his  disciples  *  *  *  *  went  and  told  Jesus." — Matt.  14 :  12. 


M.  A.  Bachelor,  alt. 


^BE^ 


^- 


Harry  S.  Lowek. 
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1.  Go      bur  -  y   tby   sor-row,  The  world  has   its    share :     Go      bur  -  y     it 

2.  Go      tell    it     to     Je- sus,  He  bnow-eth  thy    grief;     Go      tell    it    to 

3.  Hearts  growing  a  -  ■wea- ry  Withheav-i  -  er      woe       Now  droop 'mid  the 


F:¥fr=F 


.« — ^ — 0- 


S 
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deep  -  ly,     Go    hide    it  with  care; 
Je    -   sus,    He'll  send  thee  re  -  lief, 
dark-ness —  Go      com-fort  them ,  go ; 
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Go     think  of     it  calm  -  ly,   When 
Go    gath  -  er     the  snn-shine  He 
Go      bur  -  y     thy    sor  -  row,  Let 

m   « 0 m      "^      "i      *     «  '• 
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cur-taiu'd  by  night,  Go  tell  it  to  Je  -  sus,  And  all  will  be  right, 
sheds  on  the  way;  He'll  lighten  thy  bur-den,  Go,  wea  -  ry  one,  pray, 
oth  -  ers  be    blest ;  Go  give  them  the  sunshine — Tell  Je  -  sus  the    rest. 


1 — r^r 
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No.  44.        ^un^hto  in  the  ^aul 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


"I  ■will  joy  in  the  God  of  my  salvation." — H.\b.  ,3  :  18. 


Jno,  R.  Swenet. 


tel 


pi 
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1.  There's  sunshine  in   my  soul    to-day, 

2.  There's  mu- sic     in   my  soul    to-day, 

3.  There's  springtime  in  my  soul    to  -  day, 

4.  There's  gladness    in  my  soul  to  -  day, 


More  glo  -  ri  -  ous  and  bright 
A         car  -  ol     to     my  King, 
For   wheu  the  Lord  is    near, 
And  hope,  and  praise,  and  love, 


Than  glows  in     an  -  y  earth-ly     sky,  For      Je  -  sus  is    the  Light. 

And     Je  -  sus,  list  -  en-ing,  can   hear  The  songs      I   can -not  sing. 

The    dove  of  peace  sings  in  my  heart,  The  flovr'rs    of  grace  ap  -  pear. 

For    blessings  which  He  gives  me  now,  For     joys   laid  up      a  -  bove. 
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Oh,  there's  sun        -        -     shine,     Bless-ed     sun 

sun- shine  in     my  soul,  sun- shine  in      my 
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un-  shine  in     my  soul, 
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shine, 
soul, 
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while  the  peace  -  ful,    hap  -  py  moments  roll ;  When 

hap  -  py    moments  roll, 
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Je  -  sus  shows  His  sm  11- ing   face,  There  is  sunshine   in    my 


soul. 
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"Who  loved  me,  and  gave  himself  for  me."— Gal.  2  :  20. 


M.  Fkaser,  arr.  E.  N. 
I 
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James  McGranahan. 


1.  All    for  Je  -  sus, 

2.  All    for  Je  -  sus, 

3.  Have  I  made  a 


SUS,  Hold-ing  nothiug  for  my  own ; 


all    for  Je 

all    for  Je  -  sus ;  Words  are  ea  -  sy    to    re  -  peat ; 

full  sur-ren-der,  With     a  faith-ful  lov-ing  heart? 


4.  Ho 


ly  Spir  -  it,  Thou  whoknowest  With  my  God  I  would  be  true, 
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Giv  -  ing  up,  with  glad  sub-mis-sion,  All  for  Him  and  Him     a  -  lone. 

'Tis    the  far-nace  proves  the  met-al ;   Can   I  stand  the  test  -  ing  heat? 

Or      am    I      in    self      de-cep-tiou,    Try -ing    to  keep  back   a  part? 
O        a  -  bide  for    aye    with-iu    me,  Help-ing  all  Thy  will    to      do. 
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for    me, 


All,      O    my      Sav  -  iour,    Thou  hast  giv  -  en    all      for      me, 
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Thy  great  all;  and  shall  I      of-  fer    Less  than  my  poor  all    to  Thee? 
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No.  46.  I 

Julia  H.  Johnston. 


Mmt^  ^oxmximxt 


"At  thy  right  hand."— Ps.  IC  :  11. 


Jajies  McGranahan. 


II 

1.  I         lift     my    thauk-ful  soug 

2.  lu      Him     is      life      and  peace; 

3.  My   heart    is      glad      in  Hiiu, 

4.  A  -    long    the    uar  -  row  way, 


To    God,  my    Help  and  Guide; 

I      trust  his    love  and   might; 

My  por  -  tiou     He  pre  -  pares ; 

My  Sav  -  lour   goes  be  -  fore  ; 


To     Him  my     life    and  way     be  -  long ;  No      e  -  vil  shall  be  -  tide. 
He    bids   the    strife  and  tum-ult    cease.  And  makes  the  darkness  light. 
His  watch-ful    eye      is     nev  -  er     dim ;    For    me,    for    me   He     cares. 
He    leads  to  realms  of    end  -  less    day,    And  pleasures  ev  -  er  -  more. 


fc 


ful  -  ness  of  joy;  At    His  right  hand  there  are  pleas    -    ures,are 

^  pleasures  evermore, 
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pleas-ures  for- ev  -  er  -  more;  At      His    right  hand  there  are 

for  -  ev  -  er  -  more, 
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pieas        -        -       ures,    There  are    pleas-ures    for  -  ev  -  er  -     more, 
pleas-iires   ev  -  er  -  more, 
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No.  47. 


"The  Lord  is  thy  keeper."— rs.  121 :  5. 


F.  J.  Crosby. 


weeper." — Vs.  121 :  5. 


Theo.  E.  Perkins. 


1.  Keep  Thou  my   way,  O  Lord,    Be    Thou  ev  -  er  nigh;    Strong  is    Thy 

2.  Keep  Thou  my  heart,  O  Lord,    Ev   -   er  clo.se  to  Thee  ;   Safe      in  Thine 

3.  Keep  Thou  my     all,   O  Lord,    Hide  my  life    in  Thine ;  O  let  Thy 

n 


£ 


jh^ 


t: 


m 


ttfi=.?===p= 


lES: 


-W—W- 


E 


^^ 


m 


1^ 


5; 
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-y    arm,  Weak  and  frail  am     I;  Thou,  my   un-chaug-ing  Friend, 

of  love,  Shall   my  ref-uge     be;        Then,  o'er    a     tran-quil  tide, 
cred  light  O'er     my  pathway   shine  ;   Kept   by     Thy  ten  -  der  care, 


-I" »— — !-•- 
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On  Thee  ray  hopes  depend ;  Till  life's  brief  day  shall  end,  Be  Thou  ever  nigh. 
My  bark  shall  safely  glide;  I  shall  be  sat-is-iied,  Ever  close  to  Thee. 
Gladly  the  cross  I'll  bear;  Hear  Thou  and  grant  my  pray 'r,  Hide  my  life  in  Thine. 
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No.  48.         #  Wattdcm,  §tj0tol 


'  Him  that  corneth  to  me  I  will  in  no  wise  east  out." — Jno.  6  :  27 


D.  B.  Towner. 


1.  O        wan  -  der  -  er,     re-joice,    re-joice!  Lift    up  your  head  and  sing ! 

2.  O        love     supreme  !0     mer  -  cy    vast !  O    matchless,  boundless  grace! 

3.  When  we    were  hope-less,  lost,    un- done,  For      us     He  lived  and  died  : 

4.  In        tri-umph  from  the  grave  He  rose  ;  And   now  He    in -ter- cedes 

5.  Then  break,  O  heart,  and  let    Him    in !  He  stands  out-side  the  door, 


iiS 


»H*-+- 


_£2- 


«^s 


itzzit 


if=r=\ 


-f^- 


U    I 


^     -«-  •       "       -#-      -•-  I  •«-         +rii-       -2?- 

Good   ti  -  dings  of  great  joy  and  peace,  From  Christ  the  Lord  we  bring. 
The  great    Cre  -  a  -  tor   gave   His    Son  To      save     a     ru  -  ined  race. 
For     us    they  nailed  Him  to     the  cross,  And  pierced  His  bless -ed   side. 
At     Gods  right  hand,  for  j'ou     and  me  !  For      our  transgres  sions  pleads. 
O      hear    His  gen -tie,  pleading  voice!  Ee  -    sist  His  love     no  more. 
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i^    Chorus 


O    wan-dor -er,     re  -  joice.  No   ion  -ger  fear  or  doubt, 

re  -  joice !  or  doubt, 
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The  soul  that  comes  to  Christ  in    love.  He   nev  -  er   will  cast    out. 
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No.  49.         Wu  $\\^)\\m\  ®nte. 


F.  W.  Faber. 


"  I  am  tlio  good  Bhepherrt." — John  10  :  14. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  I  was  wancl'ring,sad  and  wea-ry,  When  the  Saviour  came  un-to     me ; 

2.  At      first     I  would  not  hearken,    But      put  off   till    themor-row, 

3.  At       last     I  stopped  to  list  -  en —  His    voice  could  ne'er  deceive  me — 

4.  I  thought  His  love  would  weaken    As     more  and  more  He  knew  me, 


For  the  paths  of  sin  were  drear-y,  And  the  world  had  ceased  to  woo  me  ; 
Till  life  be-gan  to  dark- en,  And  I  grew  sick  with  sor-row; 
I  saw  His  kind  eye  glist-en,     So       anx-ious    to       re- lieve  me; 

But  it  burn-e_th  like    a     bea-  con.  And  its  light  and  heat  go  thro'  me  ; 


mm^^^m 
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And  I  thought  I  heard  Him  say,  As  He  came   a  -  long  His  way,- 

Then  1  thought  I  heard  Him  say,  As  He  came  a  -  long  His  way, — 

Then  I    knew     I  heard  Him  say.  As  He  came   a  -  long  His  way, — 

And  I        ev  -  er  hear  Him  say,  As  He  goes    a  -  long  His  way. — 

J:  ■ 
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am     the    Shep-herd    true. 
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;oward  evening." — Luke  2- 


No.  50. 

"  Abiiie  with  us,  for  it  is  toward  evening." — Luke  24  :  29. 
John  H.  Yates.  Geo.  C.  StebbinS 


1^" — ^ 


'f-    -4-    J-'-S^ 

1.  With-out  Thee,  my  Saviour,  I  noth 

2.  With-out  Thee,  my  Sav-iour,  I  strug 

3.  With-out  Thee,  my  Sav-iour,  I  can  - 


^3^ 


•  ing  cau    do  ;       I      strive,  but  I 
-gle   in     vain;    I      sink 'ueath  the 
not  pre -vail      When  foes  of   my 


fail  to  be  faith  -  ful  and  true ; 
■wave  with  no  arm  to  sus-tain; 
soul    with  their  weap-ons  as  -  sail ; 


My  strength  is  but  weak-ness,  and 
But  when  Thou  art  with  me  to 
But  when  Thou  art  with    me    to 
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faint  is  my  heart,  Un-less  Thou  art  nigh  me  Thy  grace  to  im  -  part, 
strengthen  my  soul,  I  cling  to  the  Kock  though  the  waveso'er  me  roll, 
gird     mejivith  might,  I  march  to    the  bat  -  tie,  and  win    in   the    light. 
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Choeus. 
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Sav  -  iour,  a  -   bide, My  Kef      -        -      uge  in 

Saviour,  O    Sav-iour         with  me     a  -  bide,  My    Ref-uge  in    dan-ger,  ray 
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dau     -        -     ger,  ia      dark       -        -     ness,  my     Guide. 

Ref- uge    in    dan  -  ger,   in    dark-ness    my      Guide,  in    darkness  my  Guide. 
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No.  51. 


§m  f^ng? 


"  At  evening  time  it  shall  be  light." — Zecu.  1-1 :  7. 

Sarah  Doudney,  arr. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  The   wea  -  ry  hours  like  shadows  come  and  go,    As     still    I  strive,  by 

2.  But    are  there  ma  -  ny  wea-ry   miles  to  tread  Be  -  fore  the  prom-ised 

3.  Some  lit  -  tie   joy       I    have  iu      do- iug  still  The  hum-ble  work  He 

4.  And  thus   the  days    are  slow-ly    pass-iug  here,  With  distant  gleams  of 

5.  Ah,  yes,  when  that  great  liglit  which  men  call  Death  Strikes  thro'  the  gloom  and 
-» = 0^-fl-±—fi ^ 9-r-^^ ^ * 
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earnest  faith  and  pray'r:  To     do  each  day     the     du  -  ties  that    I  know, 
home  ap-pears  insight?  And  are  there  sad     and    bit  -  ter  tears  to   shed 
bids  me    do    for  Him  ;  A       ten-der  glad -ness  when 'tis  mine  to     fill 
hope  and  glo-ry  blest;  But     is     the  hal- lowed  moment  drawing  near 
stills   at    last  the  strife.  Then  comes  a  hush,     a    sigh,    a    fleet-iug  breath, 
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And     bear  the  Cross 

Ere       we  shall  meet 

A    -     gain  some  emp 

When    we  shall  meet 

And       we  shall  meet 


my  Sav  -  iour 
in  realms  of 
ty  chal  -  ice 
a  -  gain  in 
a    -    gain       in 
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bear. 

light? 

brim. 

rest? 

life. 
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'  AikI  thoy  wore  all  filled  with  tlio  Holy  Ghost." — Acts.  2  :  4. 


A.  A.  P. 


D.  B.  Towner. 


1.  Bap    -    tize  meAvith  the     Spir  -    it!  Pre  -  pare,  OLord,my     heart, 

2.  O  search  me,  try    mc,    lead      me!  lie  -  veal  cache  -  vil       'way, 

3.  Each        i-  dol    I       siir  -  reu  -   der  That  ouce    usurped  Thy  throne, 

4.  For        Tic  -  to  -  ry       I     trust    thee,0'er     uu  -  be- lief  and       sin, 

5.  I'm       wait-iug  for    the    full  -  uess,  Thou  canst  uot  fail   me,     Lord, 
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Bid  ev  -  'ry  un-clean  dwell  -  er  For  -  ev  -  or-  more  de 
And  keep  me  free  to  -  mor  -  row  From  faults  of  yes  -  ter 
Of  ev  - 'rythoughtand feel- ing Thou  shalt  he  King     a 

Thou  wilt  perform,  O,  Je  -  sus,The  work  thou  dost  be 
For        ev  - 'ry  one  that      ask  -  eth,Re  -  ceiv- eth  from    his 
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part. 

day. 
lone. 

gin. 
God. 
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Bap-  tize   me  with     the     Spir  -   it!  The    prom-ise   is      for      me. 
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&=$ 


=«^= 


-si «|- 

:q=q: 


:1— 1— ij: 


^;=i= 


I     claim  by  faith  the    bless-    ing,  Faith  need-eth  uot      to       see. 


^I^S 
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No.  53.    ^ml  Wm\x  M^  ^m  U  §x^. 


"  Lord,  toacli  us  to  piay." — Luke  11 :  1. 


D.  W.  Whittle. 


1.  Lord,  teach  us   liow 

2.  Lord,  teach  us    how 

3.  Lord,  teach  us    how 

4.  Lord,  teach  us    liow 

1  I .  r    ^ 


S3= 


to 
to 
to 
to 

-^- 


piay, 

pi"\V, 
pray 
pray  : 


-zS- 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


*t-v— H — «i — ;j"— H — I 


lu  -  spire  and  strengthen  faith  ; 
Show  us  the  throne  of  grace. 
We  know  not  what  to  seek, 
Bring     us    with  -  in     the      vail. 


It 


r-r—r 


_t2 — I 


Up    -    on    these  dull,  cold  hearts  of   clay,  Send  down  a  quick'ning  breath. 
Where  mer  -  cy  reigns  in     gen  -  tie  sway,  Re- vealed   in    Je-sus'  face. 
Or        how      to     ask  the    need- ed grace;  Or    with  what  words  to  speak. 
Thro'  Christ,  "the  new  and  liv  -  ingwav,"  Where  pray'r  can  never    fail. 


^^Ei=l 


Jj=^ 


That  we,      be-foreThy  throne  to-day.  May  come  with  per  -  feet  heart. 


g #-- !- # 0 0—.-0-!—0 0 f- 
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:t=tr- 
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No.  54. 


"  Hear  my  prayer,  0  Lord." — Ps.  143  :  1. 


Lyman  G.  Cutler. 


Ira  D.  Sanket. 


fe^dd^ 


3=p 


=Fs- 


5 


«-j^- 


-tsi-'^tsi 


1.  Bless  -  ed    Sav-iour,  hear  Thou  me,     In       my  hour  of     sad  -  uess  ; 

2.  Hear  and  grant  my   earn -est  pray'r,  Leave,  O  leave  me    nev  -  er  ; 

3.  Je    -    sus,  Sav-iour,    lead  Thou  me     Thro'  each  night  of    sor  -  row, 

4.  Keep   me,  Sav-iour,    near    to  Thee,   Till      I  cross  death's  riv  -  er ; 


r 


&i^ 


42- 


— si- 


_li2_-^_(i2_^ 


^E^^^iki 


d= 


I 


i=i=^- 


=+*: 


r 


zsiz 


i=='^=^ 


•=34=3-- 


Draw   ray     wea  -  ry     heart  to    Thee,    Turn   its    grief  to    glad 
Shel-tered  'neath  Thy   ten  -  der   care.    Hide   and  keep  me     ev 
Till        I       come  to  dwell  with  Thee,  In  a      glo-rious  mor 

Then  with  -  in     Thy  mansions    fair,    Dwell  with  Thee  for  -  ev 

I         I         I  I         1^~_   _  1 


uess. 

■  er. 
row. 

■  er. 


iSl 


fe 


■,-^ 


St 


tZII^Z 


f 


Chorus. 


fe^ 


With  The  cords    of    love    un  -  told,    Clos  -  er,    clos  -  er    bind     me, 

— ^3 • ^ F i9 a G-  "  '         — 


%S 


-P2- 


*: 


t=^ 


H 


H^ 


^2. 


I 


^d=^ 


i 


^ii 


=d=^4 


r 


j« 


=5 


Safe  with  -  in    Thy     pre-cious  fold,  Where  no  storm  can  find    me. 


fe^ 


^-- 


1=: 


_f2_ 


t 


3d=?^ 


-P2- 


1^ 


f^ 


-122- 


i 
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No.  55.    m\^t  §,  ivxml  mmi  ^xi  to  §\t. 


F.  J.  Crosby. 


"He  will  draw  uigh  to  you." — J.vmes  4:  8 
(  Quartet.  ) 


I'—'^A, — 0 J-- — m  \-m — «(—-—  hal-T — « — ^ "   -• 1 


Har.  by  Hubert  P.  Main. 


:*: 


-5 — '-•- 

1.  O        my      Redeemer,      Wliat  a  Friend  Thou  art  to  me  !  O    what    a 

2.  When,  in    their  beauty,      Stars  unveil  their  sil-ver  light, Then,  O    my 

3.  Je  -    sus,    my  Saviour,      When  the  lastdeepshadowsfall;  When,  in  the 

-» --    .  &^  ^  :  p« 


JO^ 


•"h^-?—^-^^ — ^  1^ — 'A—^^  I 
'iLiJzi-^ — i ^^  H — n— ^H 


Kef  -  uge        I   have  found  in      Thee !    When  the  way      was  drear-y, 
Sav  -  lour,     Give  me  songs  at     night —  Songs  of    yon  -    der  mau-sions, 
si-  leuce        I    shall  hear  Thy    call, —  In  Thiuearms      re  -  pos  -  inyr, 


And  my  heart  was  sore  oppressed, 'TwasThy  voice  that  lulled  me 
Where  the  dear  ones,  gone  be  -  fore,  Sing  Thj' praise  for  -  ev  -  er. 
Let    me  breathe  my  life    a  -   way,  And      a  -  wake    tri  -  umph-ant, 


'■l±z 


:g=t:: 


:t=i=t:=t: 


-a 


rii. 


r 


;t=:tz:^d 


Chorus. 


To  a  calm,  sweet  rest. 
On  that  peaceful  shore 
In      e  -  ter  -  nal      day. 


Near-er,     draw  near-er,        Till  my  soul  is 


fz:g=Ft:=t:=^;-B 


lost    in  Thee  ;  Near-er,     draw  near  -  er, 


Bless-ed    Lord,  to 


Words  and  arrangement  of  music  Copyright.  1896,  by  The  Biglow  &  Main  Co, 


No.  56.      Imjmtient  ^mi,  §t  .^tUl 


"I  will  come  again." — John  14:  3. 


Geo.  A.  Warburton. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


1.  Ira  -  pa-tient  heart,  be  still !  "What  tho'  He    tar-ries  loug?  What  tho'  the 

2.  My      ea  -  ger  heart,  be  still !  Thy  Lord  will  sure-  ly  come,  And  take  thee 

3.  My     anxious  heart,  be  still !  Watch,  work,  and  pray,  and  then  It  will  not 


4— N 


d^=^ 


Til-- 


?= 


r-iif 


tri-nraph  song  Is  still  (is  still)  delayed  ?  Th  on  hast  His  promise  sure, 
to  His  home.  With  Him  (with  Him)  to  dwell ;  It  may  not  be  to-day; 
mat-ter  when  Thy  Lord  (thy  Lord)  shall  come;  At  midnight,  or      at  noon  ; 


«E! 


And  that    is    all    se  -  cure ;    Be    not     a  -  fraid ! 
And   yet,  my  soul,  it    may;  I       can    not  tell. 
He      can  -  not  come  too  soon     To    take  thee  home, 


be    not    a  -  fraid  ! 
I      can  not    tell, 
to    take  thee  home. 


-s*=t 


i-^- 


t± 


Refrain. 

_    U N_  ^     •.         « 


-m   '   ^ 


rit. 


--^=^z 


XT  T-* 


flm  -  pa-tient  "k 
My   ea-ger   |- heart  .    .      be   still! 
My  anxious  J       be    still, 

N 
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No.  57.    §it  ®tat  §aa  Ije  ^M\  §\\m. 

"  That  I  am  in  my  Father,  and  ye  in  me,  and  I  in  you." — John  14  :  2C. 
El  Nathan.  James  McGranahan. 


m 


^3^ 


--=\- 


r^ 


'»T 


0       .J.*^ f-* 


1.  "  Yesliallkuow;"0   word  of  bless-ing!  When  the  Christ  we  are  possess -ing, 

2.  See- ing   Je   -   sus    in    the   Fa  -  ther,  Then  we  know  that  we  to-geth  -  er, 

3.  Kuowingthus  our  place  in    Heav-en,  All      by  grace  in  Je-susgiv  -  en, 

4.  iVbwwhileHe,   the    Ho-ly    Spir-it,  Comes  to  teach  what  we  iu-her  -  it, 


f^-^$U. 


Then  the  Spir  -  it  makes  it  known,  "In  the     Fa-ther"  Christ  is  shown. 
By      the   Spir-it,    are  made  one      With  the     Fa  -  ther  and  the   Son. 
Then  the  Spir  -  it     this   im- parts:  Je  -  sus  dwells with-in     our  hearts. 
Let     ns    seek    this  day    to    know   What  the    Spir-it   came  to  show. 

.t-Uz P— P— kl4^ 1— — ifc-f— -f- 


That       I      am      in     my      Fa  -   ther,  and      ye 

^       HiL       .p.       ^       ^_         ^       ^.         "jt 


in        me, 

-»- 

=1= 


That 


- — 9 — • — • — 0 — 4 — J— •- 


^3^=M 


^^'^^ 


5^^!-^ 


I     am  in   my   Fa  -  ther,  and   ye    in     me,  and       I 

0—0 — • V-S**-  -t — -P — S— t-i •--P' 


in       you. 


t 


rrrc- 
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No.  58.      Wlmt  i\u  ^mmx  ^mth. 

"  I  will  follow  thee  withersoever  thou  goest." — Matt.  8  :  19. 


F.  J.  Crosby. 

— ^ N — N s — 

-^- 

p 

J 

-i — 

— ^ 
— 1— 

IRA  D,  Sankey 

-^- 

1.  If 

2.  Out 

3.  Wher 

• 

in      the  val  -  ley  where  the  bright 
on     the  bar -ren  mountains, drear 
-e'er  the  Saviour  leads  me,     I'll 

wa 

-  y 

fol- 

-tersflow, 
and  cold, 
low  still. 

Je   -    sus,  my 
Seek-ing   the 
Pa  -  tient  in 

m         m   -   m 

/,V  hi                          r      r       m       m       \       1     \           i         ii 

^            1 

IrJ-  17    '4- 

* 

m    .     »      m        m 

» 

9 

• 

» 

.    w      *^ 

'p 

9 

p 

^-^r>  ii.^ 

i    \j  1 

'*-'7  \)-4. 

U— t^— i^ — li — 

^ 

^— i— 

-V- 

-kM 1 

U 

^^ — 1 

> — 

^=^3^S 


Sav  -  iour  leads  me,  glad-  ly  I'll  go; 
sheep  that  wander   far    from  the  fold; 
joy     or    sor-row,  bid  -ing  His  will; 

h 


If,       by   His  hands  di-rect  -  ed 
Storm-clouds  may  frown  above  me. 
He  knows  the  path  of  safe  -  ty, 


^^^^m- 


-(- 


^m 


^,p=^- 


o'er  o-  ceau's  wave,  Glad-  ly 
fierce  winds  ma_v  blow,  Yet  if 
He    knows  the  way,    Home  to 


I'll  bear  His  mes-sage,  lost    ones   to  save, 
my  Sav-iour  leads  me,    on  -  ward  I'll  go. 
the  ma  -  ny   mansions,  bright,bright  as  day. 


Chorus. 


Where  .    .    the   Saviour    leads  me,  I  .    .    .    ,    will  gladly 

Where  the    lov    -     ing  Sav-iour  leads  me,        I     will  glad    -    ly, 

-f^     r     1^         t^ 


il=ii=P — ii 


■=J=^ 


fe^ 


:l h- 


±: 


±: 
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Wxm  the  ^mmx  §mK—(&mtMnl 


fol    -   low,    Where  the  lov-iug  Saviour  leads  me,      I  will  gladly     go. 
glad-ly  fol-low, 


SESE 


:t=[:: 


f^zt: 


=^==t: 


:t:=t=t=t 


rT 


:i 


No.  59.      #  laiv  ^\\\m  |itt  ©htij. 


"  Happy  is  that  people  whose  God  is  the  Lord."— Ps.  144  :  15. 


Charles  Wesley. 


Arr.  H.  P.  M. 


;==1= 


-A 1- 


:=i: 


:=}: 


-251 •!- 


is 


--1- 


O       how  hap  -  py     are  they,  Who  the    Sav  -  iour  o  -  bey,  And  have 

That  sweet  com -fort  was  mine,  When  the     fa  -  vor  di  -  vine     I        re - 

'Twas  a     heav-eu     be  -  low   My      Ke-deem -er  to  know,  And   the 

Je  -   sus     all     the    daylong  Was    my    joy     and  my  song  ;0       that 

O       the    rap  -  tur-ous  height  Of      that    ho-  ly  de- light  Which  I 


laid      up  their  treasures  a  -  bove  !  Tongue  can  nev-er   ex  -  press  The  sweet 
ceived  thro'  the  blood  of  the  Lamb;  When  my  heart  first  believed.  What  a 
an  -   gels  could  do  noth-ing  more.    Than  to     fall    at  His    feet.  And  the 
all       His  sal  -  va- tion  mightsee!   "He  hath  loved  me,"  I  Cried,  "He  hath 
felt       in   the    life  -  giv- ing  blood!  Of    my    Sav-iour  possessed,  I     was 


laife^JifeB 


its     ear     -    li  -  est 

in     Je    -    sus  -  's 

of    esin  -   ners    a  - 

ven    reb  -    els     like 


com  -  fort  and  peace    Of      a     soul      in 

joy         I       re- ceived,  What  a    heav  -  en 

sto    -    ry     re  -  peat,    And  the  Lov  -   er 

snf  -  fered  and   died,    To      re -deem      e 

per  -   feet  -  ly  blessed,  As     if   filled  witli  the    full  -  ness  of 

— j — i-p2 p — [:_] . — p U| — 1 — ^— 1- 


love. 

name ! 

dore. 

me. ' ' 

God. 


-|- 


r-f-- 


il 


No.  60.      €lw'fet  fatfe  '§tkmtA  Ijs. 


D.  W.  Whittle. 


Geo,  C.  Stebbins. 


LtH 


tfc#: 


"Christ  hath  re-deemed 
' '  Christ  hath  re-deemed 
"Christ  hath  re-deemed 
"Christ  hath  re-deemed 


ns 
us, 
us 
us 


£: 


siug    the  glad   word, 

mak  -  ing    us      free, 

we      are  His     own, 

soon  with  the  throng 


-^- 


-P— if- 


Mer  -  cy's  sweet 

Free    from  the 

Pur -chased  by 

Gath  -  ered  in 
-0-  •    .0.     .0. 

4—         -f-      -f- 
i 1 


i=izi0i^di-gzzz=g=-d(=iizz:i^zJ- 


:=1: 


ii 


s- 


± 


^ 


mes  -  sage  be    tell  -  ing,    How,  thro'  the    ran  -  som  made  by  His  blood, 
sins    that  en-slaved     us ;    Nev    -   er    in    bond  -  age  more  can  we     be, 
blood;  He  will  hold     us;    Nor      will  He      ev   -   er    leave  us     a  -  lone, 
glo  -   ry  we'll  meet  Him  ;  O       with  what  rap  -  ture   join    in    the  song, 

-•-     -«-      -'5'- 


-!•— 1»- 


e^ 


^T 


_y_- 


-P2- 


Chobus. 


Christ  now  with-in       us      is     dwell  -  ing. 
Trust  -  ing    in  Him    who  hath  saved     us. 
Safe    -    ly    His  arms  shall  en  -  fold      us. 
When  face    to    face     we  shall   greet  Him. 


'  Christ  hath  redeemed  us  ;' 


t\lz 


M= 


Ji 
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No.  61.       ^m  §m  U  mjj  ^mt 


'  Fear  thou  not ;  for  I  am  with  thee." — Isa.  41 :  10. 


F.  J.  Crosby. 


Arr.  by  Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1.  How    dear    to  my  heart,  wheii  the  pathway  is    lonely,  That  won-der-fiil 

2.  When  chilled  by  the  waves  that  are  surging  around  me,  And  clouds  of  af- 

3.  Though  tried  in  the  furnace,  my  faith  shall  not  fal-ter,  But,  trnst-ing  in 


prom  -  ise  of 
flic  -  tioa  like 
Je     -  sus,  the 


P^ 


Eg 


Je  -  sus  my  Lord,    That  mes  -  sage  of    mer  -  cy    of 
bil-lows  may  roll,      I'll     cling      to  His  Word  which  can 
Cross    I     will  bear  ;    And     hop  -  ing,  en  -  dur  -  ing,  be  - 

J 


-)» 


E 


=|: 


E 


I 


f-r- 


D.S.—I        will     not  for  -  sake  thee  My 

Fine. 


--=t- 


3^^4?-^ 


? 


love   and  cora-passion, 
nev  -  er 
liev-  lug 


=1: 


--^^ 


:=!: 


i=^~^ 


m 


:=i: 


i] 


His  own  blessed  word. 


I      read   on  the  page    of 
be  bro-ken,  And  joy    iu  the  com-fort     it  brings  to  my  soul, 
o- bey -ing,  I'll  cling   to  His  prom-ise,  and  rest    in  His  care, 


J^- 


gS33^fe^=@=l:^^r^^ 


^ 


t-—v- 


-W—W- 


:tz 


\ u-1 ^ — ^- 

word  hath  de-dared  it,     I     uill  not  forsake  thee   what-ev  -  er  be  -  tide. 
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No.  62.    (&xmU  in  p^  a  (&km  ^mt 

"  0  Goil ;  aud  leDew  a  right  Biiirit  witliiu  me." — Ps.  51 :  10. 

Mary  B.  Wingate.  James  McGranahan. 

^ — -t'-d — d-  frj-- m ^-\-M if-— =?^-       '^- 


• 0 « 


1.  My    soul     is    sad   and    sin    -    ful;     O      Fa  -  ther,  hear  me     pray; 

2.  O       cast    my  sins   be  -  hind     Thee,  Re-mem- ber  them  no     more; 

3.  For-give,    O    lov  -  ing    Sav   -   ionr,   My    uu  -  be  -  lief   and     sin; 

4.  O      give    the  oil     of     glad  -   uess,  Ac  -  cept    the  gift    I 

.-f:_-?:_t-   -     -•^- 


^f^E^M 


:E==t:=t 


-f^-^ 


It 


F=^-=F=^ 


brinj 


±: 


Take  from  my  heart  this   bur  -  den,  And     bear  it    far  a  -  way. 

liOok   on   Thine  own    A  -  noint  -  ed,  The  Christ  whom  I  a  -  doie. 

My     soul     is      wait-ing,    long  -  ing.  Thy  courts  to     en   -  ter  in. 

Then    I      will  chant  Thy  prais  -  es,  Thy    glo  -  ry    will  I  sing. 

■0-     -0-    T^     -0-  nm  .     -0-  h0- 


^ 


^EE: 


^- 


-^. 


Chorus. 


p= 


re  -  new    .a  right  spir- it   with  -  in        me.      Wash     me  thor-ough-ly 


_r._p_p=p=t=ti=t:: 


It: 


i=fcl=E=f=f=l^ 


:^^ 


EHizzidzL-d 


^ 


from  mine    in    -     i   -   qui  -   tv;    cleanse  me      from     my       sin. 

-it,         -  -  -  -^  -0-  -0' 


» * » 9 m 0 


1^ 


T^ 
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No.  63.    (&mi  Ittto  ik,  f «!  mm\^. 


"Come  unto  me,  all  ye  that  labor;  and  I  will  give  you  rest." — Matt.  11 :  28. 
F.  J .  Crosby.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


:=fi: 


^z4=i 


^^EiS=S^=J 


5=^=|: 


~«- 


1.  Come  un  -  to  Me, 

2.  Come  un  -  to  Me, 

3.  Come  un  -  to  Me, 

4.  Come  un  -  to  Me, 


ye  wea  ■  ry,  Sor-row-ing  ones    op  -  pressed  ; 

ye  wea  -  ry,  List  to  the  voice    so      dear, 

ye  wea  -  ry,  List  to  that  voice    a  -    gain, 

ye  wea  -  ry;  Why  will  ye  long  -  er     roam? 


Kifizb 


i3: 

-f (2- 


J-_^: 


:t=[=: 


^==^=^ 


-*-    -3-    -^ 


^- 


f-^ 


:U: 


3:f^3^5_ 


^^m^ 


i=g^=Ei== 


-si- 


-— <5 


I        am  your  ten  -  der  Shep-herd,  Wait-ing  to    give     you     rest. 

Sweet-er  than  an  -   gel     mu  -  sic,  Fall  -  iug  up  -  on      tlie      ear. 

O  -   ver    the  bar  -  ren  mount- ain,  O  -     ver  the     lone  -  ly     plain. 

Come  to    the  arms    of     met-  cy,  Come  to    a       Fa- ther's  home. 


£: 


-J- 


t 


i 


f=F=F=f^= 


:(2_i_f2-i 


Chorus.  , 


i!=^=i=^ 


=g===^ 


«^      4 — sJ d-  ^^^^ 


^ 


Come,    come,     come  un  -  to      Me,      Wea  -  ry   and   sore     dis  -   tressed  ; 

■i5>-         -^  ~ 


^ 


-^- 


_*2 J5_t2- 


-e pt ^ 


f=2-^- 


^ — s 


^^E^^l^ 


V^ 


'^=^ 


=F^ 


^=j=J=^=pd^ 


:§=«: 


H-J-.'-^ 


i 


Come,  come,    come  un  -  to    Me,      Come  un  -  to     Me      and       rest. 


E 


-(2 

7 ^-^-^^' 


-  -» — » — » — fs*— S- 


-^-  ' 


l==t 


=P 


.42: 
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No.  64.     §m^  ^mm  fmtv  ^mm. 

"Surely  Ho  bath  borne  our  griefs,  and  carried  our  Borrows." — Isa.  53  :  4. 

A.  A.  P.  D.  B.  Towner. 


Je    -   sua  knows   all,    all      your 

Trust  Him  like      the     lit    -    tie 

Wheu  the  fierce      re  -  fin  -   ing 

Then  "let  not    your   heart  be 


sor    -   row,  Cour  -  age,  cour  -  ago 

chil  -  dreu,  Let      Him  draw    you 

fires  Search  audcleause you 

troub-led,"  Tho'      'tis    dark,  God 


--4-P-- 


F==F^ 


-fi 


^|2_ 


? '^ 


-Jr 


kmL 


1-J: 


-f2- 


:t= 


s 


-4- 


-^ 


r 


It::* 


I ^  _l_l_a £ 


4- ■ «■ 


li: 


faint  - 
ver   - 
thro' 
rules 


r 


5 


ing 

y 

and 
a    - 


friend,  Un   -  to    Him    all       pow'r  is  giv  -  en, 

near,  O,        if     God  Ilim  -  self  be  for   you, 

thro',  Close  be  -  side   you      in  the  fur-uace, 

bove,  He     will  nev  -  er       fail  His  chos-en, 


He 
Why 
Lo, 
Eest 


will 

should 

the 

in 


r 

keep  you  to  the  end. 
you  one  mo  -  meut  fear. 
Son  of  God  walks  too. 
His      al  -  might-y        love. 

3s 


Je  -  BUS  knows ! 


sus  knows ! 


V 


Je-susknowsl 

J.: 


Jesus  knows! 


^ 

3  -•-  -i5>- 


\    ^ 


-•-  3  -•-  S>- 


&^ 


^^^^m^m^ 


Yes,    your    Sav-iour  knows  it    all.   *  Je  -  sus  knows,  yes,  knows  it  all. 


m^_ 


-^ 


-M^ 


t= 


¥ 


^sm 


^IZS 


^  For  last  verse. 
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No.  65.      i  mm  §\m  tlte  §ml 


F.  J.  CKO.SBY. 


Psalm  34  :  1. 


Ira  U.  Sanket. 


4— # — *» 0 • 1 1— h-^ 0 ^ 1 1 « — ^-— 


1.  I    will  bless  the  Lord  and  praise  Him  ev  -  er- more,    In  His  name  my 

2.  I    will  bless  the  Lord,  whose  tender,  lov- ing  care     Has  been  with   me 

3.  I   will  bless  tlie  Lord,  myShel-ter  and  De- fence,    I     will  trust,  and 


-#- 


M-A-t:zt' 


-Ad± 


.U=U- 


-0- 


-J— ^- 


i ^ «-\-^ i^ ^^-^ 


^--^- 


i- 


be;       I    will  sing  His  praise  and  triumph  in  Hisgrace,  For  His 
days;    He  has  filled  my  life  with  blessings  ev- er  new,  And 
ill;       Tho'  I  walk    a-  lone  the    val-ley  and  the  shade,  His 


/=-^=pg=?=^=^ 


m 


t=\z=t 


I        -0- 

t|=p: 


-^ — » — I* — I — I — 1-1 

-I 1 1 « m  — m-J 


y        V 


Chokus. 


rigbt-eous-uess  a  -  vails   for       me. 
mer  -  ci  -  ful    are    all     His     ways. 
rod   and  staff  shall  com -fort     still. 


With  His    own    riirht  hand  He 


i«=t 


#=p=t 


m 


i?=t 


-^ — ^ — + 


-Pr l-'-l 


-#— •- 


lead  -  eth    me,    And  the  way  grows  bright  a.s      I 


:^: 


-^       ^ 


^ — ^^f-J 


go;  For  with 

as    I    go ; 

J  -^  ^M    ^  ^ 


Him  1    walk  by     riv-ers  of  delight.  Where  the  living  waters  gently  flow. 


i8=f3i 
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No.  66.      fmmamt4  ftto  of  ^mt 

"Ilim  hath  God  exalted  to  ho  a  Prince  and  a  Saviour.'' — Acts  5  :  31. 
ANDREW  SHEKWOOD.  D.  B.  TOWNEB. 


■p- 


f^S 


1.  Oh,    sing  that  song  to    me      a- gain,  Whose  charm  doth  nev-er  cease, 

2.  When  I,       a      lisp  -  ing    in  -  fant,  lay  Up    -    on      my  mother's  knee, 

3.  Oh,    song    of  songs,  that  grows  sublime  As         on  -  ward  roll  the  years; 


_^i- 


j^ 


mm 


-i9- 


r^trt 


i#fNi#=kfa^a 


■who  died  for  sin  -  ful  men :  Im  -  man-uel,  Prince  of 
me  in  the  twilight  gray,  How  Je  -  siis  died  for 
ry    wov  -  en    in  -  to  rhyme,  That  melts  the  heart    to 


f- 


Peace; 

me; 

tears; 


The  peer- 
She  sang 
I       love, 


less  One  of  all  thethrong  Who've  walked  our  earthly  sod; 
a  song  ofheav'uand  God  I  nev  -  er  can  for  -  get; 
I    love    to    hear  that  song.   It    fills     my  soul  with    joy; 


^- 


^fe£^=gfcJJ^#^gf-fi 


The  sweet-est  name  that  lives  in  song:  Christ  Je  -  sus,  Son  of  God. 
And  tho'  she  sleeps  be-neath  the  sod,  Her  song  is  liv  -  ing  yet. 
To    Him  all  songs  of  praise  be-long  Which  mor-tal    tongues  em-ploy. 


t 


i 


>tfe 


^ 


ic=t: 


±=b 


CHOEU.S. 


r^=T 


<JHOKU.S.  u^  k.  . 


m. 


Oh,  sing  that  song  to  me     a  -  gain, 


t^ 


i 


1=: 


:P± 


Whose  charm  doth  nev  -  er  cease, 
■* — # ^ (*- 


^r^^ 


:t: 


"M^^ 
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^i^^^^^^pi 


Of  Him  who  died  for  sin  -  ful  men,     Im  -  man  -  u  -  el,     Prince  of  Peace. 


^^^^^^^^mm 


No.  67.      i^awt,  I'm  (&ii€m^  ^mt 


W.  J.  K. 


"  Como  unto  mo  all  yo  that  labor." — Matt.  11 :  28. 

WM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 


-a^  "-^  -w-  -•-     -9- 


1.  I've  wandered  far       a 

2.  I've  wast-ed    ma  -  ny 


way     from  God,     Now  I'm  coming  home; 
pre  -  cious  years.  Now  I'm  coming  home; 

3.  I'm  tired    of     sin     and     stray -ing,  Lord,   Now  I'm  coming  home; 

4.  My     soul     is    sick,    my    heart    is      sore.     Now  I'm  coming  home; 


^£ 


Eg 


The  paths  of  sin  too  long  I've  trod,  Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 
I  now  re- pent  with  bit  -  ter  tears,  Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 
I'll  trust  Thy  love,  be  -  lieve  Thy  word,  Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 
My  strength  re -new,  my    hope    re  -  store.  Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 


s 


±: 


'^m 


ite^ 


D.S. — 0  -  pen  wide  Thine  arms       of    love,     Lord,  I'm  coming  Jiome. 

Chorus. 

1  I  1    D-S. 


m 
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^^^ 


Com-ing      home,     com-ing 

-l5>- 


home,     Nev 


^^3^ 


^ 


er  -  more     to 


2J2 


rr^ 


^ 


£ 


-r-f-M 


I 


5  My  only  hope,  my  only  plea. 
Now  I'm  coming  home. 
That  Jesus  died,  and  died  for  me, 
Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 
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6  I  need  His  cleansing  blood  I  know, 
Now  I'm  coming  lionie; 
Oh,  wash  me  whiter  than  the  snow, 
Lord,  I'm  comiug  home. 


No.  68.  ^iU  fe  pittt 

"  He  that  hath  the  Sun  hath  life."     1  Jno.  5 :  2. 


Rev.  E.  G.  Wesley. 


D.  B.  Towner, 


^ 


1.  Life        is 

2.  Streugtliis 

3.  Peace      is 

4.  Crown    is 


mine, 
mine, 
mine, 
mine, 


fr£^^ 


yes, 
yes, 
yes, 
yes, 


mine  thro'  the   blood 

mine  thro'  the   blood 

mine  thro'  the   blood 

mine  thro'  the   blood 


f 

of 
of 
of 
of 


the 
the 
the 

the 


Lamb, 
Lamb, 
Lamb, 
Lamb, 


i!^M?^ 


=^ 


s 


In 


mj       Lord 


live 


Tho'  so  weak  in  self. 
Since  I  came  in  faith 
When    no      more     earth's     toil, 


and  BTe 

in  my 

to  the 

and  this 

-ff-  ^ 


lives 


me. 


Lord  I'm  strong, 
cleans  -  ing  stream, 
life's     work     done, 


It: 


±: 


-r — t- 


iz 


He  lives 

In  my  Lord 
To  the  cleans 
This        life's 


in 
I'm 

-    ing 
work 


me;  .  . 
strong ; 
stream ; 
done ; 


Faith 
Love 
Joy 

Rest 


mine,  yes, 

mine,  yes, 

mine,  yes, 

mine,  yes, 

-#-  -^ 


In      my    Lord      I    live, and  Ho    lives     in    me; 
Tho'  so     weak     in   self,  in    my    Lord  I'm  strong; 
Since  I      came     in  faith  to    the  cleans- ins  stream; 
When  no  more  earth'stoil.andthislife's  work  done; 


mine,    for  in   Him     I      be  -  lieve, 

mine,  pure  and  free  from  my  Lord, 

niine,    all  His  joy     is  mine  own, 

mine,   the  sweet  rest  of  His  love, 


And  my  heart    is    glad  since  He 
I      am     His       a  -  lone,    and  to 
On    my   path    His  light  doth  for' 
When  the  bat  -  tie's  o'er,     and  the 
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§ift  fe  ^littc— Cmidutld. 


me  free, 
be  -  long, 
er     beam, 

fry  won, 
-^         -•- 


±: 


Since  He  made 

And     to  Him 

Doth  for  -     ev 

The  vie 


n 


rr 


me 

be       - 
er 
fry 


free.  . 
long, 
beam, 
won. 


-^ 


:gL_L__L, 


-^-^—W- 


-M—^— 


~x=--~ 


m. 


1^    J 


And     my  heart    is  glad  since  He    made    nie  free. 

I        am  His       a-lone,and  to        Him     be-long. 

On        my  path  His  light  doth  for  -  ev    -    er  beam. 

When  the  bat- tie's o'er,and the      vie  -  fry  won. 


Chorus. 


ri: 


-f^TL 


i^. 


^t. 


Life    is 


*fl=^r:=«: 


mine,  faith    is 

Life  is  mine, 
■j>-  ■#■  ^.  . 


mine, 

faith  is  mine, 
-*-  -9-  ■*-  ' 


strength  is    mine,  Love  is 


z\z^^^: 


-«— ^^ 


:?=ft=»zzzrif 


:=:^=t: 


^h-- 


:t:=z±= 


i^^ 


ifc^t 


-»---< 


HE 


mine,        crown     is        mine,  Rest  is  mine  thro' the  blood  of  the  Lamb. 


joy  IS  mine, 
-9-  -0-0-' 


-^i±z 


-0-  •     -0-  • 


.ft.       J0-..fL  ^. 


-^W—W- 


1/  1/  b 


I — t- 


No.  69.        §p  path  §[0t  ^mi 


F.  J.  Ckosby. 


1  Cor.  2:  9. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


— g-»4-S=|-i^— ] — * g-l-* '0—f-^-^-\-»--—0—0-^0-\-s)—\ 


1.  They  tell     me     of      a      land  so     fair,   Un  -  seen     by  mor -  tal  eyes, 

2.  They  tell     me    of      a      land  so     fair,  Where  all     is  light  and  song, 

3.  No      ra-diant  beams  from  snu  or  moon  A  -    dorn  that  laud  so  fair, 

4.  O      laud     of    light  and  love  and  joy,  Where  comes  no  night  of  care, 

..  -0-        m    .       m        ■*■'-*-     m  . 

1 1 


mm^^mm 


m 


^=^- 


-^El 


-^- 


-g— 


0- 


m^ 


ES^ 


Where  spring  in  fade-less  beau-ty  blooms,  Be-neath  un-clond-ed  skies. 
Where  an  -    gel  clioi rs  their  an-theras  join  With  yonder  blood-wash'd  throng. 
For       He     who  sits   up  -  on  the  throne  Shines  forth  resplendent  there. 
What  will     our  song   of    tri-uraph  be       When  we  shall  en  -  ter   there! 
^.     ^.-    ^.      ^      ^.     ^     .0.     ^'  -0.  ^     ^. 


:t==t=t: 


V- 


:t; 


-|2- 


M 


Refrain. 


-S     N 


-=i- 


-r^ 1 J— I 


PSPff 


"Eye hath  not  seen, 

''  Eye  hath  not  seen,  eye  hath  not  seen, 
A    .^.    ^    ^. 

-i 1 1 1 _       -       _       _ 


ear hath  not 

ear  hath  not  heard. 


E&ai 


-=!- 


t    t    t    t" 


^eSee 


heard, 


Neith 


er    hath      it      en 


tered  in  -  to  the 


ear  hath  not  heard,    Neith-er  hath    en  -  tered,  en-tered  in  -  to 
.^-      ^      Ht  -».      .^-      ^       .  -^-      -^     -^-    -f 


the 


'^P^-- 


-1:^. 


-^ 


H 


-t/- 
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God hath  pre  -  pared                for  them,  ....  pre- 

God  hath  prepared,       which  God  hath  prepared  for  them,  for  them,  pre- 

^  -0-    -0-    -0-  -0-  -P-     A-  -#-     -^ 

-            -      -  -  :tz=t=t=t:=: 


I F 1— 


pared       for  them  ....    that    love Him.' 

pared.prepared  for  them,  for  them   that  love  Him, .    .    .that  love     Him 

^    I       ^     -0-  -02         :•:"•"   ^    I   1 


that  love  Him.that  love     Him. 


No.  70. 

Julia  8tekling. 


pear  to  Wut 

"  He  will  draw  nigh  to  you."— James  4 :  8. 


i^t 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


:q: 


:-i 


& 


r 


;^3: 


:J53=3=2 


1 ■! 1 #- 


-^- 


1.  Thou,whose  hand  thus  far  hath  led     me,  Where  so-e'er  my  path  may  be; 

2.  When  the  way    is    dark    aud  cheerless.  When  no  ray  of   light    I     see, 

3.  Thou    in  whom  my  soul      is  trust -ing,  Hope  of   life  and  joy     to     me; 


Lord,  I  pray  that  Thou  wilt  ev  -  er  Draw,  and  keep  me  near  to  Thee. 
May  Thine  arms  of  love  andmer-cy  Draw  me  ev  -  er  near  to  Thee. 
While  on  earth  a     pil  -  grim  stranger,  Draw  me     ev  -    er   near    to  Thee. 
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No.  71.  ®lvou  givt  mjj  §0dt- 

"  Bo  thou  my  stioug  rock  fur  a  house  of  defoiice."— Ps.  31 :  2. 


Mrs.  C.  E.  Breck. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


'^^E 


—I" 


m 


1.  Thou  art  my  Rock,      O      bless  -  ed    Re  -  deem  -  er,  Thou  art  my 

2.  Thou  art  my  Rock    when     sin      is    in  -     vit  -    ing,  Thou  art  my 

3.  Thou  art  my  Rock,  temp  -   ta  -  tions  de  -    fy     -    ing.  Thou  art  my 

4.  Thou  art  my  Rock ;  when  king-dom  and      ua    -    tion,  Rul  -  er    and 


p5 


t- 


v-v 


t--- 


:B^^ 


If!-- 


t.^=t 


S=E 


•^ •-v •^l-sli 


::^=^=|v 


Ref  -     uge     where  I     may  hide ; 

Rock     when     tri  -  al      is  near ; 

Friend  un  -  chang-iug  and  sure  ; 

crown,  have   crumbled  to  dust. 


'•~i^:~^ 


'-t= 


Thou  art    my    Rock      to 
Thou  art    my    Rock    when 
Whol-ly    on     Thee     my 
Thou  shalt  re  -  main     my 


S^ 


:f:t; 


:|= 


1Hr 


:t: 


r=^-=r 


^•-i — 


-r- 


shel-ter  and  bless  me;  Ev  -  er  in  Thee  I  safe-ly  a  -  bide, 
sor  -  row  is  smit  -  ing,  Thou  art  my  Rock;  why  then  .should  I  fear? 
soul  is  re  -  ly  -  ing,  Ev  -  er  to  keep  me  faith-ful  and  pure. 
Rock  of    sal  -  va  -    tion.  Rock  ev  -  er  -  last  -  iug;  Thee  will  I      trust. 


-■^- 


m-.-m  '    f  x_g — ^ — f- 

f— H— U— ; — U— ; — b la !a- 


t 


t=in=t=b= 


b^ — t^ — b'-H? 


qt 


Chorus. 


^eM 


==1= 


^— # 


-^- 


Thouart  my  Rock, O  blessed Re-deem-er, 

Thou  art  my  Hock,  bless-ed  Re-deem-er, 


-S-^ 


:r--: 


=r--=^-= 


-^-^^- 
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Thouartiiiy  Frieud, And  Thou  art  my  Guide; 


f-p  r 


Thou  art  my  Friend, 


fcfc 


_^_.... 


=^=^- 


^- 
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Thou  art  my  Guide ; 


m 


^. 


-M^ 


=^" 


:=i: 


Thou  art  my  Hope, AndThouartmySav  -  iour. 

Thou  art  m^  Hope,  Thou  art  my  Saviour, 


edz=5- 


-f    P   ^—w- 


i=li=Ejz=t=t=(i: 


i 


I       Z   \^   V   V  \ 


Thou  art  my  Trust; in  Thee  will  I  hide. 

Thou  art  my  Trust, 


In  Thee  will  I  hide. 


^:pfe=5.-T: 


-J?- 
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No.  72.      1U  ffihvfetmn  pmilfe,  €a» 


B.  H.  Draper. 


(Missionary  Chant.) 


H.  C.  Zeuner. 


--^: 


EirTi- 


1.  Ye  Christian  heralds,  go,  proclaim  Sal  -  va-tionthro'Im-man-uel'sname; 

2.  He'll  shield  you  with  a  wall  of  fire,  With  flaming  zeal  your  heart  in  -  spire, 

3.  And  when  our  la -bors  all  are  o'er,  Then  we  shall  meet  to  part  no  more, — 

„     -&-      -f5>'      -&- 


.0.  -^.  .0.    -^.     -^. 


KgSSEE 


EO 


l=fe-=e 


l!--f: 


li^^ 


Js: 


=(2- 
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To  dis-tant  climes  the  tidings  bear,  And  plant  the  Rose  of  Sha-ron  there. 
Bid  rag-ing  winds  their  fu-ry  cease,  And  hush  the  tempest  in  -to  peace. 
With  all  the  ransomed  hosts  to  fall,    And  crown  our  Saviour  Lord  of   all. 


fel 


f-r 


d^±: 
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No.  73.     f  am  fatfoM  wittx  §mt^. 

"For  He  satisfieth  the  longiDg  soul,  and  filletli  tbe  hungry  soul  with  goodness."     Ps.  107  :  9. 
A.  A.  P.  D.  B.  Towner. 

N — fS — P^— N- 


ifc 


S3 


-N — fs — ^ 


i=?=£ 


ifc 


::=r 


f-r- 


1/  1/  <■ 

1.  I  am     sat-is-fied  with  Je-sus  ev  -  'ry     day,    His  re-deem-ing  blood 

2.  Sad     aud  hopelessouce  1  wandered  all      a  -  lone,  Now  Hedwellswithme 

3.  Though  the  fier-y  darts  of    Sa-taumay   as  -  sail,  O'er  the  shield  of  faith 

4.  To      His   mer-cy  seat    I  hast- eu  when  op-pressed,  For  with  Je-sus  there 

5.  I  am  look-iug  uu  -  to    Je-sus   ev  - 'ry     hour,  I      am  trusting   in 
-^    ifr    It    -t 


^--^ 


^= 


t:^ 


I^E^i=ti=J=|=g 


r=i 


^^ 


^^H^ 


es 


has  washed  my  sins  a  -way,  O,      in  dark  Geth-sem  -  a  -   ue      and    on 

andclaimsmeas     His    own,  O,     He  makes  my  pathway  bright,  for    He 

they  nev-er  shall  pre  -vail,  I      have  giv -eu  Christ  my  all;       I    shall 

is     per- feet  peace  and    rest.  So      I     take    to    Him  in  pray'r   ev  - 'ry 

His  faith-fulness    and  pow'r.  Under  -  neath  His  watchful   eye      are   the 

^    -p-     -^ 

^ — ?=1 


-^ — • 


^=*= 


^-T^-^-^l 


_tffi_ 


1= 


I-:eE-:e^ 


cru  -  el  Cal- va  -  ry,What  a  -    mazing  loveHeshowedforsuchas      me. 
is    Himselfthe  Light,  And  His      presence  turns  to  day  lifes  dark -est    night, 
rise  whene'er  I     fall,He    will      an  swerand  de- liv  -  er     at    my      call, 
auxiousweightof  care,And  I      leave  it,  yes,  I  leave  it   with  Him   there, 
flames  that  pari  -  fv,  I      shall      un-der-stand  their  meaning  by  and     by. 

-    .Jj: <0 m -0- 


ipfsE: 


^ii 


f — ir~ZMi 


±= 


Chorus. 
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I       am      sat  -    is  -  fied,        I       am      sat  -    is  -  fied, 


— 0- 
Ful 


m 


.^ 


35 


.f 


1= 


f-=^-=g 


^^ 


m^S^^ 


^^ 


N ^-^^- 


-0 — #- 


3^ 


-^- 


7-r- 

sat-is-fied  with  Jesus  ev-'ry        day,  I  am       sat- is 


fied,     I 


am 


F^^I-*-^i#=H=' 
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ad  lib. 


^ 


is  -  fied  with  .Te 


sat  -  is  -  fied,  Ful  -  ly       sat  -  is  -  fied  with  .Te  -  sus    ev   -  'ry      day, 


W3 


^ 


#«iis  is  titc  lirtotjsi. 
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No.  74. 


M.  Fraser. 


"Be  strong  and  of  a  good  courage." — Josh.  1 :  9. 

James  McGranahan. 

N   !         !      ^     ^  j_ 


—I M~—» 


1.  Down  witli  the  e  -  vil  aud  up  with  the  right,  Stroug  in  the  Lord  and  the 

2.  Down  with  the  e  -  vil  and  up  with  the  right.  Nail    to  the  mast-head  your 

3.  Down  with  the  e  -  vil  and  up  with  the  right,  Chil  -  dren  of  day,  not  the 


pow-er  of  His  might;  Press- ing  the  le  -  gions  of  Sa  -  tan  to  flight, 
col  -  ors  ev  -  er  bright;  Fear  not  nor  fal  -  ter  though  stern  be  the  fight; 
chil-dren  of  the  night ;    Scat  -  ter  the  dark-uess  with  glad,  heav'nly  light; 


--r=E-^- 
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No.  75.     Wmx  i\xt  §in0  ^Ml  fymt 

"Let  the  children  of  Zion  bo  joyful  in  their  King." — Ps.  149:  2. 
F.  J.  Crosby.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 


§E^ 


t/ 


3=^= 


5 


:=|t 


=|S= 


=^? 


1.  O       the   wea  -  ry  night  is    wan-ing,  Aud  the  cloudsare  roll- ing  by; 

2.  When  the  ransomed  of     Je  -  ho -vah,  From  the  East  and  from  the  West, 

3.  May   He   find    us,  when  He    com-eth,  Faithful  watchers  day  and  night, 


:f=p: 


Krte#=ii=iat 


^\r4-s    "7l=£ 


t=-|       I       I       I       L — fe — ^ 


y — y — F- 


P^ 


^^^E3^=3^^|^S3^^ 


^: 


See,     the  long-ex -pect-ed  morn-ing  Now   is  dawn-ing    in     the   sky; 
Shall   re  -  turn  with  joy  and  gladness.  To       re  -  ceive  the  promised  rest, — 
At      our    roy  -  al    post   of     du  -  ty,  With  our    ar-  mor  shin-ing  bright ; 

^  -•-  -    ^  -    -  I 


feEg 


J 


=f=P=f^^ 


^ 


:q= 


fcgS: 


=^ 


When  from  Zi  -  on's  loft  -  y  mountain  We  shall  hear  the  watchmen  cry, 
Then  shall  ev  - 'ry  tribe  and  na-tion  Out  of  ev-'ry  laud  bebless'd, 
May  our  lamps  be  trimm'd  and  burning  With  a      clear  and  stead-y   light, 


:« 


-I — I — F 


H-t-c-t-r 


fc^t: 


It 


H 1 1 1 f- 1 

-» » » » 1 1 

H 1 1 1 is 1 


^ 


■b'^ — N — ^- 
li —  I 


i 


^= 


-i- 


^ 


And  re  -  joic-ing  we  shall  gath- er  When  the  King  shall  come. 
And  re  -  joic-ing  they  shall  gath- er  When  the  King  shall  come. 
That    re   -joic-ing    we  may  gath- er  When  the  King    shall   come. 

« #— I — 0 F • a 0 0 • 0 • s • 


-^m 
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CilORUS. 
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U 


-il— «|- 
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t-i: 


O    Zi-on !      O  Zion !  Great  will  be  thy  triumph  When  the  King  shall  come ; 

I   ^  -0-'  -■5'-  ' 

■SI — 0 — »-. 1 0 — a- 


)j,-b-b- — 1— — h— I 


:tz: 


-e?- 


-0 — 0- 
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Zi-ou!      O      Zion!  Thou  shalt  be  exalted  When  the  King  shall  come. 


S 


— ^-^l-fS- — »— ( 


i^-zt: 


:i 


m 


y   I*  —  -y — t/ — b" — u — I*- 
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No.  76.     (Bm  xpm  ^mt  k  ^t^m. 


Charles  Bruce. 


"  My  Bon,  give  mo  thine  heart." — Pbov.  23  :  20. 


tr 


#5: 


^ 


-j:^^^m 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins, 


S^ 


r"l= 


1.  Would  you     be      for-  ev   -   er  blest?  Give  your  heart  to      Je  -   sus ; 

2.  Would  you   dwell  iu  heav'n    a- bove?  Give  your  heart  to      Je  -   sus; 

3.  Now      His  pard'ning  grace     re-ceive,  Give  your  heart  to      Je  -   sus; 


.^ ^_/5l^      -f 


Would  you  find  the  balm  of  rest?  Give 
Would  you  meet  with  those  you  love?  Give 
On         His     precious  name    be-iieve,  Give 


your  heart  to 
your  heart  to 
your   heart  to 


Je  -  sus. 
Je  -  sus. 
Je  -   sus. 
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No.  77.  ^d  fe  §m  mUmr,  ^tt  IJou? 

"  Who  hath  reconciled  us  to  himself  by  Jesus  Christ."— 2  Con.  5  :  18. 
Et,  Nathan.  James  McGkanahan, 

fc>  OS    >  ^  N  h  ^l=fe ^^   !^ — 1=1 — ^— fc=;^ 


fc^S 


^ 


i 


*=* 


?5S 


:feS 


1.  God  is  now  willing.iu  Christ  rec- on-ciled,     Will-ing     to    par-don,  aud 

2.  God  is  now  willing  to  give  j'ou  His  peace,    Will-ing  from  bondage    of 

3.  God  is  now  willing  to    answer  your  prayer,  Per -feet  -  Ij^    will-ing  your 

4.  God  is  now  willing  within  you    to  dwell,    Will-ing  with  blessing  vonr 

^f:    :t-    ^-    If:     - 


zfcS: 


±^ 


:t=t: 


fr- 


:b=t:: 


-• — # — » — 1» — » — t^ 


-• • V » » 


^^:p^i^^^pg^^i^ 


cleanse  the  de-  filed,  Will  -  ing     to   take  you  and   make  you  His  child  ; 

sin        to     re-Jease,  Will  -  ing    the  con- flict  with  -  in  you  should  cease  ; 

bur  -  den    to    bear,  Read  -   y     and  wait-ing     to     take    all  yonr  care ; 

spir  -   it      to     fill;  Yield     to    His  plead-iug  aud   give  up  your  will ; 


ee£ 


^=fc 


t-i=i;: 


1f=ir- 


EEEEEyEE^EEEEtd 


Chorus. 


^ 


^n 


A-*: 


-^-4 


God  is  now  willing;  are  you?  are  yon? 


t=tz±:=t=t: 


rrrrirf 


■^^E^^S^h^^^^. 


Will 


=t=^--=^ 


you  not  trust  Him,  so  faith -ful,   so   true?     If   you  re-fuse  Him,  O 

-      -      -  -     -^:'  f:  -^    -     '     - 
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No.  78.  ®fo  ®tU!Sititt0  ^mt 


J.  H.  Johnston. 


"  The  redeemed  of  the  Lord  shall  return,  and  como 
with  singing  unto  Ziou." — Isa.  51 :  2. 


-^-4 


D.  B.  TOWNEB, 


m 


4^;^= 


~M •!- 


:q=: 


^EEB 


ing  heart  goes  sing 
ing  heart  is  read 
ing  heart  with  glad  ■ 


ing, 

y 

uess 


^ F 


:P=p=r 


1/    I 
What-ev  -  er  may    be  -  tide, 

To        do     theMas-ter's   will, 

lie  -  ceives  all  heav'n-ly    gifts ; 

» S — T- — tn    w  '   w- 


^    r 


H^-4- 


:=T 


^ 


I 


& 


To       Je  -  sus'  promise    cling-  ing, 
With  pur  -  pose  true  and  stead  -  y. 
In      days    of  grief  and    sad  -  uess, 


Ke  -  deem-er,  Friend, and  Guide. 
His     bid-ding   to       ful  -  fill. 
The  soug    of  hope    it        lifts. 


£3E^ 


£ 


^- 


-=P^= 


Chorus. 
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1^ 


^c-rrrr^:^^"^ 


z3 


-# — *-^ — I 


Sing      -       lug,        siug     -      ing,       The  trusting  heart  goes  sing    -    ing; 
Singing,yes,singing,singing,yes,singing,The  trusting  heart  goes  joyfully  singing"; 


-v—\/—v 


=^ 


e£5^ 
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-+■ — I — 1- 


Vzzb'— t^ 


^^ 
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r 


Jv-f 


^=r 


Tak  -  ing     Je  -  sus    at      His  word,  Following  where  His  call    is  heard,  The 

H 1 -— -H 1 F- 


_p — p- 


:U: 


#= 
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-t'— t- 


-A.-H^J- 


^= 
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:P=f: 


:i=: 


_^_^_ 


I       L/    U   U    L' 


^  w    ^    \^    y 

trust-ing  heart'goes  singing,  sing-ing.  .    . 

joy -ful  -  ly  singing,  joy-ful-  ly  siugin 


r 


:q: 


^- 


— I f — a- 

^       ^  r 

sing  -  mg. 
joy-ful-  ly  singing. 


I 


It: 


i»— (B— ^^^-=p: 
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No.  79. 


"  He  Bhall  feed  his  flock  like  a  shepherd."— Isa.  40 :  11. 


F.  J.  Ckosby. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


fcjt:lvr3T=|=q 


T — a_|_Lj_^— ^ — g—g — g- 


--=^ 


lEN^EiFiEI^:-^- 


i^-J-^zTji^EJ^E^^ 


1.  He  feedeth  His  flock  like  a  Sbepherd.Whereiiasturesarebloomiiigandfair; 

2.  He  feedeth  His  flock  like  a  Shepherd,  And,  when  iu  the  des-ert  they  roam, 

3.  He  feedeth  Hisflocklikea  Shepherd;  The  weakest  His  kindness  may  claim; 


I^P-= 


He  gath-ers  the  lambs  in  His  bo  -  som,  And  shelters  them  ten-der-ly  there. 
He  pa-tient-ly  follows  their  footsteps,  And  lead-eth  them  ten-der-ly  home. 
He  uev-  er  will  leave  nor  for -sake  them  Who  trust  in  His  ex  -cel-leutuame. 


fs    N     [N     ^ 


1^ 


i 


t=t: 


Chobus. 


-* — * — • — •- 


He  feed 


-    ethHis  flock,  .    .    .  His  flock  ....  like  a  Shep-herd, 


He    feed-eth,feed-eth  His  flock,  His  flock,Hefccclctli  His  flock  like  a  Shepherd, 


.p. ft *_ 


-^— ^— ^— ^^ 


fef 


t:=t: 


-I*— ^— P— t 


=#^p- 


v-^ 


=t: 


tzzzit: 


9- — ^H  *i     ai — « — *r  — ' *■ 


ers  the  lambs, 


--N 


A--N 


^-v-al- 


the  lambs 


in  His  bo-  som; 


And  gathers,  gathers  the  lambs, the  lambs, and  gathers  the  lambs  in  His  bo  -  som; 


Ea= 


-» — •- 


-I — t- 


-y—v — v~v- 


-P—P—9 

±=t:zit:=f: 


_t-_fi,^.. 
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-    -    eth  His  flock,  .    .    ,    His    flock like  a  Shepherd, 

He  feed-eth,  feedeth  His  flock, His  flock,  He    feed-eth  His  flock  like  a  Shepherd, 


0      » ^ 

-P- — u— 1-» — • — • — • — *- 


^—ft- 


:|=t: 


f=rF 


i«L_|t^ 


3= 


t.—\:^ 


V     ^     '^     V 


ritard. 


And  gath    -    -   ers  the  lambs,  .    . 


the  lambs 


in  His  bo  -  som. 


And  gathers, gathers  tlielambs,thelambs,andgathersthelambsinHis  bo-  som. 


No.  80.       ^i\n  \\u  ^mlt^i  ^mx. 


"Joy  cometli  in  the  morning." — Ps.  30:  5. 


Mrs.  M.  R.  TiLDEN. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 

V 


1.  Aft  -  er  the  dark  -  est  hour.  The  morn  -  ing    draw  -  eth  nigh  ; 

2.  Aft  -  er  the  drift  -  ing  snow,  The    sun  -  ny      days    of  calm ; 

3.  Aft  -  er  the  sad    good-bye,  New  friends  a  -round  us  throng; 

4.  Aft  -  er  the  cross    of    tears,  The  crown   of     joy      is   given; 


erb=^ 


M=:t: 


:& 


t^ 


?=^: 


the       temp- est's  powT 

the      crush  -  ing    blow, 

the       bur-den'd    sigh, 

earth's  wea  -     ry      years, 

-&- 


~9' 


«- 


The     clear    blue     sky. 
God's  heal  -    ing      balm. 
The     sweet  -  est      song. 
The      rest        of     heav'n. 
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No.  81.     Wu  §ajj-^tat  ptit  §\mn. 


"  Until  the  day  dawn,  and  the  day]^8tar  arise." — 2  Pet.  1 :  19. 


F.  J.  Crosby. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


1 .  The  Day-Star  hath  ris-en ,  The  nigh  t  clouds  have  flown ;  No  longer  in  sadness 

2.  The  Day-Star  hath  ris-eu,  In      beau-ty  sublime,  To    cheer  and  il-lu-niine 

3.  The  Day-Star  hath  ris-en,  It      shin-eth  for  all;  O'er  pathsthatareloiieh' 

-     -    qt  ^-  f:  f:  :?:  -f:  If: 


&^4 


iS|=eE^3^ 


rf-r-~r-^z 


t=^ 


tr-Fff 


m 


1/ 

I  wan-der  a -lone;  Its  beams  in  the  val-ley  Ee  -  flect-ed  I  see;  The 
Each  far  distant  clime;  The  re-gious  iu  darkness  Its  beanty  shall  see;  The 
Its  brightness  will  fall;  O      bless-ed  lie-deem-er,  All   hon-or  to  Thee,  Thou 


SpfilE^- 


y — i/- 


m 


t^ 


Chorus. 


tEi^^^j^^^i^. 


^=-.-N. 


N-i- 


Efe 


Star  hath  ris  -  en,  It       shin-eth  for  me. 

Star  hath  ris  -  en,  It       shin-eth  for  me. 

Star   of    glo  -  ry  That  shin-eth  for  me. 

^    ^    ^    ..^JL^_    -^ 


It  shin 


eth  for 


It  shineth,  itshineth  for 


me, 
me. 


m. 


:3. 


.    .    .      Shin     -       -     eth  for  me,  .    .    .      The  Day    -    -     Star  hath 
for  me,  Shineth,  It  shineth  for  me,for  me;  The  Day-Star,  the  Day -Star  hath 


r±f3.-= 


m 


J^^  f:  .0.m-  f:  :^    -p-  -p 

f=}tiftzpz=E--PiizE=EiE 


:t=t: 


1^    X    y     U    1/ 


SeI 
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:5=I=J: 


T=i=J 


ris 

ris 


eth    for     me 


en,  It     shin 

en,  hath  ris  -  en,     It     shin-  eth,    it      shin-eth    for     me,    for     me. 
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No.  82.        #ttv  §mxt^  in  ^mvm. 

"  Rejoice,  because  j'our  names  are  written  In  heaven." — Luke  10 :  20. 


John  H.  Yatks. 


fe^=^=^^=^g^E?=^ 


'^^m^^s 


B- 

r       -  ,  ^  \> 

1.  Re-joice,  re-joice,  O  child  of    light,  Un-known  to  earth- ly  fame; 

2.  Re-joice,  re- joice,  ye  homelesssaints,Who  own     no  mau-sion  here; 

3.  Re-joice,  re-joice,  ye  wea- ry  ones.    Who  long  with  cares  havestriv'n, 

4.  Then  let   us  cease  to    en  -  vy  those   Whogainearth'spompandpow'r; 


i 


^d- 


A-A- 


jtjr^r^lL 


Far,  far    be  -  yond  these  scenes  of  night   Shines  forth  your  humble  name ; 
For-ev-er    cease   your  sad  complaints,  And      dry     each  fall- ing  tear ; 
For  brighter  far      than  ma- ny  suns     Shines  forth  your  name  in  heav'n; 
Their glo-ry,  like     the    fad -ing  rose,     Is_        on  -     ly    for    an  hour; 


0 » m   ,    #    •  -a • m »-t-0---t-^~0 »-r-\ 1 i 1- ^-i-0---0- 


By    an  -  gel  band,    at  God's  command.  With    joy  'twas  writ-ten  down  ; 
Far,  far    a  -  way,     in  end  -  less  day.    Where  dwell  the  good  and  true. 
To  that  fair  shore  shall  come  no  more   The      ills       wesuf-fer    here; 
But  we  shall  live  where  God  doth  give     E    -     ter  -    nal  life  and   love; 


fefc^ 


:fc= 


^m^^mm^^ 


On     that  blest  day  you  sought  the  way     To 
A     man-sion  stands, not  made  with  hands,  All 
Those  re-gions  blest  give  per-fect   rest.      And 
With  -  in  the  gate  our  dear  ones  wait,     To 


win       a   fade-less  crown, 
fit  -     ted   up    for  you. 
life     with-out    a    tear, 
wel  -  come  us     a  -  bove. 


fif-tr 
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No.  83.       #  ^mg  0f  mt}  §tdcnttn\ 


"  I  will  sing  praise  to  tliy  name." — Ps.  9 :  2. 


F.  J.  Crosby. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


1^— J^ 


1.  O  siug  of  my  Re-deem  -  er,  My      Sav- iour,  Lord  and  King; 

2.  O  sing  of  my  Re-deem  -  er,  And  spread    a- broad  His  name  ; 

3.  O  sing  of  ni}'  Re-deem -er;  His     praise  my  theme  sliall  be  ; 

4.  O  sing  of  my  Re-deem  -  er ;  On       Hira      a  -  lone    I      call ; 


-P^- 


A        song     of  praise  and     glo  -   ry      Let       all     with  rap-ture    sing. 
His      mer  -  cy,  free    and  bound-less,    Let    heav'n  and  earth  pro  -  claim. 
took     my  sins    up  -   on     Him,  Aud    bore  them   on    the     tree, 
ev  -   er-last-ing     per  -  tion,  My     Hope,   my  Life,  my      All. 

-»- 
g P fi 


t-- 
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Chorus. 
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O       sing of  my     Ec-deem     -      er, 

of  my     Re-deem -er,  sing      of  my      Re-deem  -  er, 


-»     p   •     ^—^ 


-H» — »-=- — •- 


m^^. 


i5-i: 


-_9—^- 


-v—v- 
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g 
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Who     gave Him-self 

Him-self     for  me, 


for 


me ; 

gave   Him-self 


for     me ; 
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the  cross   He 
the  cross    He  suf  -  fered, 


suf    -     fered, 

on     the  cross  He  suf-  fered, 


I 


^=rz 


^ 


-A- 


►-^(5^- 


From    sin to    set 

to     set      nie    free, 
-0-'    -0-    -»-'    -»2    •£!' 


me     free    (to    set      me  free). 
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No.  84. 
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'Him  that  cometh  to  me  I  will  in  no  wise  cast  out." — John  fi :  37. 


Ellen  K.  Bradford. 


Ira  D.Sankey. 


-4 


23 


-;^- 
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-<s- 

1.  I      come,     O  bless  -  ed     Lord,     to     Thee,   I        come      to  -  day ; 

2.  I       ^Yi]l     not  wait     iiu    -  til      my     life      Like  Thiue  shall    grow ; 

3.  It        is        e-uough    for      me       to    know,  Thou  wilt      re  -  ceive 

4.  Help  me    that     I        for  -  get      my  -  self    In         lov  -   ing    Thee, 

5.  O      take     me,  Sav  -  iour    cru  -    ci  -  lied.    And      let       me    prove 

^_^_^,^_4 — I — j__  J — ^ — « — J — ^_, 
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^Fi^=i 
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fe 
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:^: 


-£?- 


-St: 


am      no     Ion  -  ger    sat  -   is  -   fied    To     stay        a  - 

come    at   once;    I    know  I've  siun'd;  I'll     tell     Thee 

cleanse  my  heart  from  ev  -  'ry       sin     If         I  be  - 

let  Thine  im  -  age     on      my    heart  Ee  -  fleet   -   ed 

those  who  most  have  been    for  -  giv'u  Have  most      of 


m 


m.. 


way. 

so. 
lieve. 

be. 
love. 


m 
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No.  85.         ^xt  f0u  a  §a^tx? 

"  Lift  up  your  eyes,  and  look  on  the  fields,  for  they  are 
already  white  to  harvest." — Jno.  4:  35. 

Julia  H.Johnston. 


D.  B.  Towner, 


^ 


1.  Lift    up  your  eyes  to    the  fields  that  are  whitening,  Hark  !  'tis 

2.  Look  on   the  fields  how  the     har- vest  is    wast-ing,     Wait  -  ing 

3.  Souls  that  are  read-y      to      en  -  ter  the   king-dora,    Wait     for 

4.  Reap   for   His   glo  -  ry    in    fields  that  are  near  -  est,     Look    all 

'^  /. t._. ^:ji 


the 
for 
the 


fe=l= 


Si^^E"N^i 


^^ 


?=t=4 
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voice  of    the    Mas  -  ter  and  Lord ; 

reap  -  ers    to      gar  -  uer    it  in ; 

glad  in  -  vi  -    ta  -  tion    to    -  day ; 

broad,  for    the     har  -  vest    is  white ; 


See !  on  each  side  there  is 

He  that    is  faithful,    re  - 

"Go  ye    and  tell,"  is    the 

O'er  the  wide  earth  are  the 

^ 


z 


f=t 


^3: 


iS=E^ 


=5^ 


s± 


fe 


work   for  the  reap  -  er,  Sheaves  that  are  gold  -  en  shall  be  the  re  -  ward, 

ceiv  -  eth  his  wa  -  ges;  Joy       ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  the  reap-er  shall  win. 

word    of  the  Mas  -  ter,  Serv  -  ant    of    Je  -  sus,  oh,  hear  and  o-  bey. 

sheaves  to  be  garnered,  Hast  -  en,    O     reap  -  er,  fast  com -eth  the  night. 


ti 


-^~0 


fi 


i 


-tr 


--r±t 


Choeus 


Are  you  a    reap-er?         Are  you  a    reap-er, 


Gath     -    -      er-ing 
Gath-er-ing,  gather-ing 


^£fe=t 


S^S 


-^—^^^^ 
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^u  §ott  a  ^ajwf? — €omI\\M. 
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r  1 


fruit.    ...       uu-to  life     ever-more?    Lift  up  your  eyes   for  the 
fruit, golden  fruit  ua- to   life     ev-er-more? 

.0.  ^  .0-  .0.  _  ^.  m^7^» .    ^    ^ 
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har-vest   is      read -y  ;  Hast- en,  oh,  hast  -  en     to  gath  -  er  your  store. 


No.  86. 


^mX^  ^auntw. 


"  God  is  able  to  make  all  grace  abound  toward  you." — 2  Cor.  9  :  8. 


Furnished  by  E.  N, 


M.  A.  Sea. 


=^==? 


# .  -5^  -«: 


-a( • •- 


1.  Like  theful-ness  of    the      o  -  cean,  Wide  and  deep  and  strong  and  free, 

2.  Like  the  sweep  of  yon- der     riv  -    er,  Flow-ing  ou-ward  to    the   sea, 

3.  Like     aspring  be-ueaththemount-ain,Ris  -  ing  up,    a-buudant,  free, 

4.  Like    a  star   in  bright-est   heav  -  en.  Set  -  tied,  ev  -  er-more  to      be, 

5.  Like    a  breeze  perfumed  with  flow-ers,  While  we  feel,  but  can-not    see. 


A=$i-- 


=J=J. 


I^-^ 


^^ 


1^^ — — 1 ^ -t 

^— ^     -5-    -^     9 

Call  -  ing  forth  my  soul's  de  -  vo  -  tion. 
Sweet  and  clear,  re-fresh-ing      ev  -  er, 
In       my  soul     a     liv-ing  fonut-ain, 
Guid-ing  souls  to   that  blest  hav  -  en, 
Gird- ing  truth  with  might-y  pow  -  ers, 


Izot 


i 


Is  the   love    of  God  to  me. 

Is  the^eace    of  God  to  me. 

Is  the  joy     of  God  to  me. 

Is  the  word    of  God  to  me. 

Is  the  Com-fort-er  to  me. 


P^ 


-l«— )•- 
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No.  87. 


M  mxA  Mu* 


"  Prayed  and  sang  praises  unto  God  and  tlie  prisoners  heard  them." — Acts  10 :  25. 
P.  P.  Bliss.  D.  B.  Towner. 

N     ^     ^  N    -N^-. ^ y_, ,-, ! N- 


1.  Night  had  fal-len      on      the    cit-y,     And   the  streets  at     last  were  still, 

2.  Ma   -   ny   stripes  to  them  were  giv- en     Ma  -  uy  curs  -  es       on   them  cast; 

3.  Hark  the  sighing      of     the  prisoners,  Hear  their  moanings  loud   and  long; 

4.  Oh,  there'suot  a      cell     so    loue-ly,    But      a  song  may     ech  -  o  there; 
-g-      -*- -tf-       -jg-      -0-    -»-     -#-  I         N 


^&-t 


'^=X 


-fB- 
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Whei'e  tlie 
Ma    -    ny 


No, 
Oh, 


uois-y  throng   the     day-long,  Did  the  air    with     shoutiugsfill. 
boltsandbars    sur- round  tliem, In  the  stocks  their    feet  were  last. 


gain,  and  loud  -  er, 
there's  not  a     night     so 


clearer,       'Tis  the  voice    of   prayer  and  soug 
cheerless,  But  there's  j)o- ten  -  cy    in  prayer, 


■^ 


± — h- 
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fe^^ 
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And  the  wea  -  ry 
"While  tlie  trust -y 
See,  the  pris  -  on 
Sing,   oh,sing,thou 


way-worn  trav'l-ers  Preaching  Je  -  sus  thro'  the  laud, 
Ko-man  jail  -  or,    All        se-cure  -  ly  slumb'ringon, 
wallsare  shak-ing,  And    the  door  wide     o- pen  stands; 
wear-y      pil  -  grim, Song  will  bring  theeheav'nly  peace. 


It 


In 


f=^ 


— »- 


\ ^-( ^ 


Were  in  deep  -  est  dun  geondark-ness.  At      the  mag  -  is- trates' command. 
Lit  -  tledream'd  the  mighty  won- der    Of      themor-row's  ear  -  lydawn. 
Lo,     theearth, the  earth    isquak-ing,    Loos'dareev- 'ry      prisoner's  bands. 
Pray,  oh, pray, thou  bur-den'd  prisoner,    God  will  give  tliee  sweet    re-lease, 
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No.  88.      ®hc  fiiiJmtotet^  te  Komtl 

"  1  will  iiray  tlio  Father,  and  He  shall  give  you  another  Comforter, 
tliut  He  may  abide  with  you  forever." — John  15  :  10. 


Rev.  F.  BoTTOME,  D.  D. 


iiils^S 


=^" 


J-I=g: 


~i 


Wm.  J.  KiKKPATRICK. 


d=1=l 


1.  Oh,  spread  the     ti-dings  round, wher 

2.  The  lung,    long  night  is       past,     the 
o.   lie -hold,     the   Kiug  of     kings,  with 

4.  ()     bound-less  Love   di  -  vine!    how 

5.  Sing,  till      the  ech  -  oes      fly        a    - 
-*-       -»-  • 


ev  - 

morn 
heal  - 
shall 
bove 


er    man   is 
ing  breaks at 
ing     in    His 
this  tongue  of 
the  van  It -ed 


found,  Wher- 
last;    And 

wings,  To 
mine  To 
sky.    And 


-*-   T^-       ^- 

cv  -    er  human  hearts  and      hu-manwoesa-  bound; Let     ev  - 'r_y Christian 
hush'dthedreadful  waihand      f u  -  ry    of  the     blast,   As     o'er  thegold-en 
ev   -  'ry  captive     soul     a        full    de-liv'rance brings;  And  thro' the  va  cant 
wond'ring mortals  tell    the  matchlessgracedi  -  vine — That  I,       a  child  of 
all      the  saints  a  -  bove    to        all     be -low  re  -  ply,     In   strains  of  end-less 


-•-  •  -•-  -O-  -G- 

h F — t— -s — I — I -a — I — 9-^—O-ii — ■ 
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D.8. — Ho-ly  Ghost  from  heav'iiyT  he  Fa- ther''s  promise  giv'n  ;  dh,sprcad  the  ti-dings 
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Fine. 
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-<s- 
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1^- 
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tongue  pro -claim 
hills      the     day 
cells      the    song 
sin,    should  in 
love,     the    song 


the  joy-ful  sound;  The  Com  -fort 

ad-van-ces     fast!     The  Cora  -  fort 

of    tri-umph  rings!  The  Com  -  fort 

His  im -age    shine!  The  Com  -  fort 

thatne'erwill     die:     The  Com  -  fort 


er 
er 


has 
has 
has 
has 
has 


come! 
come! 
come! 
come! 
come ! 


J(Z- 


fe 
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round,  Wher  -  ev  -    er  vian     is    found — The    Com  -  fort    -    er     has 


Chorus. 


-^-^~J^- 
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The     Com- fort -er    has    come,    The    Com-  fort -er    has    come!    The 


:f=t 
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No.  89.    ^m  mn  jjau  ^m  \vxi\m\i  §tm^? 


"He  that  believoth  not  the  Son  shall  not  see  life.' 
W.  L.,  arr.  by  M. 


-John  3 :  36. 
James  McGranahan. 


—I 1 1 • J -I—' 1 — -H 1 h 


'-^^-^ 


■€-      -«-  '        -0-       -•-      -^      -^-      -^ 

1.  O       how  can   you  live -with-out     Je-sus,  my  frieud,ThatSav  iour  so 

2.  O       how  can   you  live  without     Je-sus      a-loDe?'Tis  He  hears  our 

3.  He's    all  that  j'ouneedjHe   en-treats  you   to  come;  He   calls  you  in 

^     N     ^     N_-^ ,N     N     ^     N 


=    -p — 5_ 


i^=t: 


^mmmm^m. 


Ir-^r-tr 


--=^- 


-id — ^ — ^- 


ten  -  der  and  true,  Who.se  love  kuows  no  measure,  no  change,  and  no  end, 
bur-dens  a-  way;  No  oth  -  er  es-cape;  Hisowu  blood  musta-tone  ; 
mer  -  cy     to  -  day  ;  To    -    mor-row  may  seal  your   e  -   ter  -  ni-t3''sdooni ; 


:cfc 


V — i^—^- 


Chorus. 


Who    of-fers  it   free-Iy    to    you?l2o^gan 
His   life  must  your  pen-al  -  ty   pay.    >• 
There's  danger  and  death  in  de  -  lay.   J 


*  j^  C  u~C  *'  ^  P  r  f 


you  ?   how  can      you  ? 
How  can  you  ?       how  can  y  ou  ? 


i-4* — ^ — ^ — ^ — ^ — # 


si^^ 
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O    how  with-out  Him  can  you 


live     or  die? 

■0- 


O    come;   be-lieve;  sal- 
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No.  30.  §ie  fe  §mv. 

"  Tour  redemption  draweth  nigh." — Luke  21 :  28. 


HoEATinS  KONAR. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


IV— K-^ 


-^m 


^= 


I  know 
I  know 
I  know 
The  cen 
I       do 


^ 


mm^- 


not  when  the  Lord  will  come,  Or    at  what  hour  He  may  ap-pear, 
not  what  of  time    re-mains,  To  run  its  coarse  in  this  low  sphere, 
not  what    is    yet      to   run     Ofspring  or  eum-mer,  green  or  sere, 
•  tu  -  ries  have  come  and  gone,  Dark  cen -tu-ries    of  absence  drear; 
not  think  it    can     be   long,   'Till  in  His  glo  -  ry  He  ap-pear; 


«— » 1- 


S^S^i^ 


lb: 


-^ 
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Whether    at 
Or    what  a  - 
Of    death  or 
1       dare  not 
And  yet     I 


mid-night  or    at  morn.  Or    at  what  sea-son   of      the  year. 
waits   of  calm  or  storm,  Of  joy  or   grief,  of  hope    or  fear, 
life,     of  pain  or  peace,  Of  shade  or  shine,  of  song    or  tear, 
chide  the  long  de  -  lay,     Nor  ask  when  I   His  voice  shall  hear, 
dare   not  name  the  day,   Nor  fix  the  sol-emn  ad  -  vent  year. 


m^m^^^^^^ 


Refkain. 


I    on  -  ly  know  that  He     is  near,  And  that  His  voice  I   soon  shall  hear; 


^fe^i^ 
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I    on  -  ly  know  that  He    is  near,  And  that  His  voice  I  soon  shall  hear. 
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No.  91.        Wxmmx  MM  Ml 

"  Whosoever  shall  call  on  the  name  of  the  Lord  wliall  bo  saved." 
Acts  2:  21.    Joel  2:  32.     Rom.  10;  13. 


David  A.  Moxey. 


i^¥^ 


^4 


IBA  D.  SANKEY. 


Nn 


=^^^ 


"Who-so  -  ev  -  er    shall  call    on     the  name    of      the  Lord,"  Who-so - 

"Whoso  -  ev  -  er"  means  me,  "  whoso  -  ev  -  er"  meausj'ou,  "Who-so  - 

But  how  shall     I     call   then?I\y   faith  with  thy   heart,    Uu  -  to 

And        when  shall     I     call?— Lo,  the    mes-sage   is  "Now;"  And 

Ke      -     demp-tiou      is    finished — you'veon  -  ly       to      ask ;     All    the 

S-       -^-       -h-       -F-       -^       -»-         «        -•- 
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ev   -  er    shall  call,  "shall  be  saved:"  O  hear  the  glad  mes-sage  pro - 

ev  -  er"  means  a  -   uy    one  here;  Then     come  un  -to    Him  with   a 

all     who   thus  call    He      is    uigh,  Nigh        to  bless,  and    to   save,  and 

when  will   He     an-swer   my    cry?  The  dy- ing  thief  asked  Him;  the 

do-  ing     the    Sav-iour  hath  done;  Then  be-lieve,  and  re-ceive  what  your 
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claimed  in  the  V.'ord,  Three  times  from  high  heav  -  en  'tis  waved, 
pen     -     i  -  tent   heart,    And  call      on      Ilis  name  while  He's  near. 

His  Spirit  im  -  part,  And  to  calm  with  His  love  ev  -  'ry  sigh. 
an  -  swer  wa.s,  "Thou  E'en  to  -  day  shalt  be  with  Me"  on  high. 
Fa    -    ther      be  -  stows     Thro'  the  won  -  der  -  ful     gift       of     His    Son. 
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Chorus, 
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I    cou  -  fess  Thee    my  Sav  -  ioar    and  Lord ;     As     I      do     so,    I'm 

^-.  ^    ^-     ^     -#-!??:     ^    00.    .(2- 
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saved!     God  says  it;    A  -  men  !    I      be-lieve  Him  and  rest  ou  His  word. 
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No.  93.       §[0  ^xmA  pfo  ^tm^, 

"  A  friend  that  eticketb  closer  than  a  brother." — Prov.  18  :  24. 
Mrs.  C.  E.  Breck.  D.  B.  Townek. 


1.  lliereis  no  frieud  like  Je-sus,    in  weak-uess,  No   one  who  lifts  such 

2.  There  is  no  frieud  like  Him  in  temp -ta- tion,  Ful  -  ly   He  knows  the 

3.  There  is  no  frieud  like  Je  -  sus,   in     sor  -  row  ;  No   one  like  Him  hath 

4.  There  is  no  friend  such  hope  hath  impart- ed;  No  one  but    Je  -  sus 


m^^M 


-^^F-^ 
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bur- dens    of  care;      No     one   like  Him       to     strengthen  and  guide  me, 
depth  of    its  power,     Met     it     for     me       and     triumphed  for  -  ev  -  er, 

-     -^     ^o.^  .  forf«     rrtf    like      a  moth-er, 
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bless -ed    Re-deem -er,      No    one  like  Him,    My     won  -  der- ful  Friend. 
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No.  94. 


ge^usi  i^  pint 

"  My  beloved  is  miue." — Songs  of  Solomon  2  :  16. 


H.  J.  M.  Hope. 


a_g • — g — 1—0 — 0 — ^ — I — , 


J.  H.  BtjkkE. 


1.  Now        I   have  found  a  friend,     Je  -   sus    is    miue;      His    love  shall 

2.  When  earfli  shall  pass    a  -  way,      Je  -  sus    is    mine  ;      In       the  great 

3.  Fa    -    ther.  Thy  name    I     bless,    Je  -   sus    is    mine ;      Thine  was  the 


^±=4=^ 
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:t=: 


:^ 
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nev  -  er  end,  Je  -  sus  is  mine.  The' earthly  joys  decrease,  Tho' earthly 
judgment  day,  Je  -  sus  is  miue.  O  what  a  glorious  thing, Then  to  be- 
sov- 'reign  grace.  Praise  shall  be  Thine.  Spir- it     of  ho-li-ness,   Seal-ing  the 


-^r ^ 1 1 — 
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.t (2Z_ 


:t:=t= 
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friendships  cease,  Now  I  have  last-ing  peace,  Je 
hold  my  King,  On  tune-ful  harps  to  sing,  Je 
Fa  -  ther's  grace    Thou  mad'st  my  soul  em  -  brace,   Je 


sus      13 

SUS    is 
sus    is 


mine, 
mine, 
mine. 
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'ovvoiv  W\m. 


"Sorrow  and  eiKliing  shall  flee  away." — Isa.  35:  10. 


F.  J.  Crosby. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  No    soiTOwthere     iu  yon-der  clime,   Bcyoud  the  troubled  waves  of  time; 

2.  Ah,who  would  dwell  for-ev-er  here,     A-way  from  those  we  hold  so  dear — 

3.  A      lit- tie  while  our  watch  to  keep,   A  lit- tie  while   to  wake  and  sleep, 


r*d2zfe:3z^zi5: 
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T^      -      .0- 

No  dreary  nights  nor  weeping  eyes.    No  aching  hearts,  nor  broken  ties. 
Away  from  Him  whose  wondrous  love  Prepares  for  us      a  home  a  -  bove  ? 
To  bear  the  cross,  endure  the  pain — And  then  with  Christ  for-ev-er  reign. 


--n- 


-^-ri: 


-^-^■ 


.=,_^_ 
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-P-f 
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^%y 


Refrain. 


u 


^'  I/'  u 

O     per  -  feet     rest,  O    calm  re-  pose.  Where  life's  clear 

per  -  feet  rest,  calm  re  -  pose, 

N       >       ,N 


W^ 
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stream  in  beau-ty      flows!  And  we    can     siug, 

life's  clear  stream  beau-tj'  flows!  we  can    sing, 

'^  ^    ^    ^ 
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ritnrd.  . 

--^ — ht — N-l-^- 
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b    ^    '^ 

with-out    a      care.  No  sor-row  there,  no  sor-row  there. 

with -out  a  care,  No    sor-row  tliere,  no    sor-row  there. 


^&- 


-» — =! — ^— #— 


Copyright,  1896,  by  The  Biglow  &  Main  Co. 


P— » 


W    u 


_Cl_i_^^_ 


i 


No.  96. 


El  Nathan. 


"§o  Pfltt." 


Rev.  21 :  4  &  22  :  3. 


M.  Whittle  Moody. 


1.  "No  more  the  curse,"  OChrist,vve  praise  Thee,  Thy  blood  the  triumph  wins; 

2.  "No  more   of   pain  "  and  care-worn  fac  -  es,     No  forms  bowed  with  disease ; 

3.  "No  more   of  night, "  the  day     is  dawn-lug:  The  Lord     is  drawing  near  ; 

4.  "No  more  the  curse,"  no  more  the    cry-ing,    All  thirst  and  hunger  o'er; 

^    .0.'  ^    -fi'   If:    -f-  g»-    -#-     ^       I     _  .   -^  ^-  ^  -#- 
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The  cross    to  which  Thy  love  did  raise  Thee,  Hath  put  a-  way     our  sins. 
O'er      all    the  earth  the  Lord    re-plac  -  es,    His     Par-a-dise      of  Peace. 
With  Him  shall  come  the  louged-for  morning,  When  night  shall  dis-ap-pear. 
No      more  the  night,  no  more  the  dy  -  ing,  No     tears  or    sor  -  row  more. 
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Chorus, 
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No.  97.  She  pan  af  ^Mkt 

"For  the  Son  of  Man  is  come  to  seek  and  Bave  that  which  was  lost."    Luke  19  :  10. 
C.  E.  Beeck.  D.  B.  Towneb. 
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1.  A      wondrous  boon  to  man      is     giv'n, 

2.  He   came    to  break  the  liv  -  ing  liread 

3.  He  came    to  show  the  heart   of    God, 

4.  Oh,   will   you  take  His  love     di-vine? 


f^r 


A  gift  of  price -less -worth, 
To  starv-iug  hu  -  man  kind  ; 
To  give  the  wea  -  ry  rest ; 
Choose  now  the  bet  -  ter     part, 
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God's  on  -  ly   Son,  the  Prince    oflieav'n,To      save    the  lost     of  earth. 

To    cleanse  the  lep  -  er,    raise     the  dead,    And  heal    the  lame  and  blind 

And  paths  of  deep -est,    sor  -  row  trod     That   sin  -  nersmight  be  blest. 

Let     all     His  sav  -  ing  grace     be    thine.  And  give     to  Him    thy  heart. 
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In       low  -    li-ness  He  lived  and  ■wrought  Deeds  wonderful     to  see; 

He    came     to  reign  where  sin  con-trols.    To       set    thecap-tive  free; 

He    loved   you  since  the  world  be-  gan,     He     died    tomakeyou  free; 

His  great   com-pas-sioa  longs  to     bless, — Oh,  heark-en  to     His  plea, 
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lee, 
lee, 
lee, 
lee. 
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And     mul  -  ti-tudes  with    long- ing  sought  The  Man    of 

Spake  "  Peace !"  to  waves  and  "Peace!"  tosonls,  The  Man    of 

To        be    your  Sav  -  iour,  rose     a  -  gain,     The  Christ  of 

Make  Him  thystrength and  righteousness,    TheChristof 


Gal 
Gal 
Gal 
Gal 
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And     raul- ti-tndeswith    longing snnght  The  Man    of  Gal 

Spake  "  Peace!  "  to  wavesaud  "  Peace! "  to sonls.The  Man  of  Gal 

To         be   yourSav-ionr,    rose   a -gain,    The  Christ  of  Gal 

Make  Hira  thy  strength  and  righteousness,The  Christ  of  Gal 
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No.  98.  ®I»f  ^OW  of  friSttiS. 


"The  love  of  Christ  constraineth  us.'' — 2  CoR.  5  :  14. 


Robert  Bruce. 


Ira  D.  Sankey, 


1.  What  a  blessed  hope  is  mine,  Thro' the  love  of  Je  -  sus;  I'm  an  heir  of 

2.  I       can  sing  with-out  a     fear.  Praise  the  nameof  Je  -  sus;  He  my  present 

3.  Press-inji  on  my  pil-grim  way,  Trust-ing  on  -  ly  Je  -  sus,   O   'tis  joy  from 

4.  Thusmy  journey  I'll  pur- sue,  Look- ing  un  -  to  Je  -  sus,   Till  the  land  of 


UJ: 
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Chorus. 


life  di  -  viue,Thro'  the  love  of  Je  -  siis. 
help  is  near,Praisethenameof  Je -sus. 
day  to  day.  Trusting  on  -  ly  Je-sus. 
rest    I  view.  There  to  dwell  with  Je  -  sus. 


-|- 


pp»ipisp 


changiugFrieud;Hewillkeeprae  to   the  end ;  All  glo  -  ry   be     to    Je-sus. 
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John  Bowring. 


John  14 :  16. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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His  mer  - 
are  bus  - 
that    dark     - 


cy  bright  -  ens 
y  ev  -  er; 
est   seem  -  eth 
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1.  God     is   love;    yes,  God  is     love  ;  His  mer-cy  bright-ens,  mer-cy  brightens 

2.  Chanceandchange;  yes, chanceaudchaugeare busy, ev-er      bu-sy,  ev  -  er; 

3.  E'en  the  hour ;  yes,  e'en  the  hour  that  darkest  seem-eth,  darkest  seemeth 
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All  . 
Man 

Will 


the  path  . 
de  -  cays  . 
His    change 


in       which  ,    ,      we      rove ; 
and    a      -     -      ges     move ; 
less     good     -    -   ness    prove ; 
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All  the  path  ;  yes,  all  the  path  in  which  we  rove,  in  which  we  rove; 
Man  de  -  cays  ;  yes,  man  de  -  cays,  and  a- ges  move,  and  a -ges  move; 
Will  His  changeless,  will  His  changeless  goodness  prove,  His  goodness  prove, 


5 »— »-.ll 


Bliss  . 
But  . 
From  . 


He    wakes 
His    mer 
the    gloom 


and 

cy 

His 


woe  ...  He  light  -  ens ; 
wan  -  -  eth  nev  -  er : 
bright    -      ness  stream  -  eth, 


Bliss  He  wakes;  yes, bliss  He  wakes,  and 
But  His  mer  -  cy,    but  His   mer  -  cy 
From  the  gloom;  yes  from  the  gloom  His 


rc-r-r"rrT~r 


woe  He  light-ens,  woe  He  light-ens ; 
waneth  nev  -  er,  wan-cth  nev  -  er : 
brightness  streameth, brightness  streameth; 


1/      U      i  U 
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God  is  light ;  yes,  God  is  light,  and  God  is  love,  and  God  is  love. 
God  is  light ;  yes,  God  is  light,  and  God  is  love,  and  God  is  love. 
God   is    light ;  yes,  God  is     light,  and  God   is    love,    and  God  is  love. 
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t=^-- 
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Chorus. 


rn—f^u 


God  is  light;  yes,  God  is  light,  and  God  is  love,    and   God  is  love;  yes, 

J-   .fi.    ja.       jg.       -^   -fl  .0.     -fl 
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God  . 


light,  .    .    .     and      God 
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is      love. 


God  is    light;  yes,  God  is    light,  and  God   is     love,    and  God  is  love. 
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No.  100. 


®dl  it  §l0iun. 


"Tell  them  how  great  things  the  Lord  hath  done  fur  thee."    Mark  5  :  19. 


Julia  Stekling. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


fea-.: 


M^- 


1.  Tell  the  glad  sto- ry    of     Je  -  sus  who  came,    Fall   of  compassion,  the 

2.  Tell  the  glad  sto- rywhere,sadandoppress'd,  Ma  -  ny  iu  boudage  are 

3.  Tell  the  glad  sto- ry  with  patience  and  love,    Urg-iug  the  lost  ones  His 

4.  Tell  the  glad  sto- ry  when  Jordan's  dark  wave  Call- eth  our  loved  ones  its 


lost    to     re-claim;  Tell     of    redemption  thro' faith  in    His  name ; 

sigh-ing    for   rest ;  Tell  them  in     Je  -  sus  they     all  may  be  blest ; 

mer-cy     to  prove;  Tell  them  of  mansions  pre-par-ing    a-bove; 

bil-lows  to  brave;  Tell  them  that  Je  -  sus    is  Might -y      to    save; 

-  .  -  -      r.  ^  r 
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Refrain. 


Tell  the  glad  sto-ry 

Tell  the  glad  sto-ry 

Tell  the  glad  sto-ry 

Tell  the  glad  sto  -  ry 


gain 
gai 
gain 
gain 
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Tell  it 


a  -  gam, 


ztdL-± 


:f== 


9 — f--—0 f 


-Ml— 1« 


E^ 


-=i— 5- 


f-^f-i-r-c-c- 


1^ ' 

Tell 


Tell  it 
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a  -  gam, 


gam, 
Tell  it 


a  -  gam, 
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Tell  the  glad  story  to  suf-fer-ingraan;  Tell  it     O  tell  it     a  -gain. 
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"Put  on  the  whole  armor  of  God." — Epu.  6:  11. 
Rev.  J.  H.  EdwARDs,  Rev.  Robert  Lowry. 


SteS 


1.  "A- rise,youngmen,arise!"  Thy  Saviour's  lev- ing  voice  Nowbidsthee 

2.  A  -  rise  !  for  death  is  uigh,    Life's  day  is      all    too  brief;  Like  light  its 

3.  A  -  rise  from  dreams  of  fame,  From  sen-sual  slum-ber  rise  ;  Keep  spot-less 
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lift     thine  eyes,  Aud  in  His  life  re-joice;  He  raised  the  sleeping  dead,  And 
mo  -  raents  fly.    Its  gladness  and  its  grief;  A  -  rise,  and  take  thy  part.   In 
Christ's  dear  name,  Thy  wealth  seek  in  the  skies;  The  noblest  works  a-wait  Thine 
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made  it  grand  to  live  ;  FortheeHisblood  wasshed,All  help  Hisarm  will  give. 

God's  tremendous  fight;  To  arms!  stir  up  thy  heart.  Go  forth  in  heaven's  great  might. 

aid  with  high  reward.  And, crowned  at  glory 'sgate,Thou'lt  meet  thy  risen  Lord. 
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No.  102.        pommt  %  pomcni 

"  I  the  Lord  do  keep  it :  I  will  water  it  every  moment :  lest  any  burt  it, 
I  will  keep  it  night  and  day." — Isa.  27  :  3. 


D.  W.  Whittle. 


M.\KY  Whittle. 
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1.  Dy   -   ing  with   Je  -   sus,     by  death   reck-oued  mine ;  Liv  -  ing  witli 

2.  Nev  -   er  a      tri    -    al     that    He       is      uot   there,  Nev  -  er      a 

3.  Nev  -   er  a    heart- ache,  aud  nev  -   er       a     groan,  Nev  -  er      a 

4.  Nev  -   er  a    weak  -  ness    that  He     doth  uot    feel,  Nev  -  er      a 


r      f      f-_,--g-__,-:^_p__^_ 


Je    -   sus,  a     new    life       di  -  vine;  Look  -  iug  to  Je  -  sus    'till 

bur  -  den  that   He   doth    uot  bear,  Nev  -   er  a  sor  -  row  that 

teav  -  drop  and  nev  -  er        a  moan ;  Nev  -   er  a  dan  -  ger     but 

sick  -  ness  that  He     can  -  not  heal  ;  Mo  -  meut  by  mo  -  ment,  iu 


4=*r 
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glo  -  ry  doth  shine,  Mo-ment  by  mo-raent,    O    Lord,  I      am  Thine. 

He    doth  not    share.  Moment  by  mo-ment   I'm    un-der   His     care, 

thereon    the  throne,  Mo-ment  by  rao-ment    He  thinks  of  His     own. 

woe    or      in     weal,  Je  -  sus,  my  Sav-iour,      a -bides  with  me     still. 
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Chorus. 
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Mo  -  ment    by    mo  -  ment  I'm  kept      iu   His    love  ;       Mo  -  meut    by 

-m-  -m.  -M-       -M-  -M.       -M.         -^-  -0-  I 
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ry    doth  shine  ;    Mo-meut  by    moment,  Oh,  Lord,  I 


No.  103.        mm\  |n't  Pa  fife. 


'He  thatliath  the  Son  liatb  life."— 1  John  5  :  12. 


Rev.  DwiGiiT  M.  Pratt. 


--^-- 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  my  Lord,  Thou  art  my  life,  My  rest     in    la  -  bor,  shield  in  strife; 

2.  Long,  long  I  struggled  e'er     I  knew  My  struiiglingvain,  my  life    uu-trne; 

3.  I    pray'd  and  wrestled  in  my  priiy'r,  I  wrought,  but  self  was  ev  -  er  there; 

4.  My     effort  vain,  rny  weaknessleau'd,  On  Christ  a-lone;  to  Him   I  turn'd, 


^vl2~tT  i>_  ^\s 
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Thy  love    be-gets   my  love  to  Thee;  Thy  full-ness  that  which  fiUeth  me. 
I      sought  by    ef-  fort   of    my  own  The  gift  that  comes  from  Christ  alone. 
Joy    nev-er  came,  nor  rest,  nor  peace,  Nor  faith,  nor  hope,  nor  love's  increase. 
Con -tent    to   let   His  full-ness  be    God's  boundlessgift  of  grace  tome. 
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No.  104. 


'0  come,  let  ussiug  unto  the  Lord." — Ps.  9.5  :  1. 


Lyman  G.  Cuyler. 


RiAN  A.  Dykes. 


1.  Let      us    sing      a  -  gain  tbe  praise    of     the    Sav  -    lour,    How  He 

2.  Let      us  praise  Him  for   the  words  full     of     com  -    fort,     That  He 

3.  Let      us  praise  Him  for  the  soul  -  cheer  -  ing   prom  -  ise,     Of      the 


died  that  we  might  know  the  Fa-ther's  love;  Let  us  tell  to  all  the 
left  for  us  re- cord -ed  long  a  -  go;  He  is  near  to  ev  - 'ry 
mansions  that  our  eyes  shall  yet   be-  hold;     When  we  gath  -  er  with  the 
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world  His  com -pas  -  sion,  How  He  ev  -  er  lives  to  plead  for  us  a  -  bove. 
one  that  be  -  liev  -  eth,  And  His  mer-cy  to  the  faith-ful  He  will  show, 
blest,  in  His  king- dom, "Where  the  riches  of  Hisgrace  can  ne'er  be  told. 
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Refrain. 
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Let      us    tell, the    won-drous  sto 

Let        us    tell, 
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died up -on    the   tree;      Un  -  to  Him  be  all  the  praise,  and  the 

How    He  died 
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ritard. 
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glo  -    ry;    He  hath  suflfered  that  from  siu  we  might  be  tree 

we  might  be  free 

N      N      \       \     I 
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No.  105.        €0(1  funuttli  fagct 


*'  Hear  ray  cry,  0  God ;  attend  unto  my  prayer." — Ps.  61 :  1. 
Rev.  R.  P.  Gordon.  Httbeet  P.  Main. 
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1.  Let     not    thy  heart     de-spair.  Nor     be       a  -  fraid ;  God    hear  -  eth 

2.  What  tho'    mis- for- tuues  fall    Part    of     thy     lot;     They    can  -  not 

3.  This  earth    is     not     the  home,  Where  thoushalt  stay  ;  Here   con-stant 


_-r-    T,-fg- 


-c^ — «^ — * 

earn  -  est  pray'r,  He     giv  -  eth  aid  ; 

take  thine  all,     God  chang-eth  not ; 

chan  -ges  come,  Time  speeds  a  -  way  ; 


!ji^=:J=zz!jk 


zK 
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He  is  thy  Help  -  er  nigh. 
Look  up  with  hope-ful  glance, 
Yet  when  life's  transient  gleam 

i— • ^ 


^ — 
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And  will  thy  need  supply;  Then  on   His  love  re-ly.  Calm,  undismayed. 
Be        of  glad  countenance;  On- ward  in  faith  advance,  Sadness  for -got. 
Fades  like  a  passing  dream,  Brightly  on  thee  will  beam  An  endless  day. 
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No.  106.    ShmH  §e  |to  §Mx  ^'allcjjt* 


"Yea,  though  I  walk  through  tlie  valley." — Ps.  23  :  4. 


W.  O.  CtrSHING. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


^     -«-      -i- 


1.  There'll  be  no    dark     val-ley    when 

2.  There'll  be  no   more    sor-rovv   when 

3.  There'll  be  no    more  weep-iug  when 

4.  There'll  be  songs  of    greet-iug  when 


— al 

-g-       ''       -0-        -•-•  -*- 

Je  -  sus  comes,There'llbe 

Je  -  sus  coraes,There'llbe 

Je  -  sus  comes, There'll  be 

Je  -  sus  comes, There'll  be 


no  dark 
uo  more 
no  more 
songs  of 
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val-ley  when  Je- sus  comes;  There'll  be  no  dark  valley  when  Je  -  sus  comes 

sor-row  when  Je- sus  comes;  But     a    glorious  morrow  when  Je  -  sns  comes 

weepingwheu  Je-su3Coraes;  But     a  bless-ed  reapingwhen  Je  -  sus  comes 

greeting  when  Je-suscomes;  And    a  joy -ful  meeting  when  Je  -  sus  comes 


f=f 
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Eefrain. 
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To      gath  -  er     His  loved  ones    home 


To    gath  -  er     His    loved  ones 
7 1    T"  -I— » — • 0 — - — 0    I 
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home,  To      gath-  er    His  loved  ones    home;  There'll  be 

safe  home,  .      safe  home; 


no   dark  val-ley  when    Je  -  sus  comes  To    gath-er  His  loved  ones  home. 
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No.  107. 


®h5j  ^m\  Itcigurtk 


'  Thiit  saith  unto  Zion." — Isa.  52  :  7. 


F.  S.  Shepherd,  air. 


James  McGranahan. 


1.  Trem-bling  soul,     be 

2.  Join,      ye  saints,  the 

3.  Church  of  Christ,    a  - 


set      by  fears,    "Thy  God     reign-eth!" 

truth  pro-claim,  "Thy  God     reigu-eth  !" 

wake  !  a  -  wake !  "Thy  God    reign-eth  !" 

^       J  "  Thy  God  reign-eth! " 
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Look  a  -  bove  and 
Shout  it  forth  with 
For  -  ward,  then  fresh 
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dry  thy  tears;  "Thy  God  reign-eth!" 
glad  ac  -  claim,  "Thy  God  reigu-eth!" 
cour-age    take;  "Thy    God     reigu-eth  I" 
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'•  Thy  God  reign-eth! ' 
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Tlio'  Thy  foes  with  pow'r  as  -sail,  Naught  against  Thee  shall  pre  -  vail ; 
Zi  -  on,  wake,  the  morn  is  nigh,  See  it  break  from  yon  -  der  sky  ; 
Soon    de-scend-ingfromHis  throne,  He   shall  claim  thee    for     His  own; 
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Trust  in  Him;  He'll  nev-er  fail,  "Thy  God  reigneth.  Thy  God  reigneth." 
Loud  and  clear  the  watchmen  cry:  "Thy  God  reigneth,  Thy  God  reigneth." 
Sin    shall  then  be    o-ver-thrown;  "Thy  God  reigneth,  Thy  God  reigneth." 
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No.  108. 


®he  llamclandl 


"  Neither  shall  there  be  any  more  pain." — Kev.  21 :  4. 


Rev.  H.  R.  Haweis. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


1.  The  Home-land  !  O 

2.  My     Lord     is      iu 

3.  My    loved  ones    in 


:p=P: 


the  Home-land  !  The  land  of  tne  free-born ! 
the  Home-land,  With  an  -  gels  bright  and  fair; 
the  Home-land    Are    wait  -  ing     me      to    come, 
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There's  no  night  in  the  Home-laud,  But  aye  the  fade  -  less  morn  ; 
There's  no  sin  in  the  Home-land,  And  no  temp  ta  -  tion  there ; 
Where   nei  -  ther  death  nor    sor  -  row     In  -  vades     their  ho   -   ly  home  ; 
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I'm 
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dear, 


■  ing 
-  sic 
dear 
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for  the  Home-laud,  My  heart  is  ach  -  ing 
of  the  Home-laud  Is  ring- ing  in  my 
ua  -  tive   Coun  -  try !   O         rest    and  peace     a 
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here ; 
ears; 
bove! 
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There  is  no  pain  in  the 
And  when  I  think  of  the 
Christ  bring  us     all     to  the 


Home-land,  To  which  I'm  draw -ing  near; 
Home-land,  Mj'  eyes  are  filled  with  tears; 
Home-land,  Of     Thy   re-deem-ing    love, 
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There  is  no  pain  lu 
And  when  I  think  of 
Christ  bring  us     all     to 


the 
the 
the 


Home-land  To  which  I'm  draw-ing  near. 
Home-laud,  My  eyes  are  filled  with  tears. 
Home-land,  Of     Thy   re- deem- ing  love  ! 
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No.  109.  One  ^mt\\\\^  ^ikmx  %\m4\\. 

"Now  they  desire  a  better  couutry  that  is,  an  heavenly."— Heb.  11 :  16. 
Miss  Phoebe  Gary.  Philip  Phillips. 


iigSfiii^iii^lp 


One  sweetly  solemn   tho't  Comes  to   me  o'er  and  o'er;  I'm  nearer  home  to - 

2.  Near-ermyFather'shouse,Wherema-ny  mansions  be;  Nearer  the  great  white 

3.  Near-er  the  bound  of  life,  Where  burdens  are  laid  down;  Nearer    to  leave  the 

4.  Be  near  me  when  my  feet  Are    slipping  o'er  the  brink;  For    I     am  near  er 


}±:ti; 
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Chokus. 


r 


day,      to-day.  Than  I   have  been  be  -fore. 

throne  to-day,  Near  -  er  the  crystal    sea.     \  ^^^^^-^  ^y  home,  Nearer  ray  home, 

cross    to-day,  And  near-er   to   the  crown. 
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home  to-day,  Per-haps,  than  now  I  think 
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Near  -  er  my  home  to 
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day, 
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to  -  day.  Than 


I    have  been  be  -  fore. 
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No.  110.  ®b^  pope  0f  the  Cffomiug  d  the  ^ovdi. 


D.  W.  Whittle. 


'  Looking  for  that  blessed  hope."— Titus  2 :  13. 

May  Whittle  Moody. 


1.  A  lamp  iu  the  night,  a  song  in  time  of  sor-row  ;  A  great  glad  hope  which 

2.  A  star    in   the  sky,     a  beacon  bright  to  guide  us;  An     an-chor  sure    to 

3.  A  call  of  command, like  trumpet  clearly  sounding,  To  make  us  bold  when 

4.  A  word  from  the  One  to  all  our  hearts  the  dearest,  A     part- ing  word  to 
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faith     can  ev-er  bor-row  To  gild  thepassingday  with  theglory  ofthemorrow, 
hold  wlien  storms  betide  us ;  A   ref-uge  for  the  soul,  wherein  quiet  we  may  hide  us, 
e      -     vil   is  surrounding;  To  stirthesluggishheart,andtokeepingoodabouiiding, 
make  Him  aye  the  near-est;  Of  all  His  precious  words,  the  sweetest,  brightest, clearest, 
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Chorus.   Tempo.         ^ 
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Isthehopeofthecomiugof  the  Lord.    Blessed  hope,  .    .    blessed  hope, 

blessed  hope,       blessed  hope, 
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Blessed  hope    of  the  coming    of     the  Lord  ;  How  theachingheartit  cheers, 
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How  it  glistens  thro'  our  tears,  Blessed  hope  of  the  coming  of  the  Lord. 
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No.  111.         §0thm0  §ut  ^m^iss, 

"  He  found  nothing  but  leaves." — Mark  11 :  13. 


L.  E.  Akerman,  alt. 


SiLAS  J.  Vail. 
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1.  Nothing  bntleaves!  TheSpir-it  grieves  O'eryears  of  wast-ed    life; 

2.  Nothing  but  leaves!  No  gathered  sheaves  Of   life's  fair  rip -'niug  grain  : 

3.  Nothing  but  leaves!  Sad  luem'ry  weaves  No     veil    to  hide    the  past: 

4.  Ah,  who  shall  thus    the  Mas-ter   meet,   And  bring butwith-ered  leaves? 
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O'ersius  indulged  whileconscienceslept.O'er  vowsand  promi  -  ses    unkept, 
We  sow  our  seeds;  lo!  tares  and  weeds, — Words, /(/Rewords,  for  earnest  deeds — 
And    as    we  trace  our  wea  -  ry  way.  And  count  each  lost  and  misspent  da.v, 
Ah,  who  shall, at    the  Saviour's  feet,    Be -fore  the  a  w-ful  judgment-seat, 


fet=^ 
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And  reap  from  years  of  strife —    Nothing  but  leaves!  Nothing  but  leaves 

Then  reap,withtoil*and  pain,       Nothingbut  leaves!  Nothing  but  leaves 

We     sad-ly  find   at    last—       Nothingbut  leaves!  Nothingbutleaves 

Lay  down  for,gold-en  sheaves, — Nothingbut  leaves?  Nothingbutleaves 

^^ 
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No.  il2. 


■  Whatsoever  he  saith  unto  you,  do  it." — John  2:  5. 


Dr  E.  T.  Cassell. 
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Flora  H.  Cassell. 
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1.  Up-  on   the  western  plain  There  comes  the  sig-nal  strain,  'Tis  loy-al-ty, 

2.  O      hear  ye  brave  the  sound  That  moves  the  earth  a- round, 'Tis  loy-al-ty, 

3.  Come,  join  our  loy-al  throng,  We'll  rout  the  gi- ant  wrong, 'Tis  loy-al-ty, 

4.  The  strength  ofyouth  we  lay  At         Je-sus' feet  to  -  day,   'Tis  loy-al-ty, 
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loy-  al-ty,  loy  -  al-ty 

ley  -  al - ty,   loy  -  al-ty 

loy-  al-ty,   loy  -  al-ty 

loy  -  al  -  ty,  loy  -  al-ty 


to  Christ : 

to  Christ 

to  Christ; 

to  Christ ; 


1/ 
Its 
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mu  -  sic  rolls     a  -  long.  The 
rise     to  dare    and     do,   Ring 
Where  Sa-tan's  ban  -  ners  float.  We'll 
His      gos  -  pel  we'll  pro-claim,  Thro' 
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hills  take   up    the  song,    Of  loy-al 

out    the  watch-word  true,  Of  loy-al 

send   this   bu  -  gle   note,  Of  loy-al- 

out    the  world's  do-main,  Of  loy-al- 


ty,  loy-al-ty.  Yes,  loy 
ty,  loy-al-ty,  Yes,  loy 
ty,  loy-al-ty,  Yes,  loy 
ty,  loy-al-ty,  Yes,  loy 


-al-ty  to  Christ, 
•al-ty  to  Christ, 
-al-ty  to  Christ, 
-al-ty  to  Christ. 


"On      to    vie-  to-ry!    On     to    vie 


to-ryl"  Cries  our  great  Commander ; 
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"On!" We'll  move 

great  Com-man-der,  "  On !" 
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at  His  command,  We'll  soon  possess  the 
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land,    Thro'  loy  -  al-ty,    loy  -  al-ty,  Yes,    loy  -  al-ty     to      Christ. 
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El  Nathan. 
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"  Serve  the  Lord  with  gladness." — Psa.  100  :  2. 

James  McGranahan. 
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1.  Go  -  ing  forth  at  Christ's  command,    Go-  ing  forth  to        ev  - 'ry  laud; 

2.  Serv- ing  God  through  all  our  days,    Toil-iug   not   for    purse  or  praise  ; 

3.  Seek-iug    on-  ly      souls  to     win,     From  the  dead- ]y     pow'r  of     sin; 
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Full   sal-va-tion    making  known,  Thro' the  blood  of  God's  dear   Sou. 
But     to   mag-ni    -    fy     His  name,  "While  the  gos- pel    we   pro  -  claim. 
We  would  guide  their  steps  a- right,  Out    of   dark-ness    in  -  to     light. 
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Choeus. 
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"Saved     to  serve!"  the  watch- word  ring,  Saved  to  serve  our    glo-rious  King ; 
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Tell     the    sto  -  ry      o'er  and    o'er    Saved    to  serve   for  -  ev  -  er  -  more. 
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No.  114.  Wmx  t\u  ^mi^  ate  pavduwg  k 


'  The  ransomed  of  the  Lord  shall  return  and  come 
to  Ziou  with  songs." — Isa.  35  :  10. 


Katharine  E.  Pdkvis. 


J.  M.  Black. 


Thro' the  shin- inggate,Where  the  an-gels -wait,  When  the  saints  .  .  are 
Parted  friends  shall  meet  On  the  gold-en  street,  When  the  saints  .  .  are 
Ev  -  'r^'  tongue  and  race  Shall  extol  God's  grace,  When  the  saints  .  .  are 
To  the  Lambonce  slain,But   who  lives  a  -  gain,  When  the  saints  .    .     are 

When  the  saints  are 
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marching  in, 

marching  in, 

marching  in, 

marching  in, 
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marching    in,  are  marching  in, 


The  Re-deemed  shall    come    And     be 
Spot-  less  robes    shall    ■n'ear,    Vic  -  tors' 
And   the  blood-washed  throng  Shall    re - 
We  shall    of    -    fer     praise  Through  e  ■ 
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crowned    at      home,  When  the      saints  ....       are  march-ing  in. 

palms     shall    bear.    When  the     saints  ....       are  march-ing  in. 

peat         the      song,   When  the     saints  ....       are  march-ing  in. 

ter      -      ual      days,   When  the     saints  ....       are  march-ing  in. 

When  the  saints, 


0 • • »— — »— I— • 0--~» — #-= — » s—i S— |— (5'— =— I 

b:^&=k=:fe fcz=i fe=E^ tr-.-i=zi:i=^=Szi=:g=  -===1 


Chorus. 
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When   the      saints  .    .    .        are  march-ing  in                        When  the 

When  the  saints,  are  march-ing  in, 
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saiuts  .    .        are  luarcliing  ill,  Joyful  songs  of    sal-va-tion 

Wlieu  the  saints  are  marching  in, 


..^^f: 
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thro'  the  sky  shall  riug.Wheu  the  saints  .    .    .     are  marching  in. 

When  the  saints  marching  in. 
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No.  115.         I'll  "§m  Ux  W\ut 


"  Wlictber  we  live  therefore,  or  die,  we  are  tlio  Lord's." — Rom.  14  :  8. 
R.  E.  Hudson.  C.  R.  Dunbar. 


-jT- 1— -^ f-T 1- — i-. — r — I — I 


My   life,  my  love,    I     give    to  Thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  God,  who  died  for  me  ; 
\       now  believe  Thou  dost   receive,   For  Thouhast  died  that  I  might  live  ; 
O     Thou  who  died  on    Cal-va-ry,     To     save  my  soul  and  make  me  free; 


=t=l:z^z=?L-z:b=it: 


-^- — I — I— 
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=j?^ 

-t^- 


C/io. — I'll  lire   for  Thee,  I'll  live  for  Tlice,    And     0  hoxo  glad   my  soul  should  be, 


4^=:=r=|: 
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D.  a  for  Cho. 


'^- 


-^ — «* 
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-0- 

0  may      I     ev   -   er    foith  -  ful    be,     My  Sav-iour  and  my  God ! 
And  now  henceforth  I'll   trust    iu  Thee,  My  Sav-iour  and  my  God! 

1  con  -  se-crate   my     life     to  Thee,  My  Sav-iour  and  my  God ! 


^t- 


:t: 
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That  Thou  didst  give  Thy  -  self   for  me,      My   Saviour  and     my     Qod! 
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No.  116.  p  ^ms  pt 

"  By  grace  are  j'e  saved  tbrougli  faith." — Eph.  2  :  8. 


J.  W.  Van  de  Venter. 


W.  S.  Weeden. 


-^-H^— ^- 


-^=^ 


1.  The    dear  lov  -  ing  Sav  -  iour  has  foaud   me,  And  shattered  the  fetters  that 

2.  He  sought  me    so   long  ere      I   knew  Him,But    fin -al- ly  winning  me 

3.  I        nev  -  er,    no,  nev  -  er  will  leave  Him, Grow  weary    of  ser-vice  and 
-^    ^    4t-     ^ 


t=^ 


-s— I • — \ • — • 0- 

v-\  r — \^ — I — h — H — h- 


t/ — ^ — b^ — \/ — \/ — t/— • 


bound  me,    Tho'     all  was  con-fu-sion    a  -  round  me,  He  came  and  spoke 
to         Him,  I         yield-ed    my    all     to    pur  -  sue  Him,  And  asked  to    be 
grieve  Him,  I'll       con  stant-ly  trust  and   be  -  lieveHim,  Re  -  main  in   His 

-0- 0_  »  ^         ■^-         m  m  m  m     .  -P'       »- 

4= — W~- 


peace  to      my    soul;  The  bless -ed    Re-deem -er   that  bought  m*e.    In 

filled  with  His    grace;  Al- though  a    vile   sin-ner    be  -  fore     Him,  Thro' 

pres  -  ence   di  -  vine ;  A   -    bid  -  ing    in   love   ev  -  er     flow  -  ing,    la 

f-     f     f     ^^.       -       -       -       •      ^      ^      ^ 
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u  1/1/ 

ten  -  der  -  ness  con-stant  -  lyj  sought  me,  The  way  of  Sal  -  va  -  tion  He 
faith  I  was  led  to  im  -  plore  Him,  And  now  I  re-joiceand  a- 
knowledge  and  grace  ev  -  er     grow  -  ing.    Con  -  fid  -  ing   im  -  pli  -  cit  -  ly, 

t- 
■» 
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Chorus. 
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taught  me,  Aud  made  my  heart  per-fect  -  ly  whole, 
dore  Him,  He- stored  to  His  lov-iug  em  -  brace, 
know  -  ing,  That  Je  -  sus  the    Saviour    is      mine. 


He    saves  me,  He 
2 


:i=i= 


4^- 


K    ^    ^    ^    I 


^=:^ 


saves  me,  His  love  fills  my  soul,  halle  -  lu  -  jah!  Oh,  glo  -  ry.    He  saves   me. 


V-f — d — \-A — i-, 


His   spir-it    a- bid-eth  with-in  ; 


His  blood  cleanseth  me  from  all  sin. 
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No.  117.     €mcr,  Moxt  and  aftcv  i!|lcat. 


John  Cennick. 


(Eockingham.    L.  M.) 


Lowell  Mason. 


iiill 


1.  Be     present  at     our     ta-ble,Lord,  Be     here  and  ev  - 'ry-wherea-dored  ; 

2.  We  thank  Thee,  Lord,  for  this  our  food,  For  life,  aud  health,  and  ev-'rygood: 


m 
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These  mercies  bless,  and  grant  that  we  May  feast  in   Par  -  a  -  dise  with  Thee. 
Let      man-na  to     our soulsbe given, -TheBread of  Lifesentdowufromheav'n, 


No.  118. 


p.  J.  Crosby, 


" By  grace  je  are  saved." — Eph.  2 :  5. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


Solo,  ob  Duet. 

— >-- ^-^-^-^-H- 
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1.  Someday  the     sil  -  ver cord  will  break,  And  I    no   more    as  now  shall  sing; 

2.  Someday  my  earth-ly  house  will  fall,   I     can-not    tell  how  soon 'twill  be, 

3.  Some  day,  when  fades  the  golden    sun     Beneath  the  ro  -  sy-tint-ed  west, 

4.  Someday;  till  then  I'll  watch  and  wait,  My  lamp  all  trimm'd  and  burning  bright, 
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But,  O,  the  joy  when  I'shall  wake  With-in  the  pal-ace  of  the  King! 
But  this  I  know — my  All  in  All  Has  now  a  placeinheav'n  for  me. 
My  blessM  Lord  shall  say,  "Well  done!  "And  I  shall  en-ter  in  -  to  rest. 
That  when  my  Saviour  ope's  the  gate,  My   soul   to  Him  may  take    its  flight. 
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And      I     shall    see 
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Him  face   to       face. 


And  tell    the 
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sto  -  ry — Saved    bj'-    grace;  And    I    shall    see  Him  face    to 

J     shall  see 
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face,  And     tell     the 

I         to     face. 
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Saved       by      grace. 
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No.  119.  "§0t  i.  but  €WjSt." 


A.  A.  F. 


"Not  I,  but  Christ  liveth  iu  me."    Gal.  2  :  20. 


J.  H.  Burke. 
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I  I 

1.  "Not      I,  but  Christ,"  be  honored, loved, ex 

2.  "Not      I,  but  Christ,"  to  gent-ly  soothe  in 

3.  "Not      I,  but  Christ,"  iu  low-ly,    si  -  lent 

4.  Christ,  on-ly    Christ,    ere  long  will  fill  my 


-z;i- 


=^= 


alt-  ed;  "Not  I,  but 
sor-row;"Not  I,  but 
la  -  bor;"No  1,  but 
vis-   ion;  Glo   -  ry  ex- 


Christ,"  be  seen,  be  known, be  heard;  "  NotI,but  Christ,"  iu  ev-'rylook  and 
Christ,'' to  wipe  the  falling     tear:    "Not  I,  but  Christ,"  to  lift  the  wear-y 
Christ,"  iu  humble, earnest   toil:     Christ,  only  Christ!  no  show, no os- ten- 
cell  -  ing  soon, fuUsoon  I'll   see —   Christ,  only  Christ.my  ev-'ry wishful- 


K^^^^m 


^ 


~-p^-^- 


t^ 


b5A-_- 


-& (51—1 9 — -^ — I . 


4 
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ac  -    tion,  "Not       I,     but  Christ,"  in      ev  -  'rythoughtand  word, 

bur     den;  ''Not       I,     but  Christ,"  to    hush      a  -  way      all      fear. 

ta  -    tion;  Christ,  nouebut  Christ   the  gath'r-er       of       the     si)oil. 

fill   -   ing— Christ,  on  -  ly  Christ,  my  "  All      in      All       to        be. 
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No.  120.  p  ^kll  §rip  gxmx  ^m  U  ^m. 


A.  J.  Gordon,  D.D. 


(Ps.  72:  8.) 
( Missionary  Hymn.) 


JAMES  McGRANAHAN. 
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With 
Aud 
The 
Then 
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churchofChrist!be-hold  at  last  The  promised  sign  ap  - 
gird  -  ed  loins,  make  haste,  make  haste,  Thy  witness  to  com  ■ 
Thou,  O  Is  -  rael,  long  in  dust,  A  -  rise!  and  come  a  - 
scat-ter'd  sons  are  gath'ringhome,Thefig  tree  buds  a  - 
sing     a- loud,  O       Pil-grim  church, Brief  conflict  yet  re  - 


pear — 
plete; 
way: 
gain ; 
mains: 
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The  gos  -  pel  preached  in  all  the  world;  And  lo!  the  King  draws  near. 
That  Christ  may  take  His  throneaud  bring  All  na-tionsto  His  feet. 
See  how  the  Sun  of  Right-eousness  Sheds  forth  the  beamsof  day. 
A  lit  -  tie  while, and    Da-vid'sSon    On     Da-vid's  throne  shall  reign. 

And     then  Im-raan  -  u  -    el      de-sceuds  To  bind  thy  foe      in        chains. 
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Alltlie  ends  of  the  earth  shall    see 
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Thesal  -  va-tiou  of    our       God. 
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"The  fruit  of  the  Spirit  is  love,  joy,  peace."— Gal.  5  :  22. 


Peter  Bilhorn. 


r    ',    r    . 

There  comes  to   my  heart  one  sweet  strain  (sweet  strain,)  A    gh\d  and     a 
Thro'  Christ  on  the  cross  peace  was  made  (  was  made,)      My  debt   by  His 
When    Jo-sns  as  Lord    I     had  crowu'd(ha(Icrown'd,)  My  heart  with  this 
In  Je-sus  at  peace   I       a  -  bide     (a  -    bide,)      And  while  I  keep 

^  --       -      J Jl._^ m^ 


rc- 


li:t= 
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joy  -  ous     re  ■ 
death  was  all 
peace  did     a- 
close    to    His 


■f-    r  f- 

frain  ( re- frain,)    I     sing     it    a  -  gain  and  a  -  gain,    Sweet 
paid  ( all  paid,)    No   oth  -  er  foun-da-tion  is    laid      For 
bound  (a-bound,)  In  Him     a   rich  blessing  I     found,  Sweet 
side  (His  side,)    There's  nothing  but  peace  can  be-tide.  Sweet 


Ki=#- 


^ P- 
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Chorus. 
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peace,  the  gift  of  God's  love, 
peace,  the  gift  of  God's  love 
peace,  the  gift  of  God's  love, 
peace,  the  gift  of  God's  love, 


Peace,  peace,  sweet  peace, "Wonderful  gift  from  a- 


^=^-1^-.^^=:^ 


Sit. 
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bove        Oh,  wonderful,  wonderful  peace,  Sweet  peace,  the  gift  of  God's  love, 
a  bove. 
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No.  122.  ®hevc  fe  ^mx  a  gajj  ^0  §xm^. 


"  Who  giveth  songs  in  the  night." — Job  35  :  10. 


LiljjA  M.  Alexander. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


mms^^s^^^m 


1.  There  is      nev-er    a    day    so    drear -y,      But       God  can  make  it 

2.  There  is      nev-er    a   cross    so     heav  -  y,    Bntthenail-scar'dhandsare 

3.  There  is      nev-er    a    life     so    dark-en'd,    So         hope-lessand  un  - 


s^^^^^^m 


^^ 


'^333£e:-j^ee^^:^e^e^e^I|^=-^ 


bright;       And      un  -  to     the      soul  that      trusts      Him,   He 

there,         Out  -   stretched    in      ten-der    com-   pas    -      siou,   The 
blest,  But      may  be    fiU'd  with   the       light  of   God,    And 


-^— ^ 


giv  -  eth  songs  in  the  night.  There  is  uev  -er  a  path  so 
bur-den  to  help  us  bear.  There  is  nev  -er  a  heart  so 
en-ter    His     prom-  ised     rest.      There  is      nev-er       a    sin      or 


i^.=f 


:fe 


-tT^lT 
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-9r~:m~ 


^     N 


:.^z=g= 


hid -den,  But  God   will  lead  the       way, 

bro-ken,  But  the      lev  -  ing  Lord  can      heal; 
sor-row,  There  is     never  a  care    or         loss. 


If  we     seek  for  the 
For  the  heart  that  was 
But        that  we  may 


ban 
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Spir  -  it'sguid-ance,  Aud    pa-tient-ly      wait       and     pray,        If  we 
pierc'dou  Cal-v'ry,  Doth  still  for  His      loved     cues    feel,         For  the 
bring  to      Je  -  sus,  Aud  leave  at    the    foot  of     the    cross,       But 


U'^b    1/ 


H^ 


;^=lii^^#^ 


seek  for  the  Spir-it's      guid  -  auce,  And   patiently    wait   aud      pray, 
heart  that  was  pierc'd  on  Cal  -  v'ry,  Doth  still  for  His  loved  oues      feel, 
that  we  may  bring  to      Je     -    sus,  Aud  leave  at  the  foot  of  the      cross. 


^^- 


No.  123. 


\m$t  €od  from  ^iVtom. 


(Old  Hundred.    L.  M.) 


Rev.  Thomas  Ken. 
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L.  Bourgeois, 
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f -*-  -s^  -g-  -^- 
Praise  God  from  whom  all  blessings  flow,  Praise  Him,all  creatures  here  be-low  ; 

^-.^  I^l        ^  -^  -^ 
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Praise  Him  a  -  bove,ye  heav'-  ly  host  ;  Praise  Father,Son  and  Ho-  ly  Ghost. 
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No.  124.  ^w^hf  ^m%t,  #  §icart  oi  ^\m\ 


F.J.  Crosby, 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


1.  A -wake,     a     -     wake,      0    lieart    of        mine!     Sing        praise        to    God       a   -     bovc ; 

2.  Redeemed  by  Him,     my   Lord  and       King,      Who         saves       me   day      by        day; 

3.  Oh   love,    ua   -    chang  -  iug,   love  sub   •   lime !      Not  all  the  hosts     a    -     bove 


Take   up      the        song        of    end  -  less         years.     And  sing 

My      life    and  all         its    rau-somed     powers    Could      ne'er 

depth     Of  God's 


Can  reach  the       height,    or  sound  the 


re-deem-ing      love! 

His  love    re    -    pay. 

e  -  ter-  nal        love. 


-j^r-qt' 


Re  -  deemed  by      Him      who    bore     my    sins.    When        on  the  cross    He 

And       yet     His     mer    -    cy      con  -    de-scends    My  hum    -    ble    gift      to 

This     won-drous    love        eu  -  folds    the  world,    It  fills  the  realms  a 


died; 
own ; 
bove; 


Redeemed  and 
And  tliro'  tlie 
'Tis  boundless 


pur  -  chased  with  His  blood.  Redeemed  and  sane 
rich  -  es  of  His  grace.  He  brings  me  near 
as  e  -  ter  -   ni    -     ty:         Oh,  praise  the         God 


ti 
His 
of 


tied, 
throne, 
love. 
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A  -  wake,    a   - 

wake, 
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mine ! 

0   lieart 

of  mine  ! 
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A  -  wake, 
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Sing  praise,  sing      praise to     God 

Sing  praise,  sing  praise 
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Take     up        the        soug 

Take  up        the  boU| 
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of      end  -    less      years 

of     end  -  less  yoare 
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And  sing 

And  sing,    and    sing 
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re  -  deem  -  ing    love  ! 
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No.  125.    %\xm  tj!  a  CwM  %\\\  im  awajj. 


Cecil  F.  Alexander. 

Moderato. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  There  is      a  green  hill  far     a  -  way,  Without     a     cit  -  y  wall ;  Where  the  dear  Lord  was 

2.  We     may  not  know,  we  cau- not  tell    What  pains  He  liad  to  bear;  But      we    be-lieve   it 

3.  He     died  that  we  might  be  forgiven.   He   died   to  make  us  good.  That     we  might  go     at 

4.  There  was  no  oth  -  er  good  enough,   To    pay  the  price   of  sin;  Ho        on -ly  could  un- 
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Chorus. 
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cru  -  ci-iied.  Who  died    to  save    us       all. 
was    for    us,    He    hung  and  suf-fered  there. 
last   to  heav'n,.Sav'd  by     His  pre- cious blood, 
lock  the  gate    Of  heav'n  and  let     us       in. 
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Oh,  dear  -  ly,  dear  -  ly    has    He  loved.  And 
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we  must  love  Him    too;    And  trust  in  His    re-deem-ing  blood,  And  ti-y  His  works  to      do. 


« 


■•-  ■•-    -m- 


:!^4^=S!^ 


^=m — --F" — ! — t- 


I ba — 1-^ r^- 


?=«*: 


No.  126.       Pj}  ^ixmnx  gmt  0f  |ttl 


Fanny  J.  Ckosby. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney, 


1.  When  my       life  -  wmk      is  end  -  ed,  and       I  cross    tUe  swell-ing    tide,   When  the 

2.  Oh,       the  soul- thrill  -  iug  rap  -  tuie  when      I  view    His  bless  -  ed     face,  And     the 

3.  Oh,       the  dear    ones      in  glo  -   ry,  how    they  beck  -  on     me      to    come.  And     our 
i.  Thro'  the  gates      to       the  cit  -    y  in        a  robe     of     spot- less  white.  He       w  11 


bright  and  glo-rious  morning    I     shall  see;  I        shall  know    my     lie- deem -er    when   I 

lus  -  tre    of     His  kind -ly    beaming  eye;  How   my     full   lieart  will  praise  Him  for  the 

part-ing   at      the    riv-  er      I       re   -  call;  To       the  sweet  vales    of       E  -  den   they  will 

lead    me  where  no  tears  shall  ev  -  er  fall;  In       the    glad    song    of       a-  ges      1    shall 
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reach  the    oth  -  er     side,     And     His    smile  will     be  the  first      to      wel-come  me. 

mer  -  cy,    love,  and  grace,   That    pre  -  pares  for     me       a  man  -  eion    in       the  sky. 

sing   my    wel  -  come  home,  But       I      long  to     meet  my  Sav  .  iour  first      of  all. 

miu-gle    with     de  -  light;  But        I      long  to      meet  my  Sav  -  iour  first      of  all. 
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I    shall     know llini,  I    shall  know  Ilini,  As  rodeem'd     by  His    side     I  shall  stand, 

I  shall  know  Ilim,  I 
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I    shall  know Him,  I    shall  know  Him   By  the  print     of   the  nails    in  His   hand. 

I  shtill  know 
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No.  i27.    f  mil  c^in0  th  ^Xm&x^m  ^im^. 


F.  H.  ROWLEY. 


1.  I 

2.  I 

3.  I 

4.  Days 

5.  He 
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was   lost, 

was  braised,  liut  Je 

of   dark  -  iicss  still 

will  keep        luo  till 
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the     won  -  drous  sto   -  ry.  Of         the   Christ  who  died     for    mo, 

but      Jo    -     8US  found  me,  Found  the   sheep   that  went      a  -  stray  ; 

BUS   healed  me.  Faint    was       I       from  many    a      fall, 

come  o'er  me,  Sor  -  row's  paths      I        oft  -    en  tread, 

the      riv   -  er  Rolls      its      wa  -  t-^rs      at       my    feet  ; 
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Yes,    I'll        sing the    won  -  drous     sto     -        -        -        -      ry 

Yes,      I'll    sing  the     won  -  drous  sto    -    ry 
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the    crys  -   tal      sea. 
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No.  128. 


|aitb  i^  t\xt  WxtUx^. 


John  H.  Yates. 
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^.=iF=r 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1.  En  -  camped    a  -  long     the      hills  of  light,  Ye    Chris  -  tian    sol  .  diers, 

2.  His    ban  -    ner        o    -  ver        us  is  love,  Our  sword      the  word       of 

3.  On       ev  -     'ry    hand   the       foe  we  find  Drawn  up        in  dread      ar 

4.  To    Him      that      o   .  ver -comes  the     foe,  White  rai  -meut shall      be 


nse, 
God; 

ray; 

giv'n ; 
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And    press     the    bat    -    tie      ere        the  night    Shall    veil      the    glow  -  ing  skies; 

We     tread     the   road       the    saints      a  -  bovo    With  shouts    of       tri  -  umph  trod ; 

Let     tents     of     ease        be      left        be-  hind,   And       on  -  ward    to        the  fray; 

Be  -    fore     the      an    -    gels      he      shall  know  His      name    con-fessed    in  heav'n; 
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A    -  gainst    the     foe        in    vales       be  -  low,  Let      all        our  strength  be      hurled; 

By      faith     they,   like        a    whirlwind's  breath.  Swept  on        o'er      ev    -  'ry       field; 

Sal    -    va  -  tion"8   hel  -  met        on      each  head,  AVith  truth     all       girt        a    -  bout, 

Then    on  -   ward  from    the    hills        of    light.  Our    hearts  with     love        a   -  flame; 
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Faith    is        the      vie    -    to    -  ry,        we  know,    That      o   • 

The     faith      by  which     they     con  -  quered  Death  Is  still 

The    earth    shall  trem  -  ble    'neath     our    tread.   And  ech 

We'll    van  -  quish  all      the     hosta       of    night.  In  Je 


ver-comes     the      world. 

our  shiu  -  ing      shield. 

-    o      with      our      shout. 

sus'     con-  qu'ring  name. 
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No.  129.         (Bm  Mvimx  Img. 


J.  H.  Johnston. 
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James  McGranahan. 
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1.  He    lives    and    loves,    our    Sav  -  iour  King;  With    joy  -  ful      lips    your  trib  -  ute    bring; 

2.  His  Hand     is      strong.    His  word      en  -  dnres,  His        sac  -  ri  -     lice      our  peace    se  -  cures  ; 

3.  Each  day    re  -    veals      His    con-  stant  love,  With  "mer-ciea     new"  from  heav'n  a  -  bove; 


I- ta 1^ hi » 


Re  -peat  His  praise,  ex  -  alt  His  name,  Whose  grace  and  truth  are  still  the  same. 
From  sin  and  death  He  doth  re  -  deem,  His  change-less  love  be  all  our  theme. 
Thro'    a  -    ges      past      His    word  has    stood ;  Oh,      taste      and    see    that  Ho         is     good. 
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No.  130.      ^kmtl  h  th  ^omim% 


E.  R.  Latta. 

Moderato. 


H.  S.  Perkins. 
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1.  Bless -ed     be      the  Fount- ain       of     blood,      To        a     vorld     of       sin  -  nerg    re-vealed; 

2.  Tliorn-y    was     the  crow u   that     He    wore,      Aud  the   cross     His     bod  -  y      o'er-came; 

3.  Fa  -  ther,    I      have  wan-dered  from  Thee,      Oft  -  en     has     my    heart  gone    a  -  stray; 


■to— » 9   '   U^— — — » mfg-  _ 

Bless -ed  be  the  dear  Son  of  God:  On  -  ly  by  Ilis  stripes  wc  are  healed. 
Griev-oiis  were  the  sor  -  rows  lie  bore,  But  He  suf-fered  thus  not  in  vain. 
Crim-son    do      my  sins    seem      to       me —      Wa  -  ter     can  -  not    wash  them  a  -    way. 


Tho'  I've  wandered  far  from  His  fold, 
May  I  to  that  Fount-ain  be  led, 
Je   -  sus  to    that  Fount-ain     of      Thine, 


T' 


Bring-ing  to  my  heart  pain  and  woe, 
Made  to  cleanse  my  sins  hero  be- low; 
Lean-ing     on     Tliy   iironi-iso     I     go; 
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Wash  me  in  the  Blood  of  the  Lamb,  And 
Wasli  me  in  the  Blood  tliat  He  slied,  And 
Cleanse  me    by      Tliy  wash-ing     di  -  vine.      And 


rr-f 
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shall  be  wliit  -  er  tliau  snow, 
shall  be  whit  -  er  tlian  snow, 
shall     be  whit  -  er     than  snow. 
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Whiter  than  tlie  snow,  whiter  than  the  siiow.Whitcr  than  tho  snow,         whiter  than  the  snow; 


Wash  nie   in   tlio  Blood  of    tho  Lamb, And    I    sliall   be  whit-er  than  snow., 

N      ,^     I        N s      ,  ,  rit..... 
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Wash  me  in    tlie  Blood  of    the  L.amb,of  the  Lamb,And   I     sliall  be  whiter  than  snow, than  snow 
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No.  131.     ®tue-§im1ei  Wb0k-§ieart<^(l 


Frances  R.  Havebgal. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  True  -  heart  -  eil,   whole-heart-ed,   faith  -  ful     aud     loy  -  al,        King    of    our  lives,    by   Thy 

2.  True  -  heart  -  ed,   whole-heart-ed,  full   -    est      al   -   le  -  giauce     Yield-iiig  henceforth     to     our 

3.  True  -  heart  -  ed,   whole-heart-ed,  Sav  -    iour  all  -  glo  -   rious  !    Take  Thy  great  pow  -  er  aud 
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grace   we    will  be;  Un  -  der  the  stand-ard  ex  -  alt  -  ed    and  roy  -  al,        Strong  in  Thy 

glo    -    ri  -  ous   King;       Val-iaut   en-deav-or   and   lov  -   ing    o  -   be  -  dience.  Free  -  ly    and 
reign  there    a  -  lone,  0  -  ver  our  Mills  aud   af  -  fee  -  tions  vie  -  to  -  rious.     Free  -  ly    sur- 
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Chorus 


strength  we  will  bat  -  tie    for     Thee 
joy    -    ous  -  ly     now  would  we    bring, 
reu   -  dered  and  whul  -  ly  Thine  ow 
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out  the  watchword  !  si   -    lence  it    nev  -   er  I 
si-lence 
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Song        of  our  spir  -  it's      re  -  joic       -         ing  aud     free; 
Song  re  -joic-ing  and     free; 
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Peal        out  the  watchword! 
Peal 
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loy       -       al    for  -  ev  -  er! 

King           of    our  lives,     By   thy  grace   we  will    be. 

loy  -  al 

King 
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No.  132. 
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Fanny  J.  Ckosby. 
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1.  Je  -  BUS  is  ten  -  der  -    ly  call-iiig  thee  home — Call-ing    to  -  day,  call-ing  to  -  day; 

2.  Je  -  BUS  is  call  -  iug    the  wea-ry     to    rest—   Call-iug    to  -  day,  call-ing  to-day; 

3.  Je  -  BUB  Ib  wait-  ing,     oh,  come  to    Him  now —  Waiting    to  -  day,  wait-ing  to  -  day; 

4.  Je  -  SUB  is  plead -ing,    oh,  list    to    His  voice — Hear  Him  to-  day,  hear  Him  to-day; 


Why  from  tlie  sun-shine  of      love  wilt  thou  roam    Far-ther    and  far-ther    a    -  way; 

Bring  Him  thy  bur-den,  and  thoushaltbe   blest;   He   will    not  turn  thee    a    •  way. 

Come  with  thy  sins,  at     His      feet  low-ly    bow;    Come,  and  no    long-er    de    -  lay. 

They  who  be-lieve    ou    His  name  shall  re  -  joice ;  Quick-ly     a  -  rise  and    a    -  way. 


Refrain. 

— N- 

=r]t 

1 — ' 

-—^-^ 

—\                  .t- 

=i^ 

--h 

— •!—=■" 

>.!- 

Call     - 

Call  -  ing,    call  - 

^:— f f — ^- 

=3= 

ing 
ing 

=5J 

to 
to 

L:*z± 

-M-. _*_ 

=3= 

ing 
iug 

-m- 

— •— 
to 
to  - 

^ 

-  day;.. 
day, 

to  -  day  ; 

day,. 
■  flay. 

to  -  day ; 

call  - 
Call    -    ing,  call  - 

1         >      U 

H- 

— t^ i ' 

1        u    u 

-:i^— 

_»_ 

Pp 

u— 1 — ' 

>_J._   I. 


— fc • ^"-l — S— ? S — 5*1 Bl — I i-i — _p  _| :zj B •!- 


I  \0> 

Jo    -        -        -    sus    is        call      -        -     ing, 

Je  -  sus  is    ten -der -ly      call-ing  to-daj', 


is      ten  -  der-ly    call-ing    to 


d.ay. 
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No.  133.         §iav  Misi,  #  ^avidttr. 


Charles  Bruce. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  Hear    us,  0     Sav-iour,  wliile  we  pray,  Hum-bly  our  need  con-fess  -  iug;  Gr.ant  us  the  promised 

2.  Know-iiigThy  love,  on  Thee  we  call,     Bold-ly  Thy  throne  aldress-ing;  Pleading  that  show'rsof 

3.  Trust-iiig  Thy  word  thatcannot  fail,     M.as- ter,  we  claim  Tliy  prom-ise  ;    Oh     thatourfaith  may 
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Refrain. 
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sliow'rs  to  -  ilay,  Send  tliem  up  -  on  us,  0 
grace  may  fall,—  Send  tliem  up  -  on  us,  0 
now     pre-vail, —    Send      us    the  showers,  0 
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Lord. 
Lord. 
Lord. 


Send  ehow'rs  of      bless  -  ing; 
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Send  show' rs  re  -  fresh-ing;     Send    us  show'r.^  of  bless-ing  ;     Send  them,  Lord,  we    pray. 
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1.  Christ    lia.s    for      sin  a  -    tone-meut  made,  What  a 

2.  I          praise  Him    for  the  cleaus-ing     blood.  What  a 

3.  He    cleansed  my  heart  from    all      its      sin.    What  a 

4.  He      walks     be  -  side  me      all      the    way,   V/hat  a 


won  -  (ler  -  ful 

won  -  der  -  ful 

won  -  der  -  ful 

won  -  der  -  ful 
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Sav  -  iour  !  We 

Sav  -  iour  !  That 

Sav  -  iour !  And 

Sav  -  iour  !  And 
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are  redeemed ! the  price  is  paid!  What  a 
rec  -  on-ciled  my  soul  to  God;  Wliat  a 
now  He  reigns  and  rules  there-in;  What  a 
keeps  me  faith -ful    day    by  day;  What  a 


won-der  -  ful 
won-der  -  ful 
won-der  -  ful 
won-der  -  ful 


Sav-iour! 
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What  a    won  -  der  -  ful 
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Je  -  sus,  my     Je  -  sus!  What  a  won  -  der-ful     Sav-iour  is 
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Je  -  sus, my  Lord! 


£= 


=|k=Se 


I      I 


5  He  gives  me  overcoming  power, 
Wliat  a  wonderful  Saviour! 
And  triumpli  in  each  trying  hour; 
What  a  wonderful  Saviour  ! 


6  To  Him  I've  given  all  mj'  heart. 
What  a  wonderful  Saviour  ! 
The  world  shall  never  share  a  part; 
What  a  wonderful  Saviour  I 


No.  135.     (&0\\\t,  M\m\  gtlmijjlttu  §ing. 


Chables  Wesley. 


( Italian  Hymn,    6s.  4s.) 


Felice  Giardini. 


m^m^^mm 


1.  Come,  TIiou  al  -  might -y    King,   Help  us  Thy  name      to  sing,    Help  us  to  praise:  Fa- ther!  all- 

2.  Come,  Tliou  in  -  car  -  nate  Word,  Gird  on  Tliy  miglit  -  y  sword;  Our  pray 'rat-tend:  Oome,and  Thy 

3.  Come,   ho  -  li'     Com  -  fort -er!     Thy    sa-cred  wit   -   ness  bear,    lu   this  glad  hour:  Thou,who  al- 

4.  To        the  groat  One      in    Three,  Tlie  highest  prais  -  es      he,      Hence ev-er-more!  His  sov'n' 

_ „    ^^  -*-   -^  -!^   -(=• 


^sim^mm^^sm^m^ 


r—^rr 


glo- 
peo- 
migh 
ma  - 


ri  -  OU8, 
pie  bless, 
t-y  art, 
jes  -  ty 


O'er 
And 

Now 
May 


all  vie  -  to  -  ri  -  ous.  Come,  and  reign  o  -  ver  us,  An-cient  of 
give  Thy  word  suc-cess:  Spir  -  it  of  ho  -  li- ness!  On  us  do 
rule  in  ov  - 'ry  heart,  And  ne'er  from  us  de- part,  Spir -it  of 
wo    in     glo  -  ry    see,  And     to       o  -   tor  -  ni  -  ty     Love  and  a 


P^^ 


^fes-pSz 


=t= 


-f^ 


No.  136. 

F'.  J.  Crosby. 


^\mA  giOTjj. 


I.  B.  WooDBTTKY,  am 


->- 


^^JE^^Efedl^E^ 


fq=:^- 


^ 


^^^±e: 


f3E^: 


1.  Speed    a  •   way,    speed    a  -    way       on  your    mis-sion     of     light.    To  the  lauds  that  are 

2.  Speed    a  -  way,     speed     a  -     way      with  the       lifc-giv  -  ing    Word,   To  the     na  -  tions  that 

3.  Speed    a  -  way,    speed    a  -    way      with  the      mes-sage    of       rest.     To  the  souls  by    the 


ly  -  ing  in  dark-ness  and  night,  'Tis  the  Mas  -  ter's  com-mand;  go  ye  forth  in  His  ' 
know  not  the  voice  of  the  Lord;  Take  the  wings  of  the  mora -ing  and  fly  o'er  the  « 
tempt-er      in     bond-ago    op  -  press' d;  For    the    Sav-iour    has    pur-chas'd  their  ran- som  from - 


--g--^g-,^:g-  r-  ^  .  I 


F=S 


t^=s 


^^mm 


Mm^^MB^^^M 


name,     The  won-der  -  ful       Gos  -  pel     of       Jo  -  sus    pro  -  claim;  Take  your  lives   in   your 

wave.      In     the  strength  of  your   Mas  -  ter  the      lost  ones   to       save;    Ho       is       call  -  ing  once 
sin;         And  the     ban-quet     is       read  -  y,      0      gath-er  them      in;      To      the      res  -  cue  make 


g-^-f^-g^-l^-f-^-r^— -g- 


z|»=z|«=itd=l« 


^ 


^\m&  ^m\^. — ®0wdu(fei 


^^^ig^ii^^^i^i 


r 

band,     to       the  work  while  'tis    day,") 

more,    not       a    mo  -  ment's  de  -  lay,  >  Speed  a  -  way,  speed  a  -  way,      speed    a   -    way. 

haste,  there's  no  time    for      de  -  lay,  ■' 


M 


m^^^i^f^^d 


=r=8: 


■jrJ-fL-^ 


P 
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No.  137.      ^  c^iJlrtiev  0f  tte  &xn^. 


Isaac  Watts. 


Ira  D.  Sankey, 


1.  Am        I          a  sol  -  dier  of      the  cross —  A  fol  -  lower  of        the  Lamb? 

2.  Must     I  bo  car  -  ried  to      the  skies,  Ou  flow  -  ery  beds      of  ease, 

3.  Are    there  no  foes     for  mo      to  face?  Must  I         not  stem    the  flood? 

4.  Since     I  must  fight     if  I     would  reign.  In  -  crease    my  cour  -  age.  Lord ! 


F^^^S 


e£ee£e 


^ 


^ 


1^1^ 


^-=^ 


^ 


f 
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And  shall 

While  oth  . 

Is  this 

I'll  bear 


I        fear      to    own    His  cause, 

ers  fought  to     win     the  prize, 

vilo  world    a    friend  to  grace, 

the       toil,     en  -  dure  the  pain. 


Or 
And 
To 
Sup 


blush      to  speak 

sailed    thro'  blood 

help       me  on 

port  -    ed  by 


His  name  ? 

y  seas  ? 

to  God  ? 

Thy  word. 


^3r^m 


t=<t: 


=fe 


i^r^ 


Chorus  . 


i^ 


h=^^ 


■^^^ 


'^^=r=w=r 
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In     the        name of    Christ     the    King,  Who  hath 

In      the  name  of    Christ    the  King, 


^M=. 


rt 


purchas'd  life  for  me.  Thro'  grace  I'll  win  the  promised  crown,Wliat-e'er  my  cross  may     be. 


No.  138.  m\\m  ttu  p«-stsi  ^m«  §o\M  lnvaj}. 


Annie  Herbert.    Arr. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


:1^:==]5==h: 


:3]t 


1.  When     the     mists    have  rolled     in  splen  -  dor  From     the    beau  -    ty      of         the  hills, 

2.  Oft  wo      tread      the  path      be -fore        us    With       a       wea    •    ry     bur- deu'd  heart, 

3.  We       shall    come    with  joy      and  glad  -  ness,  We       shall  gath  -  er   round    the  throne ; 


*=r 


-fcfcr-^ti 

^=^5" 

M^ 

=^=^ 

^-#^^ 

=r^-; 

— r^ 

F:=^- 

=^^- 

And 

Oft 

Face 

=^f3 

the 
we 
to 

^. 

sun  - 

toil 

face 

light  fall 
a  -  mid 
with  those 

jt.     .m. . 

— g! — 1»-^ 
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in    glad  -  ness 
the  shad  -   ows, 
that  love        us, 

— ft    *  •    ft 

On 

And 

We 

-m-- 

the     riv    - 

our    fields 
shall  know 

ft       ^-T 

er    and 
are    far 
iis     we 

the   rills, 
a  -  part : 
are  known : 

Iff:   Iff; 
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-S-^-^ 
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-31 


:$=b==S5: 


:S=gS= 


We 
But 


the 


call      our    Fa  -  ther's  prom  -  ise     In 
Sav  -  iour's  "  Come,  ye  bless  -  ed,"    All 


And      the      song       of     our 


the     rain  -  bow   of        the  spray  : 

our       la  -    bor  will       re  -  pay, 

re  -  demp  -  tion,     Shall     re-sound   thro' end  .  less    day, 

iffi±=ff=t==t=|='^iz=i»z^k:s=J|=j= 


-jf— m^ 5--^ If — ^ U" 


Ig=gE 


^^ 


:=1* 


rit. 


i5=Sz=« 


^3^1^ 


We  shall  know    each  oth    -    cr      bet  -  ter     When  the  mists  have  rolled  a  -  way.     S- 

When      we    gath  -    er      in        the    morn-ing     Where  the  mists  have  rolled  a  -  way.    -5 

When      the  shad  -  ows  have       de  -  part  -  ed,    And  the  mista  have  rolled  a  -  way. 

^.  4^     qt;    Iff:     iffi;     iffi     Iff:     ---.-g-.  qffi 


y£^ 


rti: 


^S^-m  '  Wt^ 


We      shall     know as    we 

We  shall  know 


are      known,... 


^^ 


=*= 


iff=r:ffi 


more 

Nov    -    er  -  more 


to      walk  a    -    lone, 

to      walk        a    -  lone,        to    walk 


In        the 


-ffl^ 


Iff:      Iff;-     Iff:     iff: '     iff:     ... 


Iff: 


mhxx  m  §m$,  ft*.— ^ondntld. 


that  bright    aud  hap   -    py     day :       We     shall 


EfeE^^ 


Ei=Sz 


=^ 


know      each    oth 


—ft 

ter, 
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bet  -   ter,         When      the 


niista      have  rolled        a 


• 1»-^ m- 


No.  139.        ^xmtX  ^mx  tst  ^x\\\\^tx. 


"W.  W.  Walford. 

Slow. 


Wm.  B.  Bkadbury. 


^^£EES!E 


— !»H 


^^EEi^E^g^ 


1.  Sweet  hour      of  prayer !  sweet  hour     of  prayer !  That  calls      mo    from      a      world    of   care, 


^     D.C. — And     oft       es-caped    the    tempter' s  snare,    By      thy       re -turn,  sweet  hour  of  prayer, 


iqs==l==jt| 


iEEE^=l= 


Ef^E^E 


^-t 


w^m 


s=s 


Aud     bids     me    at       my      Fa-ther'a  throne  Make    all       my  wants  and    wish  -  es  known  : 

jm.     -m.     M.  S:     -m-     ^.  I 

ite      ■  _     _       _       - 


y4«(/     (t/j!       es-caped   the    temp- ter' s  snare,   By      thy      7-e -turn,  sweet  hour    of  prayer. 


SE3: 


«^r 


«   s 


sea  -  sons    of       dis  -  tress    and  grief,    My     soul     has    oft  -    eu    found     re-lief  ; 


-tzz 


^ 


=ff=ffl 


2  Sweet  hour  of  prayer  !  sweet  hour  of  prayer  ! 
Thy  wings  sliall  my  petition  bear 
To  Him  wliose  truth  and  faitlifulness 
Engage  the  waiting  soul  to  l)less : 
And  since  He  liids  me  seek  His  face, 
Believe  His  word,  and  trust  His  grace, 
||:  I'll  cast  on  Hijn  my  .every  care. 
And  wait  for  thee,  sweet  hour  of  prayer!  :|| 


3  Sweet  hour  of  prayer  !  sweet  hour  of  prayer! 
May  I  thy  consolation  sliare. 
Till,  from  Mount  Pisgah's  lofty  height, 
I  view  my  home  and  take  my  flight ; 
This  robe  of  flesh  I'll  drop,  and  rise 
To  seize  the  everlasting  prize  ; 
||:  And  shout,  while  passing  through  the  air. 
Farewell,  farewell,  sweet  hour  of  prayer  I:|| 


No.  140.  WM  a  gxmxA  Wt  Uu  in  §m\^. 


Joseph  Scriven.    Alt. 


s^^^i^^^slSiiiii 


Charles  C.  Converse. 


I 

1.  What  a  frieuil  wehavein   Je  -  sub,      All  our  sius  and  griefs  to  bear;  What  a  priv  -  i  -  lege  to 

2.  Have  we  tri- alsandtomp-ta  -  tions?    la  tlierotiouMe  an-y-where?  We  should  never  he  dis- 

3.  Are    we  weak  and  heavy  -  la  -  den,      Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care?  Precious  Saviour,  still  our 

I 


-^ — 1 — — m~ 

car  -    ry        Ev   -    'ry-thing  to    God  in  prayer.  Oh,  wliat  peace  we    oft  -  en      for  -  feit,  * 

cour-aged.     Take     it      to    the  Lord  In  prayer.  Can     we  find    a  Friend  eo    faith  -  ful,  ^ 

Ref  -  uge, —  Take     it      to    the  Lord  in  prayer.  Do     thy  friends  de-spise,  for -sake  thee?  •= 


^: 


:-fa— ^        r    j. 


£* 


P^ 


:i»=l«=^=l»=l»: 


=^^t 


j*--^-g-  -r  -r-  -r-— -g-- 


^^^=itz 


^=^^ 


r^-«j 


:=tc^=f!f 


Si:i£*£g£SES 


^^ 


d^E^ 


^^^ 


^=*=*=^*=r=^=^^  g^z:S-=5 


Oh,  what  needless  pain  we  bear — All  because  we  do  not  car-ry  Ev'rythingtoGod  Inpi-ayor. 
Who  will  all  our  sorrows  share?  Jesus  knows  our  ev-  'ry  weakness,  Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Take    it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer;  In  His  arms  He'll  take  and  shield  tliee,  Thou  wilt  find  a  solace  there. 


li:^ 


i^-*- 


re-jejt 


^^^.^B 


ifepj^^s^* 
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No.  141.    Pdljj,  palji!  giowl  ^m\  gtlmtglttjjl 


Reginald  Heber,  D.D. 


Rev.  John  B.  Dykes. 


IT  r-. 

1.  Ho  -  ly.    Ho  -  ly.        Ho    .    ly  1  Lord      God     Al  -  might  -    y  1 

2.  Ho  -  ly,     Ho  -  ly.        Ho     -     ly  I  all   tlie  saints  a  -    dore      Thee, 

3.  Ho  -  ly,     Ho  -  ly,         Ho    -     ly  I  tho'  the  darkness     hide      Thee, 

4.  Ho  -  ly.    Ho  -  ly,        Ho    -    ly  !  Lord      God    Al  -  might  -    y  I 


Ear  -  ly        in     the 
Cast-  ing  down  their 
Tho'  the      eye      of 
All    Thy  works  shall 


ES=r 


r- 


T^' 


i^— ^ — L — ^- 


?^ 


=i==i: 


morn    -    ing     our    song  shall   rise       to     Thee; 
gold -en  crowns  a  -  round   the   glass  -    y        sea; 
sin  -  ful  man   Thy     glo  -    ry    may      not      see, 
praise  Thy  name  in   earth,   and    sky,     and     sea; 

I 


Ho  -  ly.  Ho  -  ly, 
Cher  -  u  -  bim  and 
On  -  ly  Thou  art 
Ho  -    ly,      Ho  -  ly. 


Ho    -    ly! 
Ser  -  aphim 
Ho     -    ly, 
Ho    -    ly! 


Sialyl  ^mA,  tU.—€m\Mul 


God      in  three  Per  -  sous,  bless-ed  Trin  -  i  -  ty  ! 
Which  wort  and  art,    and      ev  -  er-more  shall  be. 

Per  -  feet  in  pow'r,    in  love, and  pur  -  i  -  ty. 

God     in  three  Per  -  sons,  bless-ed  Tria  -  i  -  ty ! 


Mer  -  ci  -  ful  and  Blight  -  y  ! 
fall  -  ing  down  be  -  fore  Thee, 
there  is  none  be- side  Thee, 
Mer  -  ci  -  ful  and  Might  -  y ! 


\r-\ 


bm. 


^ 
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^^^^^^ 


r- 


A  -  MEN. 


No.  142. 


m\M  pU?  ^Ml  i? 


G.M.J.    (Subject  from  M.  E.I.) 


James  McGranahan. 


1.  Some  one  will  en  -  ter      tlio    pearl  -    y     gate  By 

2.  Some  one  will  glad-  ly        his    cross       lay   down  By 

3.  Some  one  will  knock  when  the    door        is      sliut  By 

4.  Some  one  will  sing  the      tri  -  umph  -  ant    song  By 


and  by, 

and  by, 

and  by, 

anil  by. 


by 
hy 
by 
by 


and  1  ly, 

and  by, 

and  by, 

and  by, 


=S)^=it 


zizz 


:=rs==h= 


--I^ 


g^miina; 


Taste    of      tlie     glo  -  ries    that 
Faith-  ful,      ap-proved,  shall    re 

Hear     a  voice  say  -   ing,  "  I 
Join      in       the  praise  with   tlio 


there         a  -    wait.  Shall  you? 

ceive         a      crown.  Shall  you? 

know       you     not,"  Shall  you? 

blood -bought  throng.  Shall  you? 


Repeat  pp. 


^^mmmm 


there  bo -hold.  Feast  on   the   pleasures    so      long    fore-told:  Shall  you?  shall  I?, 

earth  bo    free.  Hap -py  with  Iliui  thro'  e    -    ter-    ni  -  ty  :  Shall  you?   shall  I?, 

door  is  barred.  Someone  will  fail     of    the    saint's   re-ward  :  Shall  you?  shall  I?, 

gone  be-  fore.  Safe    in   the    glo-  ry     for       ev  -    er-more:  Shall  you?  shall  I?. 


^ — t 


-0=r^0>=. 


iffrz:ffz 
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No.  143.         dd  k  Witlt  Umtl 


J.  E.  Rankin. 


W.  G.  Tomer. 


1.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain! — By        His  coun-ecls  guide,  up  -  hold  you, 

2.  God  be  with  you  till  we   meet  a  -  gain! — 'Neath  His  wings  pro-tect-iug   hide   you, 

3.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gaiu! — Wheu  life's  per  -  ils  tliick  cou-fouud  3'ou, 

4.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain! — Keep  love's bau-ner  float-iug    o'er    you, 

J  _  \         ^      4L     ^     ^     ^      .(Zk. 


With    His  sheep  se  -  cure  -  ly     fold    you;  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gaiu! 

Dai  -    ly    man-na  still    di  -  vide    you;  God  be   with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain! 

Put       His  arms  un  -  fail  -  ing  round  j'ou;  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain! 

Smite  death's  threat' ning  wave  before  you;  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain! 


Chorus 


^^^^^ 


Till  we    meet! Till   we    meet!  Till   we  meet  at    Je  -  eus'    feet; 

Till  we  meet!  Till  we    meet  a -gain!  Till  we  meet! 


^^Edggigg^ 
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fc^ — I       I   La ba la b»-; — L»   I   I 1 1 
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Till  we    meet! Till   we    meet! 

Till  we  meet!  Till   we    meet  a -gain 


God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain! 


^^^ 


^ 
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No.  144.    Pif  §tm%  a^  ^hou  Wilt 


Jane  Bortiiwick,  tr. 


(Jewett.    6s,  D.) 


Thou  wilt; 
Thou  wilt; 
Thou  wilt; 


Weber,  arr.  by  H.  P.  Main. 


^m^^^^^y^^^T^^i^^mm 


oil,  may  Thy  will  be  mine; 
Tho'  seen  thro'  many  a  tear. 
All         shall      be  well        for      mc; 


pil  §m$,  aj!  M\mt  mti^fywhuM. 


^EsjEgr#^N^gji^ 


In 

Let 

Each 


to  Thy       haiKl 

uot       my         star 
cliaug-iiif;  fii 


I 

of     love        I 
of     liopo       Grow 
ture  scene      I 


=r5^ — 


would  uiy 
dim  or 
glad  -  ly 


l^fe 


^^ 


all  re  -  sign: 
dis  -  ap  -  pear: 
trust  with  Thee: 


Thro'         Bor  -     row 
Since       Thou       on 
Straight    to         my 


earth 
homo 


thro'  j<:iy, 
hast  wept, 
a     -    bove 


Con 
And 
I 


duct     me  as     Thine  own, 

sor  -    rowed     oft  a   -   lone, 

trav  -  el  calm  -  ly       on, 


m 


s 


Bit. 


And         help     me  still         to       say,       My 

If  I  must      weep      with  Thee,      My 

And         sing,    in  life  or    death, —  My 


±ir~r^      -m=i 


Lord,    Thy    will  bo        done. 

Lord,     Thy     will  be        done. 

Lord,    Thy     will  be        done. 


mm 


F 


p 


w± 


No.  145.     gi0li!  ^\mt,  vciWx  pglit  §mtt 


Andrew  Reed. 


( Mercy.    7s.) 


GoTTSCHALK,  arf.  by  H.  P.  Main. 


1.  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  with   light  di  -  vine, 

2.  Ho  -  ly  Gliost,  with  piw'r  di  -  vine, 

3.  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  with    joy  di  -  vine, 

4.  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -    it,      all  di  -  vine, 

•'hj-I-* 1 — \-s — ss—   r^    ^ 


^■tt?= 


Shine   up  -  on        this  heart  of  mine; 

Cleanse  this  guilt  -  y     heart  of  mine; 

Cheer  this    sad  -  dened  heart  of  mine; 

Dwell  with-in        this    heart  of  mine; 


^ 


3? 
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Iiilii3 
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Chase      the       shades  of     night 
Long     hath     sin,    with  -  out 


a    -     way, 
con  -  trol. 


Bid  my       ma 

Cast       down     ev  -   'ry 


ny     woes       de  -    jiart, 


rr 

Turn  my  dark  -  ness  in  -  to      day. 

Held  do  -  min  -  ion  o'er    my    soul. 

Heal  my  wound-ed,  bleed-ing    heart 


ii 


^=.= 


dol  -  throne,      Reign  su   -    prenie — and  reign  a  -  lone. 
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No.  146.    §Xm  §m  io  Wm,  (B  ©hnjst 


Mrs.  Elizabeth  Pkentiss. 


W.  H.  DOANE. 


^—g. ^IB -«—•—•--= — * 3—'  -& • — 1Sm—^—^~ 
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w 


1.  More  love        to  Thee,  0  Christ !  More       love     to  Thee; 

2.  Once  earth  -   ly  joy  I  craved,  Sought  peace  and  rest ; 

3.  Let  sor  -  row  do  its  work,  Conio        grief    or  pain  ; 

4.  Then  shall      my  lat     -  est  breatli,  Whis  -   per    Thy  praise. 


ztzz 


iEEJE 
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Hear  Tliou    the 

Now  Thee      a  - 

Sweet  are    Tliy 

This  be      tlie 

I  I          I 


pray'r  I      make  On  bend  -  ed  knee; 

loue  I      seek,  Give  what        is  best ; 

mes    -  sen  -  gers.  Sweet  their       re  -  train, 

part    -  Ing     cry  My  heart  shall  raise; 


m-- 


This  is  my    earn  -    est    plea, 

Tliis  all  my    piay'r  shall    be. 

When  they  can      sing    with      me,- 

This  still  its    pray'r     shall     be: 


More      love,    0    Christ,    to  Thee,  More    love  to      Thee; 

-(=2.          Jt     -^         Jt..     .^     -^ 
m s<— 


,-&=^^ 


^=^^ 


_,___p_ 


ii 


More 


love  to     Thee ! 


=^=^ 


No.  147.      Wmw  mt  i\u  ^\ft-^§mt 


(  May  be  sung  as  a  Solo  and  Chorus.) 


Rev.  E.  S.  Ufford. 


._|S-J*_ 


::j^=s: 


■i-Jr 


E.  S.  Ufford.    Arr.  by  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 

^       N       N      1^       .i. 


JV— J- 


Throw 
Throw 
Tlirow 
Soon 


out  the  Life-Line  a  -  cross  the  dark  wave,  There  is  a  brother  whom  some  one  should  .'iave;o 
outthe  Life-Line  with  hand (iuickandstroiig,Why  do  you  tar  -  ry,  wliy  lin-ger  so  long  ;';i 
out  the  Life-Liue  to  dau-ger-fraught  men.  Sink- ing  in  anguish  where  you've  neverlieeu:«" 
will  the  sea -son  of       res  -  cue    bo  o'er.     Soon  will  they  drift  to      e  -    ter-ni-ty'sshore,5 


^ 


^=J= 


V      >      "^    > 


d'-^^-r 


:=r5:=qv|=: 


^ 


-_|K f> 1_ 


Somebod  -  y's  brother  !   oli,     who  then,  will  dare  To  throw  out  the  Life-Li  ne.his    per-il     to  share  ?'^ 
See!      he     Is  sink-ing;oh,     hiist- en       to-day — And  out  with  the  Life-I?oat !  away,  then,  a- way  !   \ 
Winds  of  temjvt.v  tion  and     bil  -  lows     of  woe     Will  soon  hurl  them  out  where  the  dark  waters  flow. 
Haste  then,niy  brother,    no  time    for      de  -  lay.   But  throw   out  the  Life-Line  and  save  them  to-day. 

|S        f*        ^     fs       |s        h.  _  f. 


li=^^4-0  ~0^^i 


-?•—;*- 


-4- U— b* m J — -^,=.^, 


mmxc  mt  i\u  mU-Wjmt—(&0\uMtL 


Chorus 


Throw  out    the  Lile-Liuo  I  Throw  out  the  Life-Liue!  Some  oue      is     sink  -  ing    to 


day! 


t  j^    .#L      -»-     -^-     -^-     -^-     •^-  •  •<— -      tr-    « • 
— — — - 1  -C w 1^ b^ b* »— ' ' 


:i(=:Siz=S=li=»- 


^d^ 


^=i5Eg^ 


Throw  out    the  Life-Liue  !  Throw  out  tlie  Life-Line  !  Some  one       is     sinli-ing     to-    clay. 


No.  148.  PiJ  P^tW^  f  TOJ^t 


Solo.  Moderato. 


Words  and  Music  by  T.  C.  O'Kane. 


1.  As  I     wandered 

2.  Tho'    the    Iiouse  was 

3.  Quick    I    drew      it 


round  tlio     homestead,  Bla  -  ny 
lield     by      stran-gers  All 
from     the      rub-bisli,    Gov    - 


a     dear      fa   -  mil  -  iar       spot 
re-mained  the    same  with  -  in  ; 
ered    o'er  with     dust    so        long : 


There, 
To 
Oft    - 


the  or 
the  gar 
en  sung 


-If y 

chard — mead  -  ow, 
-   ret      dark       as 
by        my       dear 


you  -  der — Here,  the  deep,  old  fash  -  ioned  well, 

cend-ing — Once      a  source  of  child  -  ish    dread- 

moth-er      To        me       in  that  trun  -    die      bed; 
'^                              rit.                                         /7\ 


With     its 
Peer  -  ing 

[Ofiii/ 

Sd  ending.  Slow,  p 


old    moss  -  cov  -  ered 
thro'   the     mist  -  y 


— 1^ 


buck-ct,       Sent      a        thrill    no  tongue    can        tell. 
cob- webs,     Lo!      I         saw     my    tnin  -    die        bed. 

1  I       PP_ 


4  Wliile  I  listen  to  tlie  music 

Stealing  on  in  gentle  strain, 
I  am  carried  back  to  childhood — 

I  am  now  a  child  again  : 
'Tis  the  hour  of  my  retiring, 

At  the  dusky  eventide; 
Near  my  trundle  bed  I'm  kneeling. 
As  of  yore,  by  mother's  side. 

5  Hands  are  on  my  head  so  loving. 

As  they  were  in  childhood's  days  ; 
I,  with  weary  tones,  am  trying 
To  repeat  the  words  she  says ; 
'Tis  a  prayer  in  language  simple 
As  a  mother's  lips  caix  frame  : 
*  "  Father,  Thou  who  art  in  heaven, 
Hallowed,  ever,  bo  Thy  name." 
*  Use  second  ending. 


6  Prayer  is  over:  to  my  pillow 

With  a  "  good-night ! "  kiss  I  creep, 
Scarcely  waking  while  I  whisper, 

"  Now  I  lay  me  down  to  sleep." 
Then  my  mother,  o'er  me  bending. 

Prays  in  earnest  words,  but  mild: 
*  "Hear  my  prayer,  0  heavenly  Father, 

Bless,  oh,  bless,  my  precious  child!" 

7  Yet  I  am  but  only  dreaming: 

Ne'er  I'll  be  a  child  again  ; 
Many  years  has  that  dear  mother 

In  tiie  quiet  churchyard  lain ; 
But  the  mem'ry  of  her  counsels 

O'er  my  patli  a  light  has  shed, 
Daily  calling  me  to  heaven. 

Even  from  my  trundle  bed. 


No.  149. 


Rev.  J.  G.  Small. 


§*u  $mm\  n  |mml 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


w^mi 


f-t^^^ 


■I— "t 


.^=,^.       ^. 

1.  I've     found    a  Friend ;  oh,  such      a  Friend !  He      loved     me  ere 

2.  I've      found    a  Friend;  oli,  such      a  Friend!  He       bled,     He  died 

3.  I've      found     a  Friend;  oh,  such      a  Friend!  All     power    to  Him 

4.  I've     found    a  Friend;  oh,  such      a  Friend!  So        kind,   and  true,    and     ten  -    del', 


■I- 

-■^- 

I      knew  Him  ; 
to      save      uie ; 
giv  -    en; 


l=ff= 


l^-= 


i^ 


=S=«I— * 


He  drew  me  with  the  cords     of    love.     And  tlius      He  bound  me        to     Him. 

And  not  a  -  lone  the  gift       of    life.      But  His     own  self  lie     gave    me. 

To  guard  me    on  my  on -ward  course,  And  bring     me  safe  to      lieav  -  en. 

So  wise  a    Coun  -  sel  -    lor     and  Guide,  So  might  -  y  a  De  -  fend  -  er  ! 


=^d 


:§==]- 


And      'round  my  heart  still  close-  ly   twine  Tliose     ties    which  naught  can      sev   -  er, 

Nou^^ht  that      I     have  my  own       I      call,    I             hold        it        for       the      Giv   -  er ; 

Th'  e  -    ter  -  nal     glo  -  ries  gleam     a  -  far.     To         nerve      my     faint      en  -  deav  -  or ; 

From     Him,  who  loves  me  now     so    well.    What  power    my      soul      can      sev   -  er? 


=5=ffr 


l^E^ 


^:^:5EE3=^ 


mm^^ 


For         I  am  His,     and  He  is    mine,  For  -    ev    -    er 

My     heart,  my  strength,  my  life,  my    all,  Are      His,      and 

So        now  to  watch,     to  work,  to    war.  And     then        to 

Shall    life  or  death,     or  earth  or    hell  ?  No ;         I          am 


and  for 

His  for 

rest  for 

His  for 


ze--==:B—e-- 


=e^r 
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No.  150.      ^m%  3mmx,  f  ilat  pt 


Rev.  Edward  Hopper. 


(Pilot,    7s.  6  lines.) 


J.  E.  Gould. 


1.  .le    -    sus,    Sav 

2.  As  a    moth 

3.  When    at     last 


lour,      pi    -     lot       me, 
•    er       stills     lier   cliild, 
I        near     the     shore. 


0  -  ver  life's 
Thou  canst  liush 
And    the      fear 


tem  -  pest  -  ous  sea ; 
the  o  -  cean  wild  ; 
ful    break  -  era      roar 


§tm^,  ^moiix,  f  iJat  ^t—(K0XitMtl 


f 
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u    0 
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t^izz.9:=^m^z~i. 
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t     ^ 
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Un  -  known  waves  be  -  fore  me  roll,  Iliii  -  iiig  rock  and  treacirrous  elioal ; 
Boist  -  'runs  waves  o  -  bey  Thy  will,  'Wlnii  Tlmu  eay'st  to  tlieui  "Be  Btill!" 
'Twixt    me       and         the  peace  -  ful      rest,      Then,  wliilo     lean     -  iug      on      Thy    breast, 


?=F& 


P 


Chart    and        com  -  pass    como    from  Thee:       Je    -  sus,      Sav    -  iour,    pi    -  lot         me. 
Won  -  drous    Sov  -  'reign  of  the       sea,  Jo     -  sus,       Sav    -  iour,     pi     -  lot  me. 

May  I       hear      Thee   say  to       nie,        "Fear   not,         I  wHl      pi     -  lot        thee!' 


No.  151. 


p.  J.  Crosby. 


;^^&==fe 


l}xk  ^Xt. 


W.  H.  DOANE. 


1.  Hide  me,  0     my  Sav-iour,    hide  me     In     Thy    ho  -  ly     place;       Resting  there  beneath  Thy 

2.  Hide  me,  when  the  storm  is     rag-ing     O'er  life's  troubled    sea;         Like     a  dove   on     o-cean's 

3.  Hide  me,  when  my  heart  is     breaking  With  its  weight  of   woe;        When  in  tears   I  seek  the 


S§Jgg^s=£ 


4n«zxd»=|»=iz*z3J: 
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=1= 
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^E^E^EE^E^ 


Refrain 

-1. 


==1= 
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glo    -      rv,        0  let     me  see      Thy        face, 

bil    -    lows,     0         let     me  fly        to         Thee, 
com  -    f(jrt    Thou    canst  a  -  lone      bo    -    stow. 


Hide  me,  hide  me. 

Hide  me,  hide  me,     safe  -  ly    hide  me. 


0  bless-ed  Saviour,  hide   mo  ; 


0  Savi.pur,  keep       me      Safely,   OLord,  with  Thee. 

0,  my  Saviour,keei)  Thou  me. 


No.  152.     §imv  |im  a  l^undutimt 


G.  Keith. 


( Portuguese  Hymn,    lis.) 


M.  POETOGALLO. 


1.  Uow  firm         a  foun   -  da    -  tion,  ye 

2.  "Fear  not,         I  am       with  thee,  oh, 

3.  "  When  thro'  the  deep      wa    -  ters        I 

4.  "The  soul  that  on         Je    -  sua  hath 


saints    of  the 

be         not  dis 

call      thee  to 

leaned  for  re 


Lord! 
mayed, 

go. 
pose, 


Is 
For 
The 
I 


laid  for      your  faith      in      His  ex  -     eel   -  lent    word!        What  nioro      can      IIo 

I  am      thy  God,       I      will  sHll        give  thee     aid;         I'll      etrength-en      thee, 

ri*   -  ers        of  sor  -  rows  shall  not          o    -  ver  -  flow; 

will  not —    I  will      not     de  -  sert         to  His     foes; 


For  I  will       be 

That     soul —  tho'      all 


say,     than     to 
help    thee,    and 
with    thee     thy 
hell    should    en  ■ 


you        He  hath  said, —  To  you,     who    for  ref 

cause    thee  to  stand.  Up  -  held      by     My  gra 

troub  -  le  to  bless,  And  sane  -    ti  -  fy  to 

aeav  -   or  to  shake,  I'll  nev    -    er —  no  nev 


uge 
cious, 
thee 
er — 


to 

om  - 
thy 
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Je  - 
nip 
deep 
nov 

sua  h 

-  0  -  t 
-est    d 

-  er     f 

ave 
snt 
is  - 
or 

fled? 

band, 

tress, 

-    sake!" 

To 
Up 
And 
I'll 

-^- 

you,   who  for 

-    held    by    My 

sane  -  ti  -  fy 

nev  -  er — no 

ref  -  uge 
gra  -  cious 

to  thee 
nev  -  er — 

to 
om 
thy 
no 

Je    - 

•  nip    - 
deep  - 
nev    - 

SUB 
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No.  153.      Pa   %mX%   i   ^mt 

Anon. 


^^ 


'^^^ 


-^ir-^ 
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A.J.  Gordon. 

—J. 


^=F^ 


a^ 
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1.  My  Je    -    BUS,  I  love  Thee,    I  know  Thou  art     mine.  For  Thee     all     the  a 

2.  I  love     Thee,  he  -    cause  Thou  hast  first     lov  -  ed       me,  And  pur -chased  my  E 

3.  I'll  love     Thee  in  life,  I      will  love    Thee    in      death,  And  praise  Thee  as  -5" 

4.  In  man-  sions  of  glo      -  ry     and  end  -  less     de  -  li'^-ht  I'll  ev  -    er       a  -  ■" 


^- 


:e— i^-J^i 


Krr=r=P=r^N^: 


Pjj  ^^$\\^,  §  §0vt  ®M— (BmtduM 


fol  -      lies       of  Bin  I        ro  -  Rign;  My  gra  -  cious  Re  -  deem    -  er,      my 

par  -      dou      ou  Cal   -  va  -   ry's     tree;  I  love      Thee  for  wear  -  iiig     tlio 

long           as      Thou  leuU  -  est      mo   breath;  And  say       when  the  death   -  dew    lies 

dure         Tlu'o     in  heav   -  en       so     bright;  I'll  sing      with  tho  glit     -  ter  -  iug 


^^-- 


-^ 


=?= 


ppii^i^^^^ 


Sav   -   iour  art  Thou, 

thorns  on    Thy  brow; 

cold       on    my  brow, 

crown    on    my  brow. 


er  I  loved  Thee,  my  Jo 

or  I  loved  Thee,  my  Je 

er  I  loved  Thee,  my  Je 

er  I  loved  Thee,  my  Je 


BUS,  'tis  now 

siis,  'tis  now, 

BUS,  'tis  now 

BUS,  'tis  now 


No.  154. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


raisijs  mt  Mot 


^^^^^ 


W.  H.  DOANE. 


1.  Pass      mo   not,       0    gen  -  tie  Sav  -  iour,          Hear        my     hum  -  ble 

2.  Let       me    at         a  throne  of  mer  -  cy 

3.  Trust- ing    on  -   ly     in     Thy  mer  -  it, 

4.  Thou,  the  Spring  of     all      my  com  -  fort, 


t= 


Find  a      sweet      rt 

Would      I       seek      Thy 
More       than     life        to 


cry; 
lief; 
face; 
me. 


^^^m^m 


EfeEE%E-fe 


T" 


is 
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CnoRUS 
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-&E^^±^=. 
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Wliile    on    oth  -  ers  Thou  art  smil  -  ing.  Do       not  pass  me      by. 

Kneel  -  ing  there  in   deep  con  -  tri  -  tion.  Help  my   un  -  be  -  lief:    I     g^^  _  j^^^.^  g^^  _  j^^^^.^ 

Heal      my  wounded,  brok-on     spir  -  it.  Save    nio  by  Thy  grace,  j 

Whom  have     I     on   earth  be  -  side   Thee?  Wliominhcav'nbutThee? 


■^  •  -iS'-         -f*-  *     -••     »  '  ^,  .  "iS"     "fe"     "^ 


Ms 


^^3^ 
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hear  my  hum-blo    cry.      While  on  oth  -  ers  Thou  art  call -ing,    Do    not  pass  mo    by. 


=E^ 


te-e 
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No.  155.      ®hc  fhip  trf  ®cmp^mtt^t 


John  G.  Whittier. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


ii^^W 


3=3=3^ 


3^^^^ 


1.  Take  cour- age,  temp' ranee  work-  ers!  You     shall   not  suf  -  fer       wreck,  While  up      to 

2.  Sail       on,      Bail     on,    deep-freight  -  ed    With     bless-ings  and   with      hopes;    The     good     of 

3.  Speed   on,     your  work   is        ho    -     ly,   God's      er  -  rands  nev  -  er        fail;        Sweep  on     thro' 


?=P^;^gEg 
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g^*-l-i*-  •  I*     I*- 
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God  the  peo-ple's  pray'rs  Are  ring-ing  from  your  deck;  Wait  cheer  -  i  -  ly,  ye 
old,  with  shad-owy  hands,  Are  pull-ing  at  your  ropes;  Be  -  hind  you,  ho  -  ly 
storm  and    dark-ness   wild,   The   thun-der     and    the       hail;  Toil       on,    the  morn-ing 


f 


^ 


^=|S 


^g 


r— r 


work-  ers.  For  day -light  and  for  land.  The  breath  of  God  is  in  your  sails,  "^ 
mar  -  tyrs  Up  -  lift  tlie  palm  and  crown.  Be  -  fore  you,  un  -  born  a  -  ges  send  § 
com  -   etli,    Tlie     port  you     yet   shall     win;  And     all      tlie  bells    of      God    shall  ring   » 


¥ 


^^ 


^ 


4=i=»=^= 
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Chorus. 


Your  rud  -  der  in  His  hand 
Their  ben  .  e  -  die  -  tious  down 
The    "Ship      of      Temp' ranee      in 


^gi 


=5t:|=ita^sb 


*^= 


^^ 


efcS4=f=g^^ 


5^^^ 


Sail      on, 0       ship     of    hope.  Sail 

sail    on, 

'         '  '  -g-        T^       J 


^^E^l 


m 


-v — t- 


on    for_truth  and     right;     The  breath  of    God     is         in     your  sails,  The    ha-ven     is     in 


^?^= 


2= 


g#4^"j^; 


$ 


-~r^t=^=dtz 


ija-j-k-r- 


=E3^«E 


sight;         The    breath  of    God     ia         in    your  sails,  The      ha-ven      is        in        sight. 


'^ 


No.  156. 


"^xmt  m&  #kjj» 


Rev.  J.  H.  Sammis. 


1.  When  we 

2.  Not  a 

3.  Not  a 

4.  But  wo 

5.  Tlieu  ill 


walk      with 
Bhad    -    ow 
bur   -    den 
uev    -     er 
fel    -    low     - 


the 
caa 
we 
can 
ship 


^-^ 


3fe 


D.  B.  Towner. 


Lord 
rise, 
bear, 
prove 
sweet 


In 

Not 

Not  a 
The  de 
We      will 


¥=swmm 


the  light 
a  cloud 
a  sor    - 

lights 
sit 


row 
of 
at 


His 
the 
we 
His 
His 


word, 
skies, 
share, 
love, 
feet. 


mi^ 


I3E£.: 


Ef^l^E 


Wliat  a        glo  -  ry       He  sheds    on 

But    His    smile  quick- ly  drives    it 

But    our    toil      He     doth  rich  -  ly 

Uu  -  til       all       on       the  al  -    tar 

Or     we'll  walk    by       Ilis  side      in 


2^&=E= 


;S^S=5 


the 


way !  While  we  do      His  good 

way ;  Not       a  doubt    nor         a 

pay ;  Not       a  grief    nor        a 

lay,  For      the  fa  -   vor  He 


way ;    What  He     says     we 


will 


I 

will, 

fear, 

loss, 

shows, 

do, 


— m—, — r: c^- 


^£e 


He  a  -  bides  with  us 
Not  a  sigh  nor  a 
Not  a  frown  nor  a 
And  the  joy  He  be 
Where  He  sends  we    will 


still,      And  with     all     who    will  tnist  and  o  -  bey. 

tear.       Can      a  -   bide  while    we  trust  and  o  -  bey. 

cross.  But      is      blest      if        we  trust  and  o  -  bey. 

stows.  Are    for     them  who    will  trust  and  o  -  bey. 

go,  Nev  -  er     fear,      on   -    ly  trust  and  o  -  bey. 


Chorus. 
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No.  157. 


^0me  $f  th  ^mi 


Mrs.  Ellen  H.  Gates. 


Philip  Phillips. 


1.  I        will       sing    you      a  song 

2.  Oil,  that  home  of  the  soul 
i.  That  uu  -  cliange-a  -  ble  home 
4.  Oh,     Iiow    sweet      it    will  be 


-4zz 


=ti:; 
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of  that    beau  -    ti  -  fiil      laud.    The      far 
in    my      vis    -   ions  and  dreams,  Its    bright,   jas- 
is     for     you        and  for        me,      Wliere  Je  -  sus 
in     that    beau  -     ti  -  ful       laud.     So        free     from 

I  J*   -» 
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way 
per 


J >- 
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a: 
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home      of     the  soul.  Where  no  storms  ev  -  er  beat      on  the     glit  -  ter-iug  strand,\Vliili 

walls       I      can    see;  Till       I       fan  -  cy  but  tliin  -    ly   the    vail       in-  ter-veues     I5e - 

Naz    -   a  -  reth  stands.  The  King  of   all  king-domsfor  -  ev  -    er,     is      He,      And 

sor  -     row    and  paiu ;  With  songs  on  our      lips     and  witli  Iiarps   iu    our  hands,  To 


r      1^   ^    I     "    '  i' 

yeara      of      e-    ter  -   ni  -  ty       loll,     Wliile  the  years    of     e-     ter  -    ni  -  ty     roll;  Where  no 
tween  tlio    fair   cit  -     y      and     me.      Bo      -     twoen     the  fair     cit    -    y      and   nie:TilI         I 
liold  -eth     our  crowns  in     His  hands,  And    He  hold  -  eth  our  crowns  in   Hisliands:  Tlie 
meet  one     an  -  oth  -  er        a  -  gain.    To  meet    ono     an  -  oth  -  er      a  -  gaiu:  With 


:?=: 
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msm. 
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storms  ev  -  er  l)eat      on     the  glit  -  ter-ing strand, While  the  years  of      e  -  ter  -  ni -ty    roll, 

fan    -  cy     but  thin  -  ly     the  vail     in  -  ter-venes  Be       -      twee n  the  fair  cit  -    y  and    me. 

King  of    all  king-doms  for-ev-  er,       is     He,  And    He    hold-eth  our  crowns  iu  His  hands, 

songs  ou    our    lips    and  witli  harps  in  our  hauds,To  meet  one  an  -  oth  -  er    a  -  gain. 


S=J5qiff'= 


No.  158. 


^t  ttu  §xm. 


R.  E.  Hudson. 


1.  A    - 

2.  Was 

3.  But 


i^Hi 


las!  and  did  my     Sav-iour  bleed  And  did  my    Sovereign    die  ?  Would  Ho     devote  that    g. 

it      for  crimes  that  I  have  done, He  groaned  up- on     the     tree  ?  A     -    maz  -  ing  pit  -  y,     .o- 

drops  of  grief  can    ne'er  re-pay   The  debt    of    love    I      owe;  Here,  Lord,  I  give  my  -  -, 

I* — t 1 • 0 h»— i 0 bH 0 ** — I ^— * — I ^    *    ^ M~ 
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Chorus. 


sa    -  creii  liead  Fi>r  such       a     worn       as 

grace  unknown, And  love        lio-yonil      dc 

self        a  -  way,'Ti8  all      that       I        can 

Iff:-   :e   :e-  -*- 

— , , 1 _      _^ -T^  _ 


gree  ! 
do! 


At     the    cross,     at     thecross,where  I 
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first    saw    tiie  light,  And  the      bur-  den     of      my  heart  rolled    a  -  way,  It    was 

_  rolled  a-way, 

3^   -«-.--.-:&•    ^ 
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^     w      it 


there  by    faith 


re  -  ceived  my  sight,  And    now       I  am  happy  all    the    day. 


No.  159. 


Isaac  Watts. 


\pm  ^M\  llcijju* 


( Duke  Street.    L.  M.) 


John  Hatton. 


1.  Je  -  sua  sliall  reign  wber  -  e'er     the 

2.  To   Ilim  shall   end  -less      pray' r  bo 

3.  Peo  -  pie  and  realms  of  ev  -  "ry 

h 


sun     Does  his    sue   -  ces  -  sive 
made,  And  prais  -  es  throng  to 
tongue  Dwell  on     His     love  with 


j(.iur-neys 
crown  His 
sweet-  est 


i'zfez:;^— 
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His  king-doni  spread  from  shore  to  shore.     Till  moons  sliall  wax 

His  name,  like  sweet  per  -  fume   shall     rise  With    ev  - 'ry    morn 

And     in-fant  voi  -  ces      shall  pro-    claim      Their  ear-ly    bless 


and  wane  no     more. 

•  ing  sac  -  rl    -    fice. 

ingson  His      name. 


mmm 
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4  Blessings  abound  where'er  He  reigns 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  loose  his  chains ; 
The  weary  find  eternal  rest. 
And  all  the  sous  of  want  are  blest. 


5  Let  every  creature  rise,  and  brinj 
Peculiar  honors  to  our  King  : 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again. 
And  earth  repeat  the  loud  amen. 


No.  160.      patfet  §iat*fe,  mjj  ^0ttII 


F.  W.  Faber. 

c.  c. 

Converse. 

Arr.  by  I. 

D.  S. 
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Hark !       hark,      my       soul ! 
Far,            far           a    -    way. 
On      -      ward       we         go, 
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songs       are 
ev  -  'ning 
hear     them 
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O'er    earth's  green  fields,    and         o  -  cean's  wave-beat  shore:      How    sweet  the  truth     those 
The     voice      of     Je    -     bus     sounds  o'er    land  and     sea.       And        la  -  den  souls,     by 
"Come,  wea-  ry    souls,     for         Je  -  sub     bids  you    come;"  And      thro'    the  dark,      its 


i^l 


^^g^ 


ig=&r 


i 


^ 


^r 


'^mmm^i 


EfE^EES 


^^ 


m 


r"^ 


l)less  -  ed  strains  are  toll  -  ing  Of  that  new  life  when  sin  shall  be  no  more, 
thousands  meek  -  ly  steal  -  ing,  Kind  Shep-herd,  turn  their  wea  -  ry  steps  to  Thee. 
ech  -  oes  sweet  -  ly    ring  -  ing.       The       mu  -  sic     of     the    Gros  -  pel     leads      us       home. 
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Chorus. 
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An  -  gels,  sing    on !       your     faith  -   ful      watch  -   es       keep  -    ing ;       Sing      us    sweet 
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;  -  ments     of       the 


bove, 


Till 


morn  -  ing  s     joy 
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end    the  night  of  weep  -  ing,    And     life's  long  shad  -  ows  break  in      cloud  -  less    love. 
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No.  161. 


\kmA  ^^mmxtt 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Mrs.  Joseph  F.  Knapp. 


1.  Bless  -   ed        as    -    sur    -    aucc,        Jo    -    sus        is  niiue! 

2.  Per    -    foct      sub   -   mis    -    sioii,        per  -    feet       de     -     liglit, 

3.  Per    -     feet      sub   -   mis    -    sion,        all  is        at  rest, 


m 


0,  wliat 
Vis  -  ious 

1,  iu 
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of 

my 
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fore  -  tasto  of  glo  -  ry  di  -  vine! 
rapt  -  ure  now  burst  on  my  sight. 
iSav    -     iour,     am      bap  -  py      and        blest. 


Ileir  of  sal  -  va  -  tiou, 
An  -  gels  de  -  sceud  -  ing, 
Watch  -  ing     and         wait    -    iug, 


pur-cliaso  of  God, 
bring  from  a  -  lK>ve 
k>ok  -  ing     a    -    bove, 


Burn  of  His  Spir  -  it,  wash'd  in  His 
Ech  -  oes  of  mer  -  cy,  wliis-  pers  of 
Filled  with  His      good  -  ness,      Ijst      in      Ilis 


bl( 

love. 

love. 
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Chorus. 
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Sav   -  iour        all      the      day       long; 
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No.  162.      g^bundautltj  §^bk  U  ^ixvt. 


E.  A.  Hoffmann. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


n 1 ^^-^-^ 1^ 1^ f> !»       M     ■  I^^H . 


1.  Who  -  ev  -  er 

2.  Who  -  ev  -  er 

3.  Who  -  ev  -  er 


w^^m 


re    -      ceiv    -     eth   the   Cru  -  ci  -  fied 
re     -      ceiv    -     eth    tlie   mes-sage   of 
re    -    pents       aud   for  sakes  ev  -  'ry 
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One, 
God, 
sin. 


Who  -  ev  -  er         be  - 
And  trusts  in        the 
Aud       o  -  pens     his 
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liev  -  eth  on  God's  on  -  ly  Son,  A  free  and  a  per  -  feet  sal  -  va  -  tion  sliall 
power  of  the  soul-cleansing  blood,  A  full  and  e  -  ter  -  nal  re- demption  shall 
heart       for  the  Lord    to  come       in,  A    pres  -  ent  aud     per    -     feet    sal  -  va  -  tion  shall 

_^^     ^    ^    ^    f*    N 
';i:g=ff=ff=ff=:f'i  - 


HZI  If 

h 

fit_ 

_f^ 

— 1 

— ifc- 

— k- 

— ifc- 

-IV- 

1 1 i n 

—=t^ 

=■1= 

-~i"^ 

^ 

— *-^ — 

-•(— 

—M— 

-i— 

— 5 

-^-- 

^s — 

— g-f-g— 

have : 
have : 
have : 

For 
For 
For 

— r- 

He 
He 
Je  - 

is 

is 
sus 

a 

both 

is 

bun 

a 

read 

--ffi- 

dant 
ble 

y 

-ly 

and 
this 

ii  - 

will 
nu)  - 

-fr- 

ble 
-  i"g 
nient 

ft 

to 
to 
to 

save, 
save, 
save. 

— 1 — 1 — 

— r r 

t; 

—i^ — 

— tp»- 

=t     - 

=5«= 

-t.— 

=ts- 

-r^M 

*  Chorus. 

1 /f  "1      Is     ~b  — N 

— ~t*r 

f-f^ s;js=j^ 

4*   _^    ..K   j^_ 

1 1 

"SP^ 

1 n 

m     ^ — s"^  •- 

My  broth-er, 

the 

=t±= :2=5- 

i    i    S    gJ 

is       call  -  ing     for 
is     come,  and      is 
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Mas      -        -        -      ter 
Broth-er,      the    Miis  -  ter 
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His    grace    aud  His 


mer         .        .  cy      are     won-drous-ly  free; 

Broth-er,    His  grace  aud     His     mer  -  cy      are     won  -  drous  -  ly      free ; 
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No.  163. 


Dr.  HoRATitrs  Bonar, 

Moderato. 
3 


}x^,  §xtt\xxmf  f  vjiHl 


Philip  Phillips. 


1.  Pray,    breth-reu,  piay  !  Tho  sauds 

2.  Praise,  breth-reii,  jiraise  !  Tiio  skies 

3.  Watch,bieth-ren,  watch!  Tlie  years 

4.  Look,  breth-reu,  look!  Tlie  day 


are  fall  - 

are  rend  - 

are  dy  - 

is  break  ■ 


iug  ;  Pray,    breth  -  ren,  piay  ! 

iug;  Praiso,bretli  -  ren,  praise! 

ing;  Watcli,bretli-reu,  watch! 

ing;  Hark,  bieth  -  ren,  luirlc  ! 


Allegro. 


^^^^^^^^M 


God's  voice 

Tlie  fight 

Old  time 

Tlie  dead 


call 
end 

fly 

wak 


iug, 
ing. 
ing! 


Ton      tur   -    ret  strikes  the       dy   -   ing  chime;  We 

Bo  -    hold,      the    glo  -    ry    draw   -  eth    near  The 

Watch  as         men  watch  the     part  -  ing  breath.  Watch 

With   gird    -    ed    loins     all     read    -   y     stand;  Be- 
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or  death : 
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After  last  verse  only. 
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No.  164. 


m\  it  #Ut. 


Frances  R.  Havergal. 


Arr.  by  Ira  D.  Sankey. 


out  a  inuiig  the  iia- tioiis  tliat  the  Lord  is  Kiup;;  Tell  it  out !  (Tell  it  out !) 
out  ii-inoiig  the  peo  -  pie  that  the  Sav -ioui  reigns  ;  Tell  it  out !  (Tell  it  out !) 
out      a-niong  the  poo  -  pie,  Je  -  sus   reigns  a  -  hove  ;    Tell   it     o>it !  (Tell  it  out!) 


.(tj|»_-|*:_:ffi- 
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Tell   it    out  !  (Tell  it  out !)   Tell    it      out     among  the    na  -  tions,  bid  tliem  shout  and     sing; 
Tell    it    out  !  (Tell  it  out!)  Tell    it      out    a-mong  the  hea- then,  bid  them  break  their  chains; 
Tell    it    out !  (Tell  it  out!)   Tell    it      out    among  the   na-tions  that  His    reigu     is      love; 
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out!  (Tell  it  out!)  Tell 
out!  (Tell  it  out!)  Tell 
out!  (Tell  it  out!)  Tell 


out  I 
out ! 
out! 
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Tell 
Tell 
Tell 
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out  with  ad  -  o  -  ra-tion  that  He 
out  a  -  niong  the  weeping  ones  that 
out      a-mong  the  highways  and  the 
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shall  in -crease.  That  the  might  -  y  King  of  glo  -  ry  is  the  King  of  Peace;  Tell  it 
Je  -  sus  lives.  Tell  it  out  a-mong  the  wea  -  ry  ones  what  rest  He  gives;  Tell  it 
lanes    at     home.  Let     it      ring       a-cross  the  mountainsand  the        o- ceaii's  foam.   Thai  the 
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out 
out 
wea 


withju  -  bi  -  la-tion,  let  the  song  ne'er  cease;  Tell  it  out !( Tell  it  out!)  Tell  i 
a-mong  the  sin-ners  that  He  came  to  save;  Tell  it  out!(Tell  it  out!)  Tell  i 
ry,  heav  -  y  -  la  -  den,  need  no     long -er  roam  ;  Tell  it    out  !(Tell  it  out!)  Tell  i 


out! 
out ! 
out! 
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No.  165. 


dfhtijst  ^v0Ul 


Robert  Lowry. 
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3.  Death 
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Chorus,  faster. 
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EgEE* 


tri  -  unipli  o'er 

=,* — g=g- 
->>» — g — >— 


His 


He 


a  -  rose! 


T- 


:^fe^ii^ 


Vic  -  tor  from    the 

^ 


S=£e=ss=I 


bA 


-^— J rj        ^ 

Ik.          k. 

— 1 — 

,_ 

=^-^  i'   -^- 

-1 

-- 1- 

I 

^—3 — * — s- 

— d^     J5- 
— g-^— j- 

=«= 

~s- 

-itf--*— *--*- 

-i^ 

=5= 

^-^P 

dark        do  -  main, 

AnJ     He     lives 

-•-  •    -•-       -•- 

— 1 1 10 — 

for 

— m— 

-     ev  -   er  with     His 

saints 

to 

t        is 
reign  ;  He      a  - 

i>     tf^ 

-^ — 

t- 

— P— ^— t^S- 

1- 

U        ■* 

rose !  He 

Ho        a  -  rose  ! 


1^ 

Hal 


-4 — -,- 


rit.      I 


I 
le     -    lu  -  jah  !  Christ    a 


ifT-e- 


— -ix g— I ^- 


=t== 


if^ 


No.  166. 


<&mu  unt0  pt 


Nath.  Norton. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


:i^i^ 


1.  "Come      uu    -    to  Me,"  It          is         the    Sav-iour's  voice,  The  Lord      of 

2..  Wea    -      ly         with  life's  long      Strug  -  gle     full       of       paiu,  0  doubt  -  iiig 

3.  Oh,            dy    -    iug  man,  with      guilt     and    sia       dis  -  mayed,  With  con  -  science 

4.  Kest,  peace,     and  life,  the  flow'rs    of    death  -  less     bloom.  The        Sav  -  iour 


:^     £-^£=z::&=|=£:i=i 


^ 


==^ 


i^ 


life,       who  bills  thy  heart  re  -  joice; 

soul,      thy  Sav  -    iour  calls  a  -  gain; 

wak  -  eucd,  of  thy  God  a  -  fraid; 

gives      us,  not  be  -  yond  the  tomb- 


O           wea   -   ry  heart,  with 

Thy       doubts  shall  van     -  ish 

Twixt    hopes     and  fears —  oh, 

But        here,      and  now,  on 


m^^^^^^^ 


m 


II 


^=i!= 


:?s=zjc 


^^ 


m 


heav   -    y    cares  op  -  press'd,  "Come  un  -  to      Me,"  and    I      will  give  you  rest, 

and         thy    eor-rows    cease,  "Come   un  -  to       Me,"  and     I       will  give  you  peace, 

end        the    anx-ious    strife,  "Come   un  -  to      Me,"  and     I       will  give  you  life, 

earth,  some  glimpse  is   giv'n  Of          joys  which  wait  us     thro'  the  gates      of  heav'n. 


i^m 


tkE 


Refrain. 


to     me,"  oh,       come  un 


Come  im    -    to      me, 


ritard. 


I    will  give  you  rest,"  I    will  give  you   rest, I     will  give  j'ou  rest 

will  give  you  rest,  will  give  you  rest. 

II  U    Ju- fe~l   I =^— I !_, K — U Wi-J-l =rT= — ^_ 


■imA^^ 


No.  167.     ^hvijiiit  Ic^eivcth  ^mfiil  Mm 


Arr.  from  Neumaster. 


James  McGranahan. 


^^^ii 


EE^ 


1.  Sin  -    uers     Je    -  sus    will       re  -  ceive:  Sound  this    word  of   grace    to        all 

2.  Come,  and     He  will    give    yoii  rest;  Trust  Him,     for  His  word    is  plain; 

3.  Now      my    heart  con-derans   me  not.  Pure        ho  -  fore  the   law      I  stand; 

4.  Christ    re  -  ceiv    -  eth    sin  -    ful  men,  B     -  veu     me  with  all     my       sin; 


$ 


S^ff^3s;E=f 


f^ 


=^- 


M 


^^ 


Who      the    heav'n  -  ly  path  -  way       leave.  All        who  lin    -    ger,    all      who     fall. 

Ho         will     take         the  sin   -  ful  -     est;  Christ     re  -  ceiv  -  eth     sin   -  ful      men. 

Ho         who  cleansed   me  from      all         spot,  Sat    -     is  -  fied        its    last      de  -  mand. 

Purged  from    ev    -    'ry  spot      and        stain,  Heav'n  with  Him        I      en  -    ter       in. 


i^^=^ 


& 


^^^g^g^^l^F — g— g 


k    u 


Refrain. 


Efg^g^ 


r^ 


m^m 


m 


fc^SEE^ 


Sing    it        o'er and    o'er       a  -    gain: Christ  re  • 

Sing    it    o'er      a- gain,  Sing  it  o'er     a -gain: 


S^ 


i 


it=: 


i 


=e= 


:i-^ 


:tz=t: 


p-^qrnrr=F=^ 


>    I     u 

ceiv         -         •         eth  sin-  ful     men; Make  the    mes         -  -  i 

ceiv-eth  sin  -  ful  men,      Christ  re  -  ceiv-eth  sin  -  ful  men;  Make  the  message  plain. 


-«-:ff:    :e-^. 


p^ 


clear  and       plain: Christ 

Make  the   mes-sage  plain: 


ceiv    -      eth   sin  -  ful  men. 

I 


No.  168.     f  am  fiiomiug  t^  t\u  i)X0^^. 


Rev.  Wm.  McDonald. 


Wm.  G.  Fischer. 


1.  I  am     com    -    iug       to        the      cross ;      I  am     poor,       and   weak,    aud    blind ; 

2.  Long  my    heart      has  sighed    for      Tliee,       Long  has       e     -      vil  reigned  with  -    in ; 

3.  Here     I      give       my      all         to       Thee,       Frionds, and  time,      aud    earth  -  ly       store; 


spS^^^^^I^ 


3^. 


t: 


^ 


ii=!S3 


-(=- 

=1;^ 


-I — 


Cho. — /       am   trust  -    ing.  Lord,      in      Thee,       Bless  -  ed    Lamb       of     Cal 


D.C.  Chorus. 


me, —     "  I         will  cleanse     you    from      all        sin. " 
be, —       VVhol-ly    Thine       for  -    ev    -    er  -  moie. 


1 


=!»= 


Hum  -  bly      at  Thy  cross       I        bow.        Save    me,     Je    -     sus,    save      me      now. 


4  In  the  promises  I  trust, 

Now  I  feel  the  blood  applied : 
I  am  prostrate  in  the  dust, 
I  with  Christ  am  crucified. 


5  Jesus  comes !  He  fills  my  soul ! 

Perfected  iu  Him  I  am; 

I  am  every  whit  made  whole  : 

Glory,  glory  to  the  Lamb. 


No.  169.     Sometime  mW  ^\\\Am\mt 


Maxwell  N.  Cornelius,  D.D. 


James  McGranahan. 


1.  Not  ■  now,     but    in      the  com- ing    years, 

2.  We'll  catch    the  bro- ken  threads  a  -  gain, 

3.  We'll  know  why  clouds  in- stead  of      sun 

4.  Why  what     we  long  for  most  of       all, 

5.  God   knows   the  way.  He  holds  the     kev, 


It  may       be      in     the   bet  -  ter      land. 

And       fin  -    ish  where  we  here   be   -    gan  ; 

Were      o    -    ver  many   a    cher-ish'd    plan ; 

E     -     hides      so      oft    our    ea  -  ger     hand; 

He        guides   us     with  un -err  -  ing     hand; 


J^J^-^-J 


^  ^h 


=r^ 


:t=: 


-m — » — « — IB— i— ^— — D 


Hiii 


^,^-■^1 


-h — rs^->- 


iS=|£^E 


We'll    read      the  mean-ing    of    our    tears,  And  there,  sometime,  we'll  iin 

Heav'nwill  the    niys-ter-ies    ex  -  plain,  Aud  then,  ah  then,  we'll  un  • 

Why     song  has  ceased  when  scarce  be-gun  ;  'Tis  there,  sometime,  we'll  un 

AA'hy  hopes  are  crush'd  and  cas-tles      fall.  Up  there,  sometime,  we'll  nn  . 

Some -time  with  tear- less  ej'es  we'll  see  ;  Yes,  there,  upthere,  we'll  un  ■ 


-J^-J-. 


der  -  stand, 
der  -  stand, 
der  -  stand, 
der  -  stand, 
der  -  stand. 


Sometime  mil  Mm\mtm\&.~-€0\xdnkil 


Chokus. 

A  little  faster. 


:__!_ 


-^-^- 


"  *  doth  hold  thy      baud 

Then  trust  in      God    thro'  all    thy   days ;  Fear  not,  for     He  |i:  doth  hold  :||  thy  hand; 


ijtzizi«z=i»i=^ 


^ 


a  tempo  primo 


--J— I- 


.j.-'-*'-^-* 


cres 


^  ad  lib.  ^ 


--fs- 


=«ti::--il: 


=^-=--^-- 


Tlio'    dark    thy  way,  still  sing  and     praise;     Some-time,  sometime,  we'll  un  -  der  -  stand. 

J 


i5^ 


-j^- 


^—^^s^mJieL^ 


i 


r:rt=C: 


I  I 

*  Kepeat  for  Alto  only. 


E^£i 


No.  170.      f  IJmt  ®to  (Ivcrij  §i0ut 


Annie  S.  Hawks. 


Robert  Lowry. 


need  Thee  ev  -  'ry 

need  Thee  ev  -  'ry 

need  Thee  ev  -  'ry 

need  Thee  ev  -  'ry 

need  Thee  ev  -  "ry 

►-V 1^ — ^ 


hour.    Most    gra    ■ 
hour ;   Stay    Thou 
hour.    In        joy 
hour ;  Teach  me 
hour,    Most    Ho    - 


clous  Lord  ;  No       ten  -    der  voice  like 

near     by;  Temp-ta  -    tious lose  their 

or      pain ;  Come  quick  -  ly    and     a  - 

Thy     will ;  And    Thy     rich  prom-  is  - 

ly       One ;  Oh,    make      me  Thine  in  - 


=2^: 


J^ 


r- 


>j3 


^  y^ 


»  >^ 


\=.-=l^^ii^si-\-:=:;^ 


rS^^S^S: 


ii=Ei£=ig.^ 


^=i^=r* 


irj5L 


/K 


EfzESz 


^- 


-n=it 


=i=S=S=5- 


Thine  Can     peace  af  -    ford, 

pow'r  When  Thou  art      nigh, 

bide,  Or  life  is        vain, 

es  In  me  ful    -    fil. 

deed,  Thou   bless  -  ed        Sou. 


I      need  Thee,  oh  !     I     need  Thee  ;    Ev  -    'ry  hour  I 


Kfc»i:E 


_*_J. 


:*:•  ^    r^   n?:    3?:   re       -•- 
-      -     '     -    =t=t         ■ 


3—f: 
^=^' 


;^«=: 


=J=« 


need     Thee ;      0 


me     now,     my      Sav  -    iour  !      I 


^2^^ 


&-^£Efc= 


-^=^ 


=t=; 


No.  171. 


®ak  Wxwu  to  ht  Maljf- 


W.  D.  LONGSTAFF. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


u 

1.  Take  time  to 

2.  Take  time  to 

3.  Take  time  to 

4.  Take  time  to 


P         -m-      -m-      -S-       -•-^••-  U" 


be  ho  -  ly,  Speak  oft    with    tliy  Lord; 

be  ho  -  ly,  The  world  rush  -   es  on ; 

lie  ho  -  ly,  Let  Him    be      thy  Guide, 

be  ho  -  ly,  Be  calm    in       thy  soul, 


^^^ 


-•— l— •-^ — p-H — F — — I E — f  ~ 


:«-i=S=i: 


A    -      bide    in    Him 
Spend  much  time  in 
And        run     not    be  - 
Each  thought  and  each 

-i= > — \f — b^H 


al    -  ways,  And        feed       on 

Be    -    cret  With        Je     -  sus 

fore    Him,  What    -  ev    -  er 

mo  -  tive  Be    -  neath     His 


u 

His      Word ; 

a    -   lone ; 

bo  -    tide  ; 
con  -  trol; 


Make  friends    of 

By  look  -    ing 

In  joy        or 

Thus  led        by 


God's  chil    -  dren,  -^ 

to  Je    -      sus,     g 

in  Bor     -    row,    ° 

His  Spir    -    it,       ^ 


Help  tlioso  who  are       weak.  For  -  get  -  ing    in  noth  -  ing  His    bless- ing    to      seek. 

Like   Himtliuuslialt   be;  Thy  friends  in     thy  con  -  duct  His     like-ness  sliall   see. 

Still    fol  -  low  tlie       Lord,  And,    look-iug     to        Je  -  sus,  Still  trust    In    His    Word. 

To    fountains    of      love.  Thou  soon  shalt  be        lit  -  ted  For    serv  -  ice     a  -  bove. 


-e--^^^-f-A:S-- 


*E- 


11^ 


=k=^=l»: 


-t 1»— t?— t?- 


i8 


No.  172. 


^tjj  glitt  ^0untvk 


M.  L.  DEM.4REST. 


Mrs.  I.  T.  Hanna.    Har.  by  H.  P.  Main. 


,     f  I         am      far  frae      my  Iiame, 

\  An'    I'll    ne'er    be    fu'       con-tent, 

D.  C, — I>ui  these  sights       atC    these  soun's 


an'     I'm      wea  -  ry      aft    -  en  whiles,  For    tlie 
un         -        til    my       een       do    see        The 
•will     as     naething       be        to     me,       When   I 


__, — ,-=__,__,.=^___^ — -_, _ ,.=__,  J?: — -g-__-g--     -r-   -r -t^-. — :ff-_« 


^^  —  .^.  ■    . 

langed.for  hame-brlngiii',  an'    my      Faither's  welcome  smiles 

gow  -  den  gates     o'      lieav'u  an'     my  f  Omit 

hear    the    an  -  gels   siiigin'  in       viy  \   Omit. 


Fine,  a 


es    I 
J    ain 


■--•■•--•-■  .^  h     N     N       ^     I 


coun      -      trie. 
ain     coun      -      trie. 

I  N_ 


-l^-i 


pjj  ^in  €^0Mtttfit — ^andtt(tti 


D.O. 


2  I've  His  guile  word  o'  promise  tliat  some  gladsome  day,  the  Kiug 
To  His  ain  royal  palace  His  banished  hame  will  bring  ; 

Wi'  een  an'  wi'  hert  rinniug  owre,  we  shall  see 

The  King  iu  His  beauty,  iu  cor  ain  countrie. 

My  sins  hae  been  mony,  an'  my  sorrows  hae  been  sair; 

But  there  tliey'll  never  vex  me,  nor  be  remembered  mair 

Tor  His  bliiid  has  made  me  wliite,  an'  His  han'  shall  dry  my  e'e, 

When  He  briugs  me  hame  at  last,  to  my  ain  countrie. 

3  Sae  little  noo  I  ken,  o'  yon  blessed,  bonnie  place, 

I  only  ken  it's  Hame,  wliaur  we  shall  see  His  face  ; 

It  wad  surely  be  eneuch  for  ever  mair  to  be 

In  the  gloi-y  o'  His  presence,  in  oor  ain  countrie. 

Like  a  bairn  to  its  mither,  a  wee  birdie  to  its  nest, 

I  wad  fain  be  gangin'  noo,  unto  my  Saviour's  breast. 

For  He  gathers  in  His  bosom  witless,  worthless  lambs  like  me, 

An'  carries  them  Himsel',  to  His  ain  countrie. 

4  He  is  faithfu'  that  hath  promised,  an'  He'll  surely  come  again, 
He'll  keep  His  tryst  wi'  me,  at  what  'oor  I  dinna  ken ; 

But  He  bids  mo  still  to  wait,  an'  ready  aye  to  be. 

To  gang  at  ony  moment  to  my  ain  countrie. 

Sae  I'm  watcliing  aye,  and  singin'  o'  my  hame,  as  I  wait 

For  the  soun'in'  o'  His  fitfa'  this  side  the  gowden  gate: 

God  gie  His  grace  to  ilka  ane  wlia'  listens  noo  to  me, 

That  we  a'  may  gang  iu  gladness  to  oor  ain  countrie. 


No.  173.    f  ^mxA  t\u  Wmt  0f  §t^m  ^^. 


H.  BONAR,  D.  D. 


(Evan.    CM.) 


Wm.  H.  Havergal. 

, 1 


^iipl 


gr— jr 


-■gr^*— Jr 


1.  I      heard  the    voice        of       Je  -   bus      say,    "Come    un 


to 


and      rest ; 


2.  I 


to 


Je    -    sus 


was —  Wea  -   ry,      and    worn,    and      sad ; 


3.  I      heard    the     voice      of 

4.  I      came      to       Je    -    sus. 


Je  -  sus 
and      I 


say,  "  Be 
drank    Of 


hold, 
that 


I 

life 


free 
giv 


ly        give 
ing    stream; 


I  I         1         r  1  1  i  » 


=3^ 


=^=a: 


^^=1= 


zi=S- 


:=1= 


:^=l 


Lay  down,  thou  wea 
I  found  in  Him 
The      liv  -  ing 


one, 
rest  - 


lay    down 
ing  -  place. 


-2^ 

Thy 
And 


.9r—:gr 


imi 


head 
He 


up  -   on 
has    made 


my 
me 


,    -  ter —  thirst  -  y      one,        Stoop  down,  and     drink,    and      live." 
My    thirst  was  quench'd,  my    soul       re  -  vived.     And      now      I        live         in        Him. 


1^^^- 


5  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 
"  I  am  this  dark  world's  Light  ; 
Look  unto  me,  tliy  morn  shall  rise, 
And  all  thy  day  be  bright." 


6  I  looked  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 
In  Him  my  Star,  my  Sun ; 
And  in  that  "light  of  life  I'll  walk 
'Till  trav'ling  days  are  done. 


No.  174. 


§ie  fe  €iomiu0. 


Alice  Monteith. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 

I 


^m^^^^^m 


1.  He  is       com  -  ing,  the  "Man  of  Sor  -  rows,"  Now      ex   -   alt   -    ed  on          liigli; 

2.  He  is       com  -  ing,  our    lov  -  ing  Sav  -  iour.     Bless-  ed    Lamb   that  was       slain; 

3.  He  is      com  -  ing,  our   Lord  and  Mas  -  ter,      Our       Ke  -  deem  -  er  and      King; 

4.  He  sliall   gatli  -  er    His    chos  -  en  peo  -  pie;      Who    are    called    by  His      name; 

s      N     _        N  I  I  r3-    ;^ 


ii^^pg^^^pri 


k* 


^EE 


=^ 


==1= 


E3^=g 


^^ 


E5EEE 


He 


-r- 

com  -  ing     with  loud     ho   -   san   -    nas,  In      the  clouds  of  the  sky. 

In      the       glo  -   ry        of  God     the       Fa  -    tlier,  On      the  earth  He  shall  reign. 

We  shall      see      Him     in  all      His     beau    -    ty,  And   His  praise  we  shall  sing. 

And  the       ran  -  somed  of  ev  -  'ry        na    -    tion,  For     His  own  He  shall  claim. 


rnmrn^ 


s=^ 


iis^i 


Chorus. 


^^ 


^k 


-f=^ 


^^^^m 


i: 


=T 


U     b!     '      "      U     !? 

Hal  -  le  -    lu    -    jah!      Hal  -   le  -    lu  -     jah!      He       is        com  -    ing        a    -      gain; 


rf 


^t 


w&~ 


And  with    joy      we  shall  gath-er      round   Him,      At     His     com  -  ing        to 


li^^ 


iff=r 


m 


liil^ 


r 


No.  175.   %\\kt  Pi!  ^Mt  aiut  ^rt  it  ge. 


Frances  R.  Havergal 


W.  A.  Mozart,  arr.  by  H.  P.  Main. 


®abe  pij  ^iU,  ttc — ^J^ndutki 


^-i 


3111 


Take  my 
Take  my 
Take  my 
Take   my 


I  I 

lianJs  and 
viiice    aud 
in     -      tel  ■ 
heart,    it 


Take   my    -    self,      and 

UN 


let     tliem  move 

let      me  slug 

lect,    and  use 

is     Tliiue  own, 

I       will  be 


At       the        im   -  pulse 
Al  -  ways —  on     -     ly — 
Ev  -  'ry         pow'r    as 
It       shall       lie        Thy 
Ev   -  er,         on    -    ly, 


of        Tliy      love, 
for       my       King. 
Thou    shalt  choose, 
roy  -  al        throne, 
all       for        Thee. 


No.  176. 


§uiUling  Ux  ^imxxix^. 


rn^^^^w^^^^ 


N.  B.  Sargent,  arr. 


P      IP 

1.  We    are  build-ing    in     sor  -  row  or     joy, 

2.  Ev  - 'ry  tlio't  tliat  we've  ev      -  er     had, 

3.  Ev  -  'ry   word  that  so      light    -  ly     falls, 

4.  Are   you  build-ing    for    God  a  -  lone. 


A  tern  -  pie  the  world  may  not  see, 

Its  own    lit  -  tie       place       has  fill'd, 

Giv-ing  some       heart  joy  or  pain. 

Are  you  building    in      faith        and  love. 


--^    -f:    -^ 


Which  time  can-not  mar  nor  de  -  stroy, 
Ev  -  'ry  deed  we  have  done  g-ooti  or  bad, 
AVill  shine  in  our  tem  -  pie  walls, 
A  tem-ple  the     Fa  -  ther  will  own. 


^^^^ 


We  build  for     e  -  ter     -      ni  -  ty. 

Is    a  stone  in      the  tem-ple    we  build. 

Or  ev  -  er       its  beau    .    ty  stain. 

In  the    clt  -  y  of  light    a  -  bove? 


Chorus, 


g^f3=-^i=S^3£ 


mqsU-ijviiiJs^nsz 


We     are   build-ing     ev  -  'i-y         day, A 

We    are  build-ing,  build-ing,      ev  -  'ry   day, 

^      -     -  INI 


ESdrSzizflzzd 


tem  -  pie  the  world  may  not     see. 


t*      U«     t     t      k      U 


ft^ 


a^^^Ei^i^ 


W^^^^^m 


I^Vp: 


Build  -  ing,   build  -  ing       ev    -   'ry      day,     Build-ing      for 

(• — S — ^ — (•-,-« — m — » — •— ^  -  --e- 


e  -    ter    -    nl    -    ty. 
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No.  177.      §t^\\^,  ^§om  0i  Pu  ^m\i 


Charles  Wesley. 


(Refuge.    7s.  D,) 


ifiE^^^^Piii^g^i?^! 


Jos.  p.  HOLBROOK. 


=s,=s; 


1.  Je  -   S118,  Lov  -  er    of     my  soul,      Let  me     to    Thy  bos  -  om    fly,  While  the   near    -      er 

2.  Otli  -  er     ref-ngehave   I  noue,     Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee ;  Leave,  oh,  leave        me 

3.  Thou, 0  Christ,  art   all      I  want;     Morethanall   in  Thee    I     find  ;  Eaise           the  fall- en 

4.  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found — Grace  to   cov  -  er     all  my    sin;    Let             the  heal-ing 


l^^l^i^iE 


wa  -  ters    roll,  Wliile the  tern  -    pest  still   is   high;  Hide  me,  oh  my  Sav-iour,  hide,  Till  the 

not     a  -  lone,  Still    sup-port  and  comfort  me:  All    my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed,  All   my 

cheerthe  faint.  Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind:  Just  and  ho  -  ly  is    Thy  name,    I       am 

streamsabound;Makeme,  keep  me,  purewith-in.  Thou  of  life  the  Tountain  art,     Free-ly 


I 

storm    of   life    is    past;     Safe  in-  to     the  ha  -  ven  guide, 
help  from  Thee  I    bring  ;   Cov  -  er    my     de-fence-less  head 
all        un-righteous-ness ;     Vile  and  full     of  sin      I       am, 
let       me  take  of   Thee ;    Spring  Thou  up  with-in  my   heart. 


Oh,   re  -  ceive  my  soul    at    last. 
With  the  shad  -  ow  of   Thy  wing. 
Thou  art  full    of  truth  and  grace. 
Kise    to    all     e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 


:ff— ff= 
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Second  Tune.  gm^f    ^OVtX   $f   PJJ    ^OWl 


Charles  Wesley. 


Simeon  B.  Marsh. 

Fine. 


fje   -    siis,  Lov  -  er       of       my    soul, 
■  I  While  the  near  -  or       wa  -  ters  roll, 


(Martyn,    7s.  D.) 

fly.    ) 

high ; ; 


lyet     me     to      f  hy     bos  -   om 
While  the  tern  -  pest    still      is 


No.  178. 


fiJsstttvcdiou  ^UxK 


S.  Bauing-Gould. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


On 

2.  Here 

3.  For 

4.  On 

5.  Soul 


tlie    Res  -  ur   -    rec  -  tion  morn  -  ing, 

a-  wliile  tliey    must  be    part  -  eil, 

a    space    the        tir   -  eJ     bod    -    y 

that   hap  -  py       Eas  -  ter   nioru  -  ing 

auil   boil  -    y,         re   -  u  -    nit    -    ed, 


-'-~r 


:t==t= 


Soul       and    bod  -    y  meet      a  -    gaiD, 

An<l       the    flesh    its  sab  -  bath    keep, 

Waits    in    peace   the  morn-ing's  dawn, 

All         the  graves  their  dead     re  -  store, 

Heuce-forth  iioth  -  ing  shall     di   -    vide, 

-iff-- 


g^fe 
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No 

Wait  - 
When 
Fa    - 
Wak  - 


more     sor  -    row, 
ing       in         a 
there  breaks  the 
ther,   moth  -  er, 
ing       up       in 


no       more    weep  -  ing, 
ho    -    ly       still  -   ness, 
last      and    bright  -  est 
sis  -    ter,     broth  -   er, 
Christ's  own     like  -    d 


No.  i79. 


W.  Williams. 


William  L.  Viner. 


*^^S^— -Sr 


1.  Guide    me,    0     Thou    great    Je  -    ho  -  vah, 

2.  0     -     pen  now     the       crys  -  tal   fount  -  aiu, 

3.  When    I     tread    the      verge     of      Jor  -  dan, 

=«gpj=5=*zff=:*=l=ff=g^ff=ff= 


:=l= 


==i: 
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Pil  -  grim  thro'  this  bar-  ren  land; 
Whence  the  heal -ing  wa  -  tera  flow; 
Bid     my      anx  -  ious     fears   sub  -  side  ; 


I  am  weak,  but  Thou  art  might  -  y ; 
Let  the  fie  -  ry,  cloud  -  y  pil  -  lar 
Bear  nio  thi-ough  the     swell  -  ing    cur  -  rent. 


Hold  me  with  Thy  power -ful  hand: 
Lead  me  all  my  jour  -  uey  thro' : 
Land    me     safe    on        Ca  -  naau's  side : 


Bread  of  heav-en,  Bread  of  heav  -  en,  Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 
Strong  De  -  liv  -  'rer.  Strong  De  -  liv  .  'rer.  Be  Thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 
Songs     of    prais  -  es.      Songs     of     prais  -  es        I  will      ev  -    er        give     to      Thee. 


m^ 
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No.  180.        §mm  the  f  eti^lung. 


W.  tl.  DOANE. 


1.  Res  -    cue  the  per-ish-ing,  Care      for  the     dy  -    ing,  Snatch    them  in     pit     -    y  from 

2.  Tho'     they  are  sligliting  Ilim,  Still        He  is    wait  -  iug,  Wait    -  ing,  the   pen     -    i  -  tent 

3.  Down     in  the   hu-man  heart,  Crush 'd  by  the  tempt  -  er.  Feel  -    ings    lie  bur-    led    that 

4.  Ee3  -    cue  the    per  -  ish  -  ing,Du    -    ty  de-mands     it ;  Strength  for  thy    la    -    bor  ihe 


^S 
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and  the  grave ;  Weep    o'er  tlie  err  -  ing     one,  Lift       up      the    fall    -  en, 

to        re  -  ceive  ;  Plead     with  them  ear  -  nest  -  ly,  Plead  with   them  gent  -  ly :  n 

can      re  -  store  :  Touched  by  a  lov  -  ing  heart,  Wak  -  ened     by     kind  -  ness,  ;= 

will  pro  -  vide :  Back        to  the  nar  -  row    way  Pa    -  tient  -  ly     win    tliem ;  ~- 

m • — m — m «- 


Tell  them  of  Je  -  sus  the  might  -  y  to  save. 
He  will  for  -  give  if  they  on  -  ly  be  -  lieve. 
Chords  that  were  bro  -  ken  will  vi  -  brate  once  more. 
Tell        the    poor    wan  -  d'rer     a        Sav  -  iour    has     died. 


-  cue  the    per  -  ish  -  ing, 


IS\'\\     8 

(m 

.-ff-.. 

■0L 
— t 

m 

-c— 

-*- 

_^_ 

— J- 

^  ' 

^  . 

^r— r— 

— 1 

— •— 

S i__ 

— p — 

— 1 

-t- 

~fe 

—  1*  r 

-A r- 

ft — ff 

-t 

5    ff- 
1?    1 

1 rn 

tt^ 

^ 

=i!= 

^ 

^1-= 

=Jv- 

— N- 

— zjr- 

1 
N 

1 

m — 

Care 
.5S.-b — S — 

for 

-#— 
the 

dy 

-5- 

r 

Je 

— *- 

-    sus 

• 

is 

— ^- 

mer  - 

— * 

ci  -    1 

■ft- 

rui, 

Je  -    sus 
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save. 
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No.  181. 


Isaac  Watts. 


§at  all  the  '^ImL 


(Boylston.    S.  M.) 


Dr.  Lowell  Mason, 


1.  Not 

2.  But 

3.  My 

4.  My 


all        the      blood 
Christ,   the    heav'n 
faith  would     lay 
soul    looks    back 


of  beasts  On  Jew  -    ish  al 

•    ly  Lamb,  Takes  all        our  sins 

her  hand  On  that     dear  head 

to  see  The  bur  -    den  thou 


of 
didst 


slam, 
way ; 

Thine ; 

bear, 


f  ot  an  the  §lml~<^owkkl 


Could  give    the  guilt    -   y  con-science  peace, 

A  sac   -  ri  -  fice         of  no  -  bier    name 

While  like      a  pen    -    i    -      tent      I      stand, 

While  hang-lug  on        th'ac-curs-  ed      tree. 


Or        wash      a    -    way      the  stain. 

And      ricii  -    er        blood  than  they. 

And      there     con  -   fess       my  sin. 

And      knows  her      guilt    was  there. 

r  ■ 


No.  182.   ®h0M(jh  \pm  cf  itt^  be  a^  ^mUt 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
Duet.  Gently 


W.  H.  DOANE. 


1.  "Tho'  your    sins        be      at      scar- let.  They  shall    be     as  white  as    snow;        as      snow; 

2.  Hear      the    voice      that  en-treats  you, Oli,      re  -  turn    ye  un  -  to      God!        to        God  I 

3.  He'll      for  -  give     your  transgressions,And    re  -  mem-ber  them  no    more  !       no        more  : 


••l^-ff-- 
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Quartet. 

3 


Tho'  they  be  red.., 
He  is  of  great 
"Lookun-to        me 


like    crim  -    son,    They  shall      be  as       wool 

com  -  pas  -    sion,   And      of      won  -  drous     love 
ye        peo    -    pie,"  Saith    the    Lord     your      God 


"Tho'  your     sins  be      as       scar    -  let,      Tho'     your    sins 

Hear     the    voice         that  en  -  treats    you,      Hear      the    voice 
He'll     for-  give  your  traus-gres  -  sions.    He'll     for  -  give 


be  as  scar  -  let, 
that  eu-  treats  you, 
your  trans-gres    -  sions. 


y^s 
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p  ritard. 
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They  shall      be  as    white      as      snow,    They    shall     be 

Oh,        re  -  turn         ye       un  -    to        God !   Oh,  re  -  turn 

And       re  -  mem  -  ber      them    no      more.   And         re  •  mem  -   ber    them      no      more 


as    white      as      snow." 
ye        un    -  to        God  I 


-%- 


No.  183.         &$\\%  ®liou  |ouni 


Rev.  R.  Robinson. 


(Nettleton.    8s.  7s.) 


John  Wyeth. 

Fine., 


,    f  Come,  Thou  Fount  of       ev  - '17      bless  -  ing,     Tune    my     beait    to     sing  Thy      grace;) 
(Streams  of      mer  -  cy,    neT  -  er      ceas  -  iug,    Call      for    songs    of     loud -est      praise;! 


^^|33=Sgi^^^E|i^E^ 


D.C. — Praise  the  mount — I' in  fixed  up  -   on         it!    Mount  oy      Thy      re  -  deent-ing     love. 


D.C. 


Sung   by      flam  -  iug  tongues  a  -  bOTe; 


El^=E=^^i^^^^ 


2  Here  I'll  raise  my  Ebenezer, 

Hither  by  Thy  help  I'm  come; 
And  I  hope,  by  Thy  good  pleasure, 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home; 
Jesus  sought  nie  wheu  a  stranger. 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God; 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  dangei'. 

Interposed  His  precious  blood. 


3  Oh,  to  glace  how  great  a  debtor, 

Daily  I'm  coustrained  to  bel 
Let  Thy  goodness,  as  a  fetter. 

Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  Thee; 
Prone  to  wander.  Lord,  I  feel  it — 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love — 
Here's  my  heart,  oh,  take  and  seal  it, 

Seal  it  for  Thy  courts  above. 


No.  184.    §tet  k  tto  %\t  that  §«uK 


Rev.  John  Fawcett. 


(Dennis.    S,  M.) 


H.  G.  Nageli. 
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1.  Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds  Our 

2.  Be    -  fore  our  Fa  -  ther's  throne.  We 

3.  We  share  our  mu  -  tual  woes;  Our 

4.  When  we             a    -  sun  -  Uer  part.  It 


hearts  in  Chris  -   lian     love; 

pour  our  ar     -     dent  prayeis; 

mu    -  tual  bur    -    dens    bear; 

gives  us  in     -     ward  pain; 


'w^^m^^^ 


The       fel  -    low   -  ship      of  kin  -  dred      minds 

Our       fears,  our       hopes,  our  aims     are  one. 

And      oft    -    en        for       each  oth    -    er  flows 

But       we       shall      still       be  join'd    in  heart, 

>  I  -     rJ  _     rJ  *  -J- 
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Is  like       to  that      a  - 

Our  com  -  forts  and     our 

The  sym  -    pa    -  tliiz  -  ing 

And  hope      to  meet     a  - 


-^ 


^ 
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NOi  185.   Tuue-Boylston.    S.  M.    No.  181. 

1  How  solemn  are  the  words, 

And  yet  to  faith  how  plain, 
Whicli  Jesus  uttered  while  on  earth — 
"  Ye  must  be  born  again!  " 

2  "Ye  must  be  born  again!" 

For  so  hath  God  decreed; 

No  reformation  will  sufHce — • 

'Tis  li/e  poor  sinners  need. 


3  "  Ye  must  be  born  again!  " 

And  life  in  Christ  must  have; 
In  vain  the  soul  may  elsewhere  go.— 
'Tis  He  alone  can  save. 

4  "  Ye  must  be  born  again!^' 

Or  never  enter  heaven; 
'Tis  only  blood-washed  ones  are  there, 
The  lausomed  and  forgiven. 
—  Anon. 


No.  186.    i  ^om  ®lijj  §ijn()dcrm,  ^ottl 


Timothy  Dwight,  D.  D. 


(SUrland.    S,  M.) 


Samuel  Stanley. 


1.  I  love  Thy 

2.  I  love  Thy 

3.  For      lier  my 

4.  Be  -  yond  my 

5.  Sure     as  Thy 


king  -    (lorn, 
Church,  0 
tears       shall 
high  -   est 
truth      shall 


Lord,    The 
God!     Her 


fall; 

joy 

last. 


For 
I 
To 


house 
walls 
her 
prize 
Zi     - 


of 
be 
my 
her 


Thine    a 
fore        Thee 
prayers  as 
heav'  n  -  ly 
shall 


bode, 
stand, 
cend; 
ways; 
giv'n 


The 

Dear 

To 

Her 

The 


Church  our 

as  the 

her        my 

sweet     com  -  mun  -  ion, 

bright  -  est 


blest    Re    -    deem-er  saved     With   His       own 

ap    -    pie         of       Thine    eye.        And     grav  -  en 
cares  and        toils    be 
sol  -  emn 


pre-cious 

on     Thy 

given,    Till      toils     and      cares  shall 

Her     hymns  of        love    and 

bliss    of 


blood, 
hand, 
end. 


No.  187.     Mt  §mX^  Pa  ^h^phevi 


Psalm  23. 


(Belmont.    CM.) 


Wm.  Gardiner. 


The    Lord's  my  Shep-herd,    I'll       not     want:  He 

My       soul     He  doth       re  -  store     a   -    gain;  And 

Yea,     the'      I  walk     in       death's  dark    vale,  Yet 

My        ta  -    ble  Thou   hast     fur   -  nish  -  ed  In 

Good  -  ness  and  mer 


makes  me  down     to  lie 

me        to  walk  doth  make 

I  will  fear  none  ill; 

pres  -  ence  of  my  foes; 


In         pas-tures  green:  He  lead  -  eth       me  The  qui  -  et 

With  -  in       the    paths     of  right-eous  -  ness,  E'en  for      His 

For     Thou  art     with     me;  and     Thy      rod  And  staff    me 

My      head  Thou   dost     with  oil         a  -    noint.  And  my     cup 

And      in    God's  house    for  ev    -    er   -    more  My 


wa  -  ters      by. 
owu  name's  sake, 
com  -  fort      still, 
o    -    ver  -  flows, 
dwell-ing    -    place  shall    be. 


No.  188. 

1  HdW  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 

In  a  believer's  ear; 
It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds, 
And  drives  away  his  fear. 

2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast; 
'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  to  the  weary,  rest. 


3  Dear  Name,  the  Bock  on  which  I  build 

My  shield  and  hiding-place; 
My  never-failing  treasure,  filled 
With  boundless  stores  of  grace. 

4  Jesus  my  Shepherd,  Saviour,  Friend, 

My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King; 
My  Lord,  Jly  Life,  my  Way,  my  End,— 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 

John  Newton. 


No.  189. 


I.  Watts. 

I 


gojj  to  the  moxU. 


(Antioch.    CM,) 


Arr.  fr.  Geo.  P.  Handel. 
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1.  Joy 

2.  Jay 


the  world!   the     Lord      is      come;     Let     earth      re  -  ceive     her    King;     Let 
the  world!   the      Sav  -  iour  reigii-s ;    Let     men     their  songs    em  -  ploy;      While 


3.  He    rules    the  world    with  truth  and   grace,     Aud  makes    the       ua  -  tions   prove      The 


2ljf;a=)- 


pppg^si 
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heav'n  and    na  -  ture     sing,  And     heav'n,  And 

peat      the  sound -ing      joy.  Re    -    peat.     Re 

won  -  ders    of      His       love.  And  wonders,  And 

sing, And    heav'n  and  na  -  ture       sing. 

-I J- •«!       N    • 


heav'n  and  ua  -  ture  sing, 
peat  the  sound -ing  joy. 
won  -   ders      of      His        love. 
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No.  190. 


Eli.  Nathan. 


§  ^\\M  ht  ^atijjsfiei 


James  McGranahan. 


1.  Soul  of  mine,    in       earth  -  ly       teni  -  pie.  Why  not    here    con 

2.  Soul  of  mine,  my      heart      is      cling-ing  To  the  earth's  fair 

3.  Soul  of  mine,  must        I        sur  -  ren  -  der,  See  my-  self      as 

4.  Soul  of  mine,  con    -    tin  -    ue    plead-iug;  Sin  re  -  buke,   aud 


tent  a  -  bide? 
pomp  and  pride; 
cru  -  ci  -  fied ; 
fol    -    ly      chide ; 


— ^-r- 


p^m 


-^ 
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Why  art  thou    for    -    ev  -    er     plead-ing?  Why  art  thou  not 

Ah,  why  dost  thou      thus    re  •  prove  me  ?  Wliy  art  thou  not 

Turn  from  all       of     earth's  am  -    bi  -  tion,  That  thou  may'st  be 

I  ac-cept    the      cross    of      Je  -  sus,  That  thou  may'st  be 


01  sshall  k  Mx^f\nl—€0\uMnl 
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I  sliall  be   sat  -  is  -  fiod, 


shall  be   sat-is-fieJ,       I sliall  be    sat  -  is  -  fied, 

I  shall  be  sat- is -tied,  I   shall  be    sat -is -fied, 
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-»-^-9- 
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When  I        a-wake    iu     His   like-ness, 


.1-ff: 


I shall    be     sat  -  is  -  fied, 

I  shall  be  sat-is-fied. 


£^ 
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_  1 fi-n_  > 


fi=3l 


I shall  be    sat  -  is- fied.  When   I       a-wake    in     His    like    -    ness. 

I   shall  be  sat  -  is  -  fled,  I  shall  be    sat  -  is  -  fied, 

-j^ — K* »« — ^ — ^ — !<• — K — r:  -  i^^i i-js j en 


No.  191. 


(Kv^uiug  f  vivjjet 


J.  Edmeston. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


Sav  -  lour,  breathe  an    eve-ning    bless -ing.  Ere     re  -  pose    our       spir  -  its 

2.  Tho'   de  -  struc-tion  walk    a  -    round    ub,  Tho'  the       ar  -  rows  past      us 

3.  Tho'  the    night    be    dark   and    drear  -  y,  Darkness     can  -  not  hide    from 

4.  Should  swift  death  this  night  o'er- take     us,  And  our   couch     be-  come    our 

■f^      -&-    -m-  ^     ^       ^    H-^        -&-  h^ 


seal: 

fly; 

Thee ; 
tomb. 
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Sin       and     want     we     come     con  -   fess  -  ing,   Thou  canst     save      and   Thou  canst  heal. 
An  -    gel  -  guards  from  Thee    sur  -  round   us.    We       are      safe        if     Thou     art     nigh. 
Thou   art       He     who,    nev  -   er        wea  -  ry,     Watch-est    where    Thy     pso  -    pie       be. 
Slay    the    morn     in   heaven    a  -    wake    us,     Clad     in      bright   and  death     less    bloom. 
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No.  192.     ^  MtlUx  in  i\u  ^mt  oi  ^Uxni 


V.  J.  Chaklesworth. 


Iea  D.  Sakkey. 
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1.  The  Lord's    our  Kock,     in     Him     wo  liide,  A  sliel  -  ter  in  the  time  of  storm; 

i.  A         shade  by      day,     de  -  feuce  by  night,  A  she!  -  ter  in  the  time  of  storm; 

3.  The      rag  -  ing  storms  may  round  us  beat,  A  shel  -  ter  in  tlie  time  of  storm; 

4.  0        Bock      di  -  vine,     0       Kef  -  uge  dear,  A  shel  -  ter  in  the  time  of  storm ; 
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Se  -    cure    what  -  ev  -    er 
No      fears      a  -  larm,     no 
We'll  iiev  -    er    leave     our 
Be      Tliou    our    help  -    er 
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storm, 
storm, 
storm. 
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No.  193.      pu  |aitli  gi0ofe.^  up  U  Mht 


Ray  Pai-mer,  D.  D. 

1 l-i— !- 


(Olivet.    6s.  4s.) 


Dr.  Lowell,  Ma.son. 


1.  My  faith  looks  up    to  Thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry,     ,Sav-iour  di  .  vine!    Now  hear  me 

2.  May        Thy  rich  grace  im-part    Strength  to  my  fainting  heart.    My  zeal  in  -spire;  As     thou  hast 

3.  While  life's  dark  maze    I   tread,  And  griefs  around  me  spread.    Be  Thou  my  Guide  ;  Bid   darkness 

4.  Wiien  ends  life's  transient  dream,When  death'scold,sulleu  stream  Shall  o'er  me  roll.      Blest  Saviour! 


pJ!  i^Wix  ^o^fe  \\\htic — €!<>nth«tnl 


-4^-j- 


ir^rqi 


H (& — ■-" 


y^£Eg^£ 


SrtiSi 


=«l==s:; 


L-|=^=gz=Sdzsi-2=S= 


:q=td: 


while  I  pray,  Take  all  my  guilt    a-  way,    Ob,     let    uie  from  this  day    Be  whol  -  ly    Thine, 
died  for  me,    Oh,  may  my    love    to  Thee  Pure,warm,aud  changeless  be  A      liv  -  ing      fire  I 
turn    to  day.    Wipe  sorrow's  tears  a  -  way,  Nor     let    me      ev  -  er  stiay  From  Thee  a  -    side. 
then,  in  love.  Fear    and  dis-trust  re-move; Oh,  bear    me     safe    a-bove,   A      ransomed    soul! 


No.  194. 


®k  «t|e  0f  gMu 


Rev.  J.  J.  Maxfikld. 


W.  A.  Ogden. 
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1.  I  do    not    ask    for  eartb-ly    store 

2.  I  care  not    for     the    emp-  ty     show 

3.  What-e'er    the  cross-  es    mine  shall   be, 

4.  And  when    at    last,  my      la  -  bor    o'er, 

-d-r--g---r  f-  -g-- 


Be- yond  a  day's  snp  -  ply  ;  I  on  -  ly  cov  -  et. 
That  thoughtless  worldlings  see;  I  crave  to  do  the 
I  will  nut  dare  to  shun  ;  I  on  -  ly  ask  to 
I       cross  the    uar-  row    sea.       Grant,  Lord,  that  on  the 


more    and  more,The  clear     and    sin-gle      eye.      To      see      my    du  -  ty    face    to 
best        I  know,  And  leave     the   rest  Avith  Thee; — Well  sat  -    is  -  fied  that  svcet  re  - 
live        for  Thee,  And     that    Thy  will    be      done;     Thy  will,     0     Lord,  be  mine  each 
oth     -     er  shore  My     soul     may  dwell  with  Thee;    And  learn  what  li ere   I      can  -  not 


face, 
ward 

day, 
know 


And 

Is 

While 
,Why 


trust    the  Lord  for  dai-ly  grace, 
sure    to  those  who  trust  the  Lord, 
press-ing    on  my  homeward 
Thou  hast  ev-  er  loved  me    so. 

r 


ace.  "» 
[iord.  I 
way.  f 

10.         J 


Then  shall  my  heart  keep  singing    While  to  the  cross  I  cling; 


singing,8ingiug,  cling,  I  cling 


r-r 
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rest  is  sweet  at  Jesus' feet, While  homeward  faith  keeps  winging,While  homeward  faith  ki 
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No.  i95.        §  am  %\xm,  #  ^ovd 


F.  J.  Ckosby 


W.  H.  DoanH. 


1.  I        am  Thiiio,  0     Lord,    I   Lave  heard  Tliy  voice,  Ami   it     told   Thy    love     to  me; 

2.  Cou- 86 -crate  me    now     to    Thy  ser  -  vice,  Lord,  By    the  pow'r  of    grace   di    -  viue  ; 

3.  0        the  pure   de- light    of      a      siu  -  gle   hour   Tliat  be -fore  Thy  throne  I  spend, 

4.  There  are  depths  of  love    that    I     can  -  not  know  Till    I    cross  tlie      nar-row  sea. 


But     I    long    to       rise      in     the  arms    of     faith.  And  be     clos  -   er  drawn   to  Thee. 

Let  my  soul  look     up    with     a    stead -fast  hope.  And  my    will     be  lost     in  Thine. 

When  I  kneel    in    pray'r,  and  with  Thee  my     God,  I      coni-mune     as  friend  with  friend, 

"here  are  heights  of  joy    that    I      may  not    reach  Till    I      rest     in  peace  with  Thee. 


r— r=i=gi 


=*=Sc: 


Refrain, 
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Draw  me   near 


near- er,  bless -ed  Lord,    To    the  cross  where  Thou  hast  died ; 
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near  -  er,  near  -  er. 


Draw  me  near -er,  near- er,      near  -  er,  bless  -  ed  Lord,    To  Thy  pre-cious,  bleed-iug    side. 
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No.  196.   %\\m  ^M\\  \t  ^\\mm  ^f  §lcss^iu0. 


El.  Nathan. 


James  McGranahan. 
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1.  "Tliere shall  be  showers  of  bless -ing:"    This  is     the  prom-ise     of      love;  There  shall  be 

2.  "  Thereslwll  be  showers  of  bless  -  ing " — Pre-cious  re  -  viv-ing      a  -  gain ;  0    -     ver    the 

3.  "There  shall  be  showers  of  bless -ing:"   Send  them  up  -  on  us,     O      Lord;  Grant   to     us 

4.  "There  shall  be  showers  of  bless -ing:"  Oh,  that    to- day  they  might  fall,  Now     as     to 
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Chorus. 

Show      -      (U-H  of  bless-iug, 


r 


Sliowers,  showers  of  liless-ing, 


sea-sous  re  -  fresli  -  iiig,  Sent  from  the  Sav-iour  a-  hove, 
hilldaucl  the  val  -  leys,  Sound  of  a-  buu-dauceof  raiu. 
now  a  re  -  fresh  -  iiig,  Come,  and  now  hon  -  or  Thy  Word. 
God  we're  con  -  fess  -  ing.     Now     as    ou     Je  -  sus   we      call.     -' 

^     ^     ..      ^  .    M  .     .9.  .ft-  -m-   -m-  -m.  ^.    '■^'     -•U  ^  ^  ^   ^  m 
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Showers  of  blessing  we  ueed ;     Mercy-drops  rouud  us  are  fall-ing,      But  for  the  showers  we  plead 
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No.  197.    ?ilMcomc!  Wamkm,  ^Vclc(jmel 


HOKATIUS  BONAR. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1.  In  the  land      of 

2.  "From  the  land     of 

3.  "Leave  the  haunts  of 
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stran  -  gers, 
huu  -  ger, 
ri     -     ot, 
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With  -  er  thou  art  gone. 
Faint  -  ing,  fam-islied,  lone, 
Wast  -  ed,   woe  -  be  -    gone. 


Hear  a  far  voice 
Come  to  love  and 
Sick     at  heart  and 


rff==ff=ff; 


Mmm^:^ 


z=z\z 


:2^- 


Chorxjs. 
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call    -  ing,  "My 

glad    -  ness,  "  My 

wea    -  ry,  "  My 

I             "l  I 


son  ! 

son  ! 
son  ! 


my 
my 
my 


son 

son 
sou 
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"  Wei  -come !  wand'rer, 


it: 


wel    -    come ! 

1^   1 

:•-    M.   ^. 


Welcome  back   to     home  !      Thou  hast  wandered    far     a  -  way  :  Come  home !  come  home  ! " 
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•1  "  See  the  door  still  open ! 
Thou  art  still  my  own ; 
Eyes  of  love  are  on  thee, 
My  son  !  my  son  !  " 

5  "Far  off  thou  hast  wandered  ; 
Wilt  thou  farther  roam? 
Come,  and  all  is  pardoned, 
My  son]  my  son!" 


"  See  the  well-spread  table, 

Unforgotteu  one ! 
Here  is  rest  and  plenty, 

My  son  !  my  soul" 

"Thou  art  friendless,  homeless, 
Hopeless,  and  undone  ; 

Mine  is  love  unchanging, 
My  son!  my  sou  1" 


No.  198.  ®he  §mi\^  m\A  §mt 


E.  C.  Clephane. 


( Should  be  suug  ouly  as  a  Solo  ad  libitum.) 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  There  were     iiiue    -     ty        and       niue  that       safe 

2.  "Lord,  Thou      hast       here      Thy  niue    -  ty 

3.  But  none  of        the        rau    -    somed      ev 


MW^^^ 
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ly  lay  In      the 

and        nine;  Are  they 

er         knew  How 


shel    -    ter  of  the     fold, 

wot  e        -    nough        for     Thee?" 

deep      were    the    wa     -    ters    cross'd; 


But  one  was        out  on      the 

But    the     Shep- herd  made     an    -      swer; 
Nor  how    dark  was    the      night      that    the 


A        -        way      on    the        niouut  -     ains      wild        and    bare,        A 
And,  al  -  though         the        road  be      rough      and    steep        I 

Out        in     the       des  -  ert      He     heard      its      cry — 


way  from  th ! 
go  to  the 
Sick  aud 


ten      -     der     Shep  -  herd's  care,  A  -  way    from  the    teu      -     der      Shep  -  herd's  care 
des -ert     to      find  my  sheep,  I        go        to  the    des  -  ert     to       find  my  sheep/ 

beli>less  aud     read  -  y     to     die,  Sick,  and   help-less,  and     read  -  y      to    die. 
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4  "  Lord,  whence  are  those  blood-drops  all  the  way 
That  mark  out  the  mountain's  track  ?" 

"They  were'shod  for  one  who  had  gone  astray 
Ere  the  Shepherd  could  bring  him  back  :  " 

"  Lord,  whence  are  Thy  hands  so  rent  aud  torn?" 
"  They  are  pierced  to-uight  by  many  a  thorn." 


5  But  all  thro'  the  mountains,  thunder-riven. 

And  up  from  the  rocky  steep, 
Tlieie  aiose  a  glad  cry  to  the  gate  of  heaven, 

"  Rejoice  !  I  have  found  my  .sheep ! " 
And  the  Angels  echoed  around  tlie  throne, 

" Kejoice!  for  the  Lord  brings  back  Uis  own! ' 


No.  199.     i  §m  ®bj5  5tttd^ome  f  ^i^ 


L.  H. 


E^r£s^ 


Lewis  Hartsough. 

u     r     r     '  ■  ' 

1    I        hear      Thy  wel-come  voice  That     calls    me,  Lord,  to      Thee  For  cleans -ing  in  Thy 

•2    Tho'    com-  ing  weak  and     vile.  Thou    dost    my  strengtli  as- sure ;  Tliou  dost    my  vile-ness 

3    'Tis        Je  -  sus    calls  me        on    To  per  -  feet  faith  and     love.  To       per  -  feet  hope,and 

4*  'Tis        Je  -  sus    who  con  -  firms  The      bless  -  ed  work  with  -  in,  By       add  -  ing  grace  to 


pre  -  cious  blood  That  flow'd      on     Cal   ■ 
ful  -    ly  cleanse,  Till      spot  -    less    all 
peace,and  trust.    For     earth      and  heav 
wel-comed  grace,  Where  reigned  the  power 


va  -    ry.  "v 

and    pure,  f 

n  a  -  bove.  f 

:r  of       sin.  J 


am  com  -  ing       Lord  ! 


Com  ■ 
A- 


now  to 


Thee !  Wash    me,  cleanse  me. 


in  the  blood  That  flow'd  on  Cal-va  -    ry. 
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He 
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5  And    He  the  witness  gives 
To  loyal  hearts  and  free. 
That  every  promise  is  fulfilled, 
If  faith  but  brings  the  plea. 


6  All  hail,  atoning  blood  ! 

All  hail,  redeeming  grace! 
All  hail,  the  Gift  of  Christ,  our  Lord, 
Our  Strength  and  Righteousness ! 


No.  200.      f  n  \\(t  ^xnis  0f  ^\vm\. 


Sir  John  Bowring. 


( Kathbun.    8s, 7s,) 


ITHAMAR  CONKEY. 


III 


1.  Ill      the  cross 

2.  When  the  woes 

3.  When  the      sun 

4.  Bane  and  bless  ■ 


I 

Christ  I  glo  -  ry, 
life  o'er-take  me, 
bliss  is  beam-ing 
pain      and  pleas-  ure, 


Tower-ing      o'er  the 

Hopes  de  -    ceive  and 

Light  and      love  up  - 

By        the    cross  are 

I  I 


wrecks  of  time : 
fears  an  -  noy, 
on  my  way, 
sane  -  ti    -    fied 


All      tho  light      of        sa      -  cred    sto  -  ry,  Gath  -  ers  round  its      head  sub  -  Imie. 

Nev  -  er  shall    the       cross  for  -  sake    me ;  Lo  !        it  grows  with  peace  and    joy. 

From  tlie  cross     the  ra    -  diance  streaming.  Adds     new  lus  -  ter        to     the      day. 

Peace  is  there,  that  knows  no        meas-ure,  Joys    that  through  all    time  a   -  bide. 
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No.  201.         ^   will   fai^^   (^VtX  IJoit 


El.  Nathan. 


James  McGranahan. 


1.  Wlieu  God  tlie  «aj'     of    life  would  teach  Ami  gatli-er  all  Hisovvn,  He  iilaceil  Ihenisafelieyoiul  the 

2.  By   Christ,  the  sin  -  less  Lamb  of      GoJ,  The  precious  blooJ  wassheil,Wlieii  lie  fulfilled  God's  holy 
3.0       soul,  for  thee    sal  -  va  -  tion   tlius  By      God     is  free-ly  giv'u;  The  blood  of  Christ  a-toues  for 

4.  The  wrath  of  God   that  was   our    due,  Up  -  ou  the  Lamb  was  laid;  And   by  tlie  shedding  of  His 

5.  How  calm  tlie  juilgment  liour  shall  pass   To       all     who  do   o  -  bey   The  word  of  God    a-bout  the 
-^    -*-  •      -  „  -  .  -  .  -^  le 


reach  Of      death,   by  blood   a   -  lone, 

word,  And     suf  -  fered  iu     our    stead, 

sin.  And  makes  us  meet  for   heav'n 

blood,  The     debt    for    us     was     paid. 

bl)od,  And  make  that  word  their  stay. 


It    is    His  word,        God's  precious  word,  It 

It       is  His  word,        God's  precious  word. 


T      1  y,     \^ 

stands  for  -  ev-er   true:  When  I,  the  Lord, 


shall  see  the  blood,  I    will  pass  o-ver  you. 

When  I,  the  Lord,  shall  see  the  blood. 
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No.  202 


©hrfet  §rtutiictb* 


H.  L.  Turner 


James  McGranahan. 


1.  It        may    be     at       morn,  w-hen  the  day       is        a  -    wak  -  ing,     V/hen  sun-light  thro'  '% 

2.  It        ma.v    bo    at        mid  -  day,     it  may      be       at        twi  -  light,  It  may   be,    per-  ig, 

3.  While  its  hosts  cry       Ho   -   san  -  na,  from  heaven  de  -  scend- ing.     With  glo  -  ri  -  tied     -" 

4.  Oh,     joy!   oh,   de   -   light!  shovil  I  we  go      with -out       dy  -  ing.     No  sick-ness,  no      S 


dark  -  nees     and  shad  -  ow 

chance,  that    the  black-ness 

saints     and     the  .an  -  gels 

sad    -     ness,    no  dread  and 


is  break  -  ing.  That      Je  -  bub     will  come        in  the 

of  mid  -  night  Will      burst  in   -    to  light        in  the 

at  -  tend  -  ing.  With     giace  on       His  brow,  like  a 

no  cry  -   ing,  Caught   up  thro'    the  clouds  with  our 


^hvisst  iletutnetlt — (!taucluttc(l 


full    -  ncsa      of  glo  -  ry,  To      lo  -  ceivo  from  the  world  "  His  own." 

blaze  of       His  glo  .  ry,  When  Je    -  sus  re    -  ceives  "  His  own." 

ha      -  lo        of  glo  -  ry,  Will  Je    -  sus  re    -  ceive  "  His  own." 

Lord  in   -   to  glo  -  ry,  When  Je    -  su«  re    -  ceives  "His  own." 
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Chorus 
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0      Lord      Je  -  sus,  how     long  ?    how     long      Ere      we    shout  the     glad    song  ?  Christ  re- 
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I      rit. 


turn-  eth;   Hal-Ie  ■  lu  -  jali!   hal  -  le  -  lu  -jali!    A   -    men,  Hal-le  -  lu-jah!    A   -  men. 


No.  203. 


p.  Doddridge. 
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From  E.  F.  Rimbault. 
:S'-  Chorus. 
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.    fO    happy  day  that  fixed  my  choice  On  Thee,mySaviour,and  my  God!  1  £)_jjj^ppy  jj^y  ],(^ppy  (j^y 
'  \  Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejolce,.\nd  tell  its  rap-tures  all  abroad.  J 


mm 
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Fine. 


When  Je-sus  washed  my  sins  a-way;   He  taught  me  how  to  watch  and  pray,  And  live  rejoicing  ev'ry  day; 
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2  0  happy  bond  that  seals  my  vows 

To  Him  who  merits  all  my  love; 
Let  cheerful  anthems  till  His  liouse. 
While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move. 

3  'Tis  done,  the  great  transaction's  done; 

I  am  my  Lord's  and  He  is  mine; 
He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on. 
Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 


4  Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart. 

Fixed  on  tliis  blissful  centre,  rest; 
Nor  ever  from  thy  Lord  depart. 
With  Him  of  every  good  possessed. 

5  High  heaven,  that  heard  the  solemn  vow, 

That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear, 
Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow, 
And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 


No.  204. 


ml  me,  ^ati0Ut 


F.  M.  D, 


Fkank  M.  Davis. 
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1.  Sav-kmr,  leadiiie,  lest  I   stray,    (lest   I  stray,)  Gen -tly  lead  uie  all  the   way;    (all  the  way  :) 

2.  Thou,  tlie  Refuge  of  my  soul        (of  my  soul )   When  life's  stormy  billows  roll,   (billows  roll,) 

3.  Saviour,  lead  me,  till  at  last,        (till  at  last,)    When  the  storm  of  life  is  past,     (life  is  past,) 

.1=2.       .fs.  M.  .0.  'S'-  '-^  -m.         I 
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1.  Sav 
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lead  me,  lest  I  stray.   Gen    -    tly 


lead  me  all  the  way  ; 
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I     am  safe  when  by  Tliy  side,     (byThyside,)     I   would  in  Thy  love  a  -  bide,  (love  a-bide.) 
lamsafe  when  Thou  art  nigh,  (Thou  art  uigh,)  On  Thymer-cy    I    re  -    ly.        (I    re  -  ly.) 
I  sliallreach  the  laudof  day,  (laud  of  day,)     Where  all  tears  are  wip'd  away,  (wip'd  away.) 


«^HE?J 


safe  when  by  Thy  side. 


would 


U    l^    U    U    I 


in  Thy  love  a-bide. 


Chorus, 


Sav-iour,  lead  me, 


lest    I    stray ; 
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rit  e  dim. 


:iS=S: 


^ip^p^l 


Gen  -  tly  down  the  stream  of  time. 


Lead  me,  Sav  -  iour,  all    the    way. 
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stream  of  time. 


all  the  way. 


No.  205. 


C.  J.  B. 


Slow. 


%  3vmtx  like  pel 


C.  J.  Butler. 


1.  I        was      once        far 

2.  I  wan 

3.  And  then,       in 


a    -    way 
der'd        on 
that       dark 


from    the 

in       the 

lone  -  ly 


Sav  -  iour, 
dark  -  ness, 
hour, 


Ana 

Not 
A 
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=S!^r 
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vile  as        a         sin  -  ner 

ray  of  light 

voice    sweet  -  ly      whis - peied 


coulil 

couM     I 

to 


be; 

see  ; 
me; 
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And  I  won  -  der'd  if 
And  the  thought  filled  my 
Say  -  ing,   Christ       the      Ke  - 


Could  save 

There's  uo  hope 
To  save 


a*- 

a    poor  sin  -  ner  like 

for      a  sin  -  ner  lilvo 

a    poor  sin  -  ner  like 


me. 
me. 
me. 


4  I  listened:  and  lo!   'twas  the  Saviour 

That  was  speaking  so  kindly  to  me  ; 
I  cried,  "  I'm  the  chief  of  sinners, 
Thou  canst  save  a  poor  sinner  like  me  ! " 

5  I  then  fully  trusted  in  Jesus ; 

And  oh,  what  a  joy  came  to  me  ! 
My  heart  was  filled  with  His  praises, 
For  saving  a  sinner  like  me. 


:ff— -e- 


■• m » w — m ta-^i 1 P S — f*-^ — 15—  —P — ^ 


6  No  longer  in  darkness  I'm  walking, 

For  the  light  is  now  shining  on  me; 
And  now  unto  others  I'm  telling 
How  He  saved  a  poor  sinner  like  me. 

7  And  when  life's  journey  is  over. 

And  I  the  dear  Saviour  shall  see, 
I'll  praise  Him  for  ever  and  ever, 
For  saving  a  sinner  like  me. 
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Sarah  F.  Adams. 


(Bethany.    6s,4s. ) 


Dr.  Lowell  Mason. 


1.  Near  • 

2.  Tho' 

3.  There 

4.  Then 

5.  Or 

I 


■  er, 
like 
let 

with 
if, 


my  God, 
the  wan  ■ 
the  way 
my   wak  - 

on    joy  - 


to  Thee,    Near  -   er     to      Thee ; 
der-er,      The      sun  gone  down, 

ap-pear     Steps    un  -  to    lieaven ; 
ingtho'ts,  Bright  with  Thy  praise, 
fill  wing,   Cleav  -  ing    the      sky. 


■mi- 

E'en  though  it     be      a    cross 
Dark  -  ness    be    o  -  ver    me, 
All       that  Thousendest    me. 
Out        of      my  sto  -  ny  griefs, 
Sun,    moon,  and  stars  for  -  got. 
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D.S. — Near  -  er,    my  God,  to  Thee! 


Fine. 


B.8. 


Still 
Yet      in 
All  -  gels 
So        by 
Still     all 


my  song  shall  be —  Near  -  er, 
my  dreams  I'd  be  Near  -  er, 
to  beck -on  me  Near  -  er, 
my  woes  to  bo  Near  -  er, 
my   soul  shall  be       Near  -  er. 


my  God,  to  Thee ! 

my  God,  to  Thee  ! 

my  God,  to  Thee! 

my  God,  to  Thee! 

my  God,  to  Thee! 


nail 


I y. 


Nea-r 


Thee! 


No.  207. 


H.  F.  Lyte. 


Pidf  With  §\t. 


Wm.  H.  Monk. 
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Lonl,  with  iiie  a  -    bide !    When        oth 

glo  -  lies  pass  a  -    way ;    Change    and 

foil       tlie  tempt  -  ex's        pow'r?  Who,       like 

point     me  to  tlie         skies;    Heav'n'smorn 
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fail,      and    com  -  forts  flee.  Help  of      the     help  less,    oli,  a  -  bide  with  me! 

all           a  -  round     I  see;  0  Thon,  who  cliangest     not,  a  -  bide  witli  me! 

guide    and  stay     can  be?  Thro'  cloud    and     sun-shine,  oh,  a  -  bide  with  me! 

earth's  vain  shad-  ows  flee!  In  life,      in     death,  0  Lord,  a  -  bide  with  me! 


No.  208. 


Wm.  B.  Tappan. 


|H» 


( Olive's  Brow.    L.  M.) 


1    'Tis     mill-night;  and  on        01 

2.  'Tis     mid-night;  and  from    all 

3.  'Tis     mid-night ;  and  for 
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ive's    brow     Tlie 

re  -  mov'd.  The 

oth  -  ers'     guilt,  The 
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Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 
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star  is  dimm'd  that  late  -  ly  slione; 
Sav-  iour  wres-tlcs  lone  with  fears ; 
Man    of    sor  -  row  weeps  in        blood  ; 
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mid-night ;  in     Ihe      gar  -  den  now  The       suff'ring  Sav-iour      ]irays    a    -    lone. 

Ev'n     that  dia  -  ci  -  pie     whom    He  lov'd  Heeds  not   His  Mas-ter's      grief    and      tears. 

Yet        He,  who  hath  in        an-  guisli  knelt,  Is 

.^  I 


not  for  -  sak  -en 


by 


His      God. 
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Knowles  Shaw. 
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George  A.  Minor. 
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1.  Sow- iiig    in      the  morn  -  ing,    sow- ing  seeds    of  kind    -  ness,  Sow- ing    in      the  noon- tide 

2.  Sow-  ing     in      tlie  sun  -  shine,  sow-  ing     in       the  sliad  -   ows,  Fear-ing  nei  -  ther  clouds  nor 

3.  Sow-  ing  forth  with  weep-  ing,    sow-  ing    for      the  Mas  -    ter,   Tho'  the  loss    sus-tain'd    our 
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ter's  chill  -  ing  breeze  ; 

-  it        oft  -  en     grieves  ; 
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Wait-ing 
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When  our 
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vest, 
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and 
and 
He 
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Chorus. 


Wo  shall  come,  re  -  joic  •  ing.  Bring  -  ing  in  the  sheaves, 
We  shall  come,  re  -  joic  -  ing.  Bring  -  ing  in  the  sheave; 
We    shall  come,    re  -  joic     -  ing,  Bring  -  ing     in        the  sheaves. 
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in        the  sheaves, 
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Bring- ing      in         the  sheaves 
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-  ing    in       the  sheaves, 
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Bring-ing   in  thesheaves,Bringing  in  the  sheaves,We'll  shall  oonie,rejoicing,BriugiDg  in  the  sheaves. 
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No.  210.        ^m  §U  ®bg  peatt 


Rev.  J.  H.  Sammis. 


D.  B.  Towner. 
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2. 
3 
4. 
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1 

To 

Ah, 

"My 

How 

How 

Ob, 

thee,    who  from  the  nar-row 
well     that  gen  -  tie  voice   I 
Bon,"     oil  word  of  miglit-y 
great    that  Fa-ther's  love  mus 
pa  -  tient  hath  His  spir-it 
God,     my    Fa-ther,  I     o   - 
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road, 
know, 
grace, 
be, 
been, 
bey> 

In 

For 

That 

How 

To 
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sin  -  fill  ways  so  long  have 
oft       it    called  me  long    a 
chil  -  dren  of    our  mor  -  tal 
fond    His  yearnings  af  -  ter 
fol   -   low  thee  thro'  all    thy 
come,    I    come,  to   Thee  to 

trod, 

-  go, 
race, 
thee, 

Bin, 

-  day, 
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How    kind 

-  ly    speaks  thy 

Fa- 

ther. 

God,      "  My 

son, 

give    me 

thy 

heart." 

And     now 

to     thee     it 

whis 

-pers 

low,     " 

My 

son. 

give    me 

thy 

heart." 

With   sons 

of      God    may 

take 

their 

place.    "  My 

son. 

give    me 

thy 

heart." 

That     He 

should  say     so 

ten  - 

der 

-  ly,      " 

My 

son, 

give    me 

thy 

heart." 

And     plead 

thy    way -ward 

soul 

to 

win,     "  My 

son. 

give    me 

thy 

heart." 

"  Here  Lord 

I        give    my 

self 

a  - 

way. 

E 

give 

to    Thee 

my 

heart." 
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Chorus. 
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son,  my 

Give       me       thy     heart, 
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give      me       thy      heart. 
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My       son,     give 
■^      -^      :^ 


thy 
thy 


heart, 

heart,    give     me       thy       heart, 
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Oh,       hear,     and   heed    thy      Fa-ther's   call,        And      give      to    Him    thy     heart. 

Last  Verse. 

I  hear,     and  heed    my     Pa  -  ther's   call,        And      give       to    Him    my     heart. 


No.  211. 


J.  W.  V. 


;0ofeiug  ^\m  Wag, 


DUET. 


J.  W.  Van  De  Venter. 
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1.  0    -    ver     tli6  riv  .    er          fa  -  ces        I  see, 

2.  Fa  -  ther    aud  mo  -  ther,  safe     in       the  vale, 

3.  Broth-er       aud  sis  -    ter,  goue    to      tiiat  clime, 

4.  Sweet  lit  -    tie  dar  -    liug,  light    of       the  home, 

5.  Je  -   sus      the  Sav  -    iour,  bright  Morn-ing  Star, 


Fair     as    the  morn  -  ing. 

Watch  for  the  boat  -  man. 

Wait    for  the  otli  -  ers. 

Look  -  iug  for  some  -  one,- 

Look  -  iug  for  lost      ones 


jL^^^._j^^  ^  ^,4-^4—1-^^-^- 
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Mzizi 


look-ing    for       me; 
wait  for    the       sail, 
com-ing  some  -  time; 
beck-on  -  iug     come; 
straying     a   -    far; 


Free  from  t'loir   sjr  -  row,    grief,  aud   de 

Bear-ing     the     loved  ones       o  -   ver   the 

Safe  with    tlie      an    -  gels,    whit  -  er  than 

Briglit  as     a      sun  -  beam,  pure    as   the 

Hear    the  glad    mes  -  sage;   wliy  will  you 

.J:j:J:  J.  j.  J'J^J: 


spair,  Wait-ing  and 

tide  In  -  to     the 

snow,  Watchiug  for 

dew,  Anxious  -  ly 

roam  ?  Je  -  sus     is 


j^J:  :^J:-  ^  J:  J 


watch  -  ing        pa  -  tieut  -  ly  there. 

har    -    bor,  near    to     their  side. 

dear       ones  wait-ing     be    -  low. 

look  -    ing,  m(jth  -  er,     for 


Look-ing  this  way,   yes,    look-iug  this     way; 


call 


you. 
•  Sin  -  ner,   come     home." 


m 
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No.  212. 


F.  J.  Crosby. 


^mxx  th  i)X0^^. 


Mrs.  J.  F.  Knapp. 


i^^S^ 


1.  "Near-er  the  cross!"  uiy  heart  can    say, 

2.  Near-  er   the  Chris-tiau's  mer  -  cy     seat, 

3.  Near  -  er    in  pray'r  my   hope      as  -  pires 


am  CDHi  -  ing 
am  com  -  ing 
am   com  ■ 


near  ■ 
near  • 
near  - 


Near  -  er  the 
Feast-iug  my 
Deep  -  er    the 


cross  from  day  to  day, 
soul  on  man  -  ua  sweet 
love       my     soul     de  -  sires, 


lEE^ 
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I        am   com  -  iug  near  -  er;  Near-  er  the  cross  where 

I        am   com  -  jug  near  -  er;  Stroug-er  in   faitli,  more 

I         am   com  -  ing  near  .  er;  Near-  er  the   end       of 

-•-        _  -im-'    -m-  -»-    '■^-        • 
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Je    -  sus  died,  Near  -  er    the  fount  -  ain's   crim  -  son    tide,      Near-er     my  Sav  -  iour's 

clear  I      see  Je    -    sus  who  gave     Him  -  self      for     me;      Near-er     to    Him        I 

toil  and  care.  Near  -  er     tlie   joy 
■0t.                         -^. '   -9-   .M.    Iff; 
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I         am   com  -   iug  near  -  er. 

Still   I'm  com  -   ing  near  -  er, 

I  am   com  -   ing  near  -  er. 


wound  -  ed  side, 
still  would  be : 
soon    shall  wear: 


I  am  com  -  ing 
Still  I'm  com  -  ing 
I         am   com  -   ing 


near  -  er. 
near  -  er. 
near  -    er. 
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Ch.'VRlotte  Elliott. 


(Woodworth.    L,  M.) 


Wm,  B.  Bradbury. 


am,  witli  -  out  one  plea,  But  tliat 
am,  aud  wait  -  ing  not  To  rid 
am,  though  tossed  a  -  bout.    With  many 

Iff: 
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Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
my  siiul  of  one  dark  blot, 
a      Clin  -  flict,  many     a     doubt, 
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I 

Auil    tliat  Thou  biJii'st me    como     to    Thee,  O  Lamb  of  God!  I  come,  I  come! 

To      Tliee,  whose  blood  can  cleause  each  spot,  0  Lamb  of  God !  I  come,  I  come ! 

Fight-iiigs    aud    fears  with  -  iu,     with -out,  0  Lamb  of  God!  I  come,  I  come  1 


4  Just  as  I  am,  poor,  wretclied,  blind. 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind. 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  Thee  to  fiud, 
0  Lamb  of  God  1  I  come,  I  come ! 


5  Just  as  I  am  ;  Thou  wilt  receive. 

Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve  j 
Because  Thy  promise  I  believe, 
0  Lamb  of  God  I  I  come,  I  come  1 


No.  214. 
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Mrs.  Pennefatheb. 

Slow,  and  with  expression. 


Ira  d.  Sankey. 
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\.  Not         now,         my      child, —       a  lit    -     tie      more    rough     toss  -    ing,  A 

2.  Not         now;        for  I  have       wan  -  d'rers        iu        the         dis  -    tance,        And 

3.  Not         now;        for  I  have     loved      cues        sad      aud       wea  -     ry;  Wilt 
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lit  -  tie  long  -  er  on  the  bil  -  lows'  foam;  A  few  more  journey-iuga 
thou  must  call  them  in  with  pa  -  tieut  love ;  Not  now ;  for  I  have 
thou      not    cheer    them    with       a      kind  -   ly      smile?    Sick  ones,       who    need      thee 

--*— jt^ -^-^^ — -M- — --ff- — n?- — ^A --^-^-^A z^ rff--: --!?-- 


zizz 
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in        the     des  -  ert    dark-ness.    And  then,    the    sun-shine    of     thy      Fa  -  ther's  Home  I 

sheep  up  -  on      the    mountains.    And  thou    must   fol  -  low  them  wher- e'er    they    rove. 

in      their  lone  -  ly       sor  -  row;    Wilt  thou     not  tend  them  yet     a        lit  -    tie     while? 

-- J^      -'  ^       ^ 
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4  Not  now ;  for  wounded  hearts  are  sorely  bleeding. 

And  thou  must  teach  those  widowed  hearts  to  sing  : 
Not  now ;  for  orplians'  tears  are  quickly  falling. 

They  must  be  gathered  'ueath  some  sheltering  wing. 

6  Go,  with  the  name  of  Jesus,  to  the  dying. 

And  speak  that  Name  in  all  its  living  power; 
Why  siKiuld  thy  fainting  lieart  grow  cliill  and  weary? 
Canst  thou  not  watch  with  Mo  one  little  hour  ? 

,6  One  little  hour  !  and  then  the  glorious  crowning. 
The  golden  harp-striugs,  and  the  victor's  palm ; 
,One  little  hour  !  and  then  the  hallelujah  I 
Eternity's  long,  deep,  thauksgiviug  psalm  I 


No.  215.        ®ak^  §U  a^  I  §im. 


Eliza  H.  Hamilton. 
Moderato. 


^f 


^§E^^^^ 


« ~ 1 ! ^ d 


/RA  D.  SANKEY. 
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=g=S: 


1.  Je  -  sua,     my  Lord,    to    Thee     I      cry;    Un  -   less  Thou  help    me      I      must  die:    Oh, 

2.  Help  less,      I     am,     and     full     of    guilt;  But      yet     for     me     Thy  blood  was   spilt.  And 

3.  No     prep  -  a  -  ra  -  tion    can     I    make,  My      best    re  -  solves    I      on  -  ly   break.  Yet 

4.  Be  -  bold    me,  Sav  -  iour,    at    Tby  feet,    Deal    with  me     as     Thou  see  -  st    meet;  Thy 


iSl^ 
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Chorus. 


^=:i3^^i^i^ 


i  ^1 

bring  Tliy  free  sal  -  va  -  tion  nigh.  And  take  mo  as  I  am. 
Thoucanstmakeme  what  Thou  wilt.  And  take  me  as  I  am. 
eave  me  for  Thine  own  name's  sake.  And  take  me  as  I  am. 
work  be-  gin,  Tliy  work  complete.  And  take  me  as     I      am. 


m 


And  take  me  as     I     am, 


And  take  me  as     I      am.      My  on  -  ly  plea — Christdieilfor  me!  Oh,  take  me  as     I     am. 


No.  216. 


Rev.  A.  M.  TOPLADY. 


lotfe  of  '^ 


(Toplady,    7s,    6  lines,) 


Dr.  Thos.  Hastings. 


1.  Rock  of    A  -  ges,  cleft  for  me.   Let   me      hide  my-self  in   Thee;  Let   the  wa  -  ter  and  the  blood, 

2.  Not   the  la-  bor    of  my  hands  Can     ful  -  fil  Thy  law's  demands;  Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know, 

3.  Noth-ing  in    my  hand  I  bring,  Sim -ply    to    Thy  cross  I    cling;  Nak-ed,  come  to  Thee  for  dress, 

4.  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breatli.While  mine  eyes  shall  close  indeath,When  Isoarto  worlds  unknown, 


From  Thy  riv-en  side  which  flowed.  Be   of    sin   the  doub-le  cure.  Save  me  from  its  guilt  and  power. 
Could  my  tears    for-ev  -  er    flow.     All  for  sin  could  not  a  -  tone;  Thou  must  save, and  Thou  a-Ione. 
Help -less  look     to  Thee  for  gr.ace;  Foul.I     to    the  fountain  fly.     Wash  me,  Saviour,  or    I      die. 
See    Thee  on  Thy  judgment  throne,  Kick  of  .\  -  ges,  cleft  for  mo.    Let    me  hide  my-self  in    Thee. 


No.  217. 


®w  Hit  put 


Ellen  K.  Bradporb. 


E.  H.  Phelps. 


Pf^E^i^i 
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1.  Oh,  ten-der  and  sweet  was  tho        Mas  -  ter's  voice.  As  He   lov  -  ing-ly  call'd  to     me, 

2.  But  my  sius       are    ma-Dy,   my        faith    is    small,  Lo!the  answer  came  quick  and  clear; 

3.  But  my  flesh       is     weak,        I     tear  -  ful-ly    said.    And  the  way         I      can-not     see; 

4.  Ah,  tlie  world     is    coM,  and    I      cau  -  not  go  back,  Press      for-ward  I     sure-ly      must; 


"Come      o  -  ver  the  line,    it  is     ou-ly      a    step—  I    am  waiting,My  child,  for    thee." 

"Thou     need-est  not  trust   iu  thy -self         at    all.       Step        o  -  ver  the  line,  I   am    here." 

I              fear    if    I      try     I  may    sad    -    ly   fail.      And    thus  may  dis-hou  -  or    Thee. 

I       will  place       my  hand  in  His      wound- ed  palm,    Step        o  -  ver  the  line,     and   trusl. 


L,^—  u     u     l;  »--— i^— r  U    U    U 


Refrain 


I  "0  -  ver  the  line,"  hear  the  sweet  re-frain,     An-gels  are  chaut-iug  the    heav-en  -  ly  strain; 
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ver    the  line," — Why  should  I     re-main    With  a     step  between  me    and    Je  -  sub. 
ver   the  line," — I        will  not    re-main,    I'll  cross  it  and    go      to      Jo  -  sus. 


No.  2i8. 


P 


6l0iia  f  atei 


Anon. 


^=1= 


^^-1^: 


Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and 

As  it  was  iu  the  beginning, 

is  now,  and 


Son, 


to      tho       Ho  -  ly      Ghost, 
ev  -   er       shall  be,     world      with  -  out      end,    A    -    men. 


=^ — ' — 


No.  219.      Pu  ^mi  h  m  ®lnj  6tmfi 


Geo.  Heath. 


(Laban.    S.  M.) 


Dr.  Lowell  Mason. 


1.  My  soul,       be         on        tliy         guard,      Ten 

2.  O  watch,  auii      fight,      aud        piay;       The 

3.  Ne'er         think     the    vict    -    'ry  won,       Nor 


thcpu  -  sand  foes  a  -  rise; 
bat  -  tie  ne'er  give  o'er; 
lay      thine    arm    -    or        down: 
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To    draw 
And  help 
Till  thou 

Thee  from    the 
di  -  vine    iui  - 
ob  -  tain    the 
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No.  220.     c^aviauv,  §\m  Wxm  ^xft 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


W.  n.  DOANE. 


-^^^ 
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^^-^1^^ 


^^s^ai 


1.  Sav  -  iour,  more   than  life     to        me,      I       am    cling-ing,  cling- ing  close      to     Thee; 

2.  Thro' this  chang- ing  world    be-    low,      Lead  mo     gen  -  tly,   gen  -  tly      as        I  go; 

3.  Let    me      lave  Tliee  more  and     more.     Till  this    fleet- ing,  fleet- ing    life        is         o'er; 


Lot  Thy  pre -cious blood  ap  -  jilicd.  Keep  me  ev  -  or,  ev  -  er  near  Thy  side. 
Trust-ing  Thee,  I  can  -  not  stray,  I  can  nov-cr,  nev  -  er  lose  my  way. 
Till     my     soul     is     lust     in      love,      la        a    briglit-er,   bright-er    world     a  -   hove. 
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Refrain 


Bt  -  'ry     day  and  hour,  ev  -  'ry     day  and  hour, 


c^avi0ttv,  Moxt  tltatt  Wiift — €i0ttdmtd. 


-aT'      ~  ^        St-        -*-    -•-       -■  ^ 

May    Thy      teu  -  der    love     to      me       Bind  me     clos  -  er,  clu8  -  er,  Lord,     to    Theo. 


No.  221.     #nrad,  ffihyfotiau  3M\m. 


S.  Barring-Gottld. 

Pre&io. 
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A.  S.  SuliLIVAK. 
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I 

1.  On- ward,  Christian     Sol  -  diers!  Marcliing    iis     to  war.  With     the  cross  of        Je  -  sus 

2.  Like    a  might- y        ar  -    my     Moves  the  Church  of      God :  Broth-ers,   we    are    tread -ing 

3.  Crowusaud  thrones  may  perish,  Kingdoms  riso  and      wane;  But      the  Church  of      Je  -    8U9 

4.  On-ward,  tlieu,  ye      faith  -  ful.  Join    our  hap-iiy     throng,  Blend  with  ours  your    voi  -  ces, 

^    -^     ^-  ^'-_-g--^S  ,    -<%—  --S— -g-— -S^-S^--;^::^:^^ 
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Go    -    ing  on      be-    fore.    Clirist,tbe  Roy  -  al      Mas  -  ter,  Leads      a  -  gainst  the     foe; 

Where  the  sainte  have    trod.    We       are  not       di  -  vi    -    ded,  All        one    bod  -    y        we— 

Con  -  slant  will      re  -  main :  Gates    of  bell     can    nev    -  er     'Gainst  that  Church  pre-  vail ; 

In         the  tri  -  nm;ih  song :  Glo   -  ry,  laud,    and    bon  -   or,     Un    -    to    Christ    the  King : 


-^t^ 


For-ward  in  -  to      bat  -    tie,  See  Ilis    banners      go. 

One    in    hope  and    doc  -    trine.  One  in     char-i     -     t3'. 

We  have  Christ's  own  prom-ise —  And  that  can- not    fail. 

This  thro' couuf less  a    -    ges  Men  and    an- gels  sing. 

W — m * m —  ^     •-*—,•-•-* m » «— i 
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On  -  ward,  Christian  sol    -    diers  ! 


zffrp^ 
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Marching  as 


war.  With  the  cross    of 

With  the  cross  of 


Je    -  sus.      Go  -  ing    on    be  -  fore. 


No.  222. 


14  u^  ^X0mx  Wim 


Rev.  E.  Perronet. 

Allegretto  moderato. 


James  McGranahan. 


miMm^^: 
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1.  All       hail    the    pow'r     of         Je  -  bus'     name!  Let       an-  gels  pros  -  trate      fall;., 

2.  Let       ev  -  'ly      kin  -  died,      ev  -  'ry      tribe,    On       this     ter  -  res  -  trial      ball,., 

3.  0         that  with    yon  -  der        sa  -  cred  throng  We        at       His  feet     may       fall;.. 
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Bring  fdrth  the  roy 
To  Him  all  maj 
We'll    join  the       ev    ■ 


r:. 


di     -    a  -    dem,      And       crown  Him  Lord     of  all. 

ty         as  -  cribe.     And       crown  Him  Lord     of  all. 

la-st  -   ing     Bong,     And        crown  Ilim  Lord     of  all. 
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Chorus. 
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Let    us    c 

Let    u.s    c 
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rowa          Him, 
rown  Him  Lcjrd 

Of 
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all, 
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let         lis    crown           Him, 
Let        us     crown  Him  Lord 

J^^      J.              J. 
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all. 
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Let     us 
Let      us 
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crown  the  Great  Ke-deem-er   Lord    of 


Let  us  crown          Him, 

Let  us  crown  Him  Lord  of    all, 

^ ^  ^-  :^  A.         ^  • 
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Let      us    crown        Him,  Let     us  .crown Him  Lord    of        all. 

Let       us    crown  Him  Lord  of    all.    Let     us    crown  the  Great  Redeem  -  er   Lord    of        all. 
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No.  223. 


P0V^  l^nv^vdl 


G.  W.  Crofts, 


D.  B.  Towner. 
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1.  Move  for  -  ward  !  val  -  iant  men      ami  strung,  Yo      who    have  prayed  and  la  -  bored  long, 

2.  Move  for  -  ward  !  each    and  ev     -  'ry     one,      The  gold  -    en      har- vest  is        bo-  gun, 

3.  Move  for  -  ward!  reap  -  ing  an        you  move  !   An -gels        are      watching  from     a-bovel 

4.  Move  for  -  ward  I  day     will  die        full  soon,     How  quick  -  ly       ove-ning  fol  -  lows  noon. 
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M.     .0.   -m. 


u                          -    -  1 

The    time  has  come  for      you  to    rise.      For  lo!      the  sun     rolls  up    the  skies. 

Ye     reap  -  ers,  come  from  glen  and  glade    And  wield  the  sick  -  le's  glitt'riug  blade. 

A  -  round  are    wit  -  ness  -    es  a  host,      A    -  rouse  ye  now    and  save    the    lost. 

Now      is  the  time  to      work  and  pray— Let  glo   -  ry  crown  the  dy  -  ing    day. 
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No.  224. 


^Jiti^fiel 


IIOKATIUS  BONAR. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


1.  Wlieu  I  shall  wako  in      that    fair  morn      of  morns, 

2.  Wlien  I  shall   see  Tliy      glo  -    ry     face       to     face, 

3.  When  I  shall  meet  with   those    that      I      have  loved, 

4.  When  I  shall  gaze  up  -    on       the    face      of     Him 


Aft  -  er  whose  dawn  -  ing 
When  in  Thine  aims  Thou 
Clasp  in  my  arms  the 
Who     died    for      me,   with 
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nev  -    er    night  re -turns.  And      with  whose  glo    -     ry  day       e    -    ter   -   nal  burns, 

wilt    Thy  child  em  -  brace.  When  Thou  shalt     o    -     pen  all    Thy    store      of  grace, 

dear  ones  long  re -moved.  And       find     how  faith  -    fill  Thou     to       me      hast  prov'd, 

eyes     no    long  -  er      dim.  And    praise  Him  with       the  ev  -    er  -  liist  -   ing  hymn. 
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Refrain. 


I 

shall  be     sat  -  ia  -  fied,    be      sat    -    is  -  fled. 


shall  be     sat  -    is-  fled, 
I    shall  be 

:0t   ^.    .0.     M.   .0. . 


I shall      bo 

I     shall      bo 
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When I     shall     wako  in 

When     I      shall  , 
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that     fair  morn    of        morns ; 
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I shall    be 

I    shall    be 
M.    Mr.    M. 


sat 


is  -  fied. 


I shall  be 

I    shall   bo 
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sat   -    is .  fled. 


When  I    shall   wake 

When   I    shall 


that      fair  morn       of 


^S^ 


No.  225. 


e;.  Perronet. 


hit  th  ^mtv. 


(Coronation.    CM.) 


iq=:^- 
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Oliver  Holden. 


=^^=:J=: 


1.  All  hail       the  power     of          Jo  -    sus'    name!  Let  an  -  gels  pros  -  trate  fall; 

2.  Let  ev    -    'ry  kin  -  dred,       ev  -    'ry     triho,  On  this  ter  -  res  -  trial  ball, 
'4.  Oh,  that      with  yon  -    der         sa  -   cred  throng  Wo  at  His  feet    may  fall ; 

■'  '            '        J_— J— _— ^- 


Bring  forth    tlio      roy  -  al  di     -     a    -    dem.     And  crown     Him       Lord  of 

To         Him     all      niaj  -  es    -     ty        as  -    crihe,     And  crown     Him      Lord  of 

We'll   join     tlio      ev   -    er     -    last  -  iug      song.      And  crown     Him       Loid  of 


all; 
all; 
all: 


I 
Bring  forth   the      roy  -   al         di    -     a  -  dem.    And  crown   Him      Lord 
To        Him    all     maj  •  es    -    ty        as  -  cribe.    And   crown   Him      Lord, 
We'll   join     the      ev  -    er    -    last  -  iug    song.     And   crown    Kim       Lord 


Ed3E?^-EEfEa3Er=t=E^:=:E 


No.  226.     Ph  €mmtt}j  'tis  ai  ®toe. 

(America,    6s.  4s.) 
S.  F.  Smith,  D.  D. 

te:H^^^3^ET^E^-33^j=3=sEF2^ES 
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H.  CAREY. 

-J 1 \- 


m^^^^ 


1.  My  coun-try,    'tis     of  tliee,  Sweotlaudof     lib  -  er-ty,      Of     thee     I       sing;  Landwheremy 

2.  My    na- tive  country,  thee,  Land  of   the      no-blefree,    Thy  name   I       love;   I         love  thy 

3.  Let  music  swell  the  breeze,  And  ring  from    all  the  trees,    Sweet  freedom's  song;  Let    mor-tal 

4.  Our    fa-thers' God,  to  thee,  Au  -  thor    of      lib  -er-ty.      To    Thee  wo      sing;  Long  may  our 

I 
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fa-thers  died  Laud  of  tlie  pilgrim's  pride.  From  ev  -  'ry  mountain  side.  Let  free-dom  ring, 
rocksand  rills.  Thy  woods  and  templed  hills,  My  heart  with  rapture  thrills,  Like  that  a-  hove, 
tongues  awake.  Let  all  that  breathe  partake,  Let  rocks  their  silence  break.  The  sound  pro  -  long, 
land  be  bright.  With  freedom's  ho- ly  light,  Tro-tect    us      by  Thy  might,  Great  God,  our    King. 
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TOPICAL   INDEX, 

SACRED  SONGS,  No.  1. 


ABIDING  IN  CHRIST. 

NO. 

Dying  with  Jesus 102 

Jesus  my  Lord,  Thou 103 

Saviour,  lead  me 204 

Without  Thee,  my 50 

ASSURANCE. 

Blessed  assurance 161 

I  heard  the  voice 173 

My  Jesus,  I  love 153 

My  sins  which  were 4 

Soul  of  mine,  iu 190 

Tliou  art  my  Rock 71 

ATONEMENT. 

I  am  redeemed 16 

My  sins  which  were 4 

We  come,  O  Lord 31 

When  God  the  way 201 

BIBLE. 

"  Come  unto  Me."  It 166 

How  solemn  are  the 185 

I  will  sing  the 127 

When  God  the  way 201 

BLOOD  (Precious). 

Alas  !  and  did  my 158 

Blessed  be  the 130 

How  solemn  are  the 185 

I  am  redeemed 16 

I  am  satisfied 73 

There  is  a  green 126 

The' your  sins  be 182 

'Tis  midnight!  and 208 

When  my  life-work 126 

Whoever  receiveth 162 

CHILDREN. 

Alas  !  and  did  my 158 

Arise,  young  men 101 

Christ  has  for  sin 134 

Do  you  fear  the  foe?  17 

Hide  me,  O  my 151 

Now  I  have  found 94 

Onward,  onward 2 

The  Lords  our  Rock 192 

Walking  in  the 41 

With  the  glorious 27 

CLOSING. 

Blest  be  the  tie 184 

God  be  with  you 143 

Praise  God  from 123 

When  the  mists 138 


COMFORT— COM- 
FORTER. NO. 

After  a  long  and 15 

After  the  darkest 80 

Come,  Thou  Almighty 135 

Go  bury  thy  sorrow 43 

God  lives,  can  1 40 

How  dear  to  my 61 

I've  found  a  Friend 149 

Let  not  your  heart 42 

Like  the  fullness 86 

Not  all  the  blood 131 

Oh,  spreiid  the 88 

COMING  OF  CHRIST. 

A  lamp  in  the 110 

Come  on  the  wings 14 

He  is  coming,  the 174 

1  know  not  when 90 

Impatient  heart 56 

It  may  be  at  morn 202 

O  Church  of  Christ 120 

0  the  we.ary  night 75 

Some  sweet  morn 12 

The  night  is  long 38 

There'll  be  no  dark 106 

CONFESSION. 

Alas!  and  did  my 158 

Am  I  a  soldier 137 

1  heard  the  voice 173 

I  need  Thee  every 170 

Just  as  I  am 213 

My  Jesus  I  love 153 

Willing  to  own  Thee 29 

CONSECRATION. 

All  for  Jesus 45 

I  am  Thine,  0 195 

I  come,  O  blessed 84 

My  life,  my  love 115 

Not  I,  but  Christ 119 

Saviour,  more  than 220 

Take  my  life,  and 175 

CROSS  AND  CROWN. 

Alas!  and  did  my 158 

Am  I  a  soldier 137 

I  am  coming 168 

I  am  redeemed 16 

Nearer  the  Cross 212 

Soul  of  mine  in 190 

Take  the  jeers,  and 25 

There  is  a  green 126 


FAITH.  NO. 

Enc.^mped  along 128 

I  do  not  ask  for 194 

I  will  sing  you  a 157 

Jesus  knows  all  your 64 

Just  as  I  am 213 

My  faith  looks  up 193 

FELLOWSHIP  and 
FOLLOWING. 

Be  near  me,  U  my 33 

Blest  be  the  tie 184 

Guide  me,  O  thou 179 

If  in  the  valley 58 

O  my  Redeemer 55 

Take  the  jeers,  and 25 

Walking  in  the 41 

When  we  walk  with 156 

FORGIVENESS. 

Alas!  and  did  my 158 

My  sins  which  were 4 

The  dear  loving  Saviour 116 

Tho'  your  sins  be 182 

Whosoever  shall  call 91 

FRIEND  (Christ  a). 

I've  found  a  Friend 149 

Not  now,  my  child 214 

Now  I  have  found 94 

O  my  Redeemer 55 

There  is  no  friend 93 

What  a  friend  we 140 

FUNERAL. 

Jesus  knows  all  your 64 

No  sorrow  there 95 

Not  now,  but  in  the 169 

The  Homeland  ! 108 

There'll  be  no  dark 106 

When  I  shall  wake 224 

GOSPEL. 

Down  into  my 34 

How  solemn  are 185 

Jesus  is  tenderly 132 

Let  us  sing  again 104 

Sinners,  Jesus  will 167 

Tell  the  glad  story 100 

Throw  out  the  Life- 147 

GRACE. 

Am  I  a  soldier 137 

Be  present  at  our 117 

Come,  Thou  Fount 183 

It  doth  suffice 28 
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NO. 

Jesus  knows  all 64 

Some  day  the  silver 118 

Whoever  reeeiveth 162 

GUIDE— GUIDANCE. 

Guide  me,  O  Tliou 179 

Hark!  hark,  my  soul 160 

lie  feedeth  His 79 

How  sweet  the  name 188 

I  lift  iiiy  thank- 46 

I've  found  a  Friend 149 

I  was  wandering  and 49 

Jesus  knows  all 64 

Jesus,  Saviour,  Pilot 150 

Saviour,  lead  me 204 

The  Lord's  my  Shepherd 187 

Thou  whose  hand 70 

To  thee  who  from 210 

HEAVEN. 

God  be  with  you 143 

I  am  far  frae  my 172 

I  will  sing  the 127 

I  will  sing  you 157 

Jesus,  Saviour,  Pilot 160 

No  more  the  curse 96 

No  sorrow  there 95 

Not  now,  but  in 169 

One  sweetly  solemn 109 

Over  the  river  faces 211 

Rejoice,  Rejoice,  0 82 

Some  one  will  enter 142 

Soul  of  mine  in 190 

The  Homeland! 103 

They  tell  me  of  a 69 

When  the  mists  have 138 

When  my  life-work 126 

HOLY   SPIRIT— HOLY 
GHOST. 

Baptize  me  with  the 52 

Come,  Holy  Spirit 92 

Come,  Thou  Almighty 135 

Holy  Ghost  with 145 

Nothing  but  leaves Ill 

Oh,  spread  the  tidings 88 

Spirit  so  holy 23 

Take  time  to  be  holy 171 

HOPE. 

Abide  with  Me 207 

Blessed  assurance ,....161 

Not  now,  but  in 169 

Some  sweet  morn 12 

There  comes  to  my 121 

INVITATION. 

"Come  unto  Me."     It 166 

Come  unto  Me,  ye 63 

God  is  now  willing,  in 77 

I  heard  the  voice 173 

1  hear  Thy  welcome 199 

In  the  cross  of 200 


NO. 

In  the  land  of. 197 

Jesus  IS  tenderly 132 

Jesus  knocks;  He  calls 9 

Just  as  I  am 213 

Look  unto  me 36 

O  how  can  you 89 

0  tender  and  sweet 217 

Resting  my  soul 11 

Tlie  Master  is  come 18 

Throw  out  the  Life- 147 

To  Thee  who  from 210 

Would  you  be  forever 76 

JOY. 

Awake,  0  heart  of 124 

Blessed  assurance 161 

Come,  Thou  Almighty 135 

Come,  Thou  Fount 183 

Do  you  fear  the 17 

Hark  !  hark  my 160 

1  will  bless  the 65 

I  will  sing  the 127 

Jesus  shall  reign 159 

Joy  to  the  world 189 

Let  us  sing  again 104 

Night  had  fallen 87 

Chappy  day  that 203 

O  how  happy  are 59 

O  sing  of  my 83 

O  wanderer  rejoice 48 

Praise  God  from 123 

Praise  to  the  Holy 1 

Rejoice!  the  Lord 19 

There  is  never  a 122 

There's  suushiue  in 44 

The  trusting  heart 78 

Walking  in  the  sunshine 41 

LIFE  AND  LIGHT. 

Blessed  assurance 161 

"  Come  unto  Me."     It 166 

How  solemn  are  the 185 

Life  is  mine 68 

Not  I,  but  Christ 119 

O  pilgi-ims  thro'  a 32 

The  Day-Star  hath 81 

Thou  art  my  Rock 71 

LOVE. 

After  the  darkest 80 

God  is  love 99 

Jesus,  Lover  of  my 177 

Like  the  fullness 86 

More  love  to  Thee 146 

My  Jesus  I  love 153 

Rescue  the  perishing 180 

There  comes  to  my 121 

What  a  blessed  liope 98 

LOYALTY  AND 
OBEDIENCE. 

Arise,  young  men 101 

Let  us  stand  up  for 8 


NO. 

One  sweetly  solemn 109 

Upon  the  western 112 

Where  my  Redeemer 13 

MISCELLANEOUS. 

As  I  wandered  round 148 

I  am  far  frae  my 172 

My  country  !  'tis  of 226 

Not  I,  but  Christ 119 

Thro'  the  shining 114 

Trembling  soul,  beset 107 

MISSIONARY. 

Jesus  shall  reign 159 

0  Church  of  Christ 120 

Speed  away 136 

Tell  it  out  among 164 

Tell  the  glad  story 100 

Ye  Cliristian  heralds 72 

PEACE. 

Abide  with  Me 207 

"Come  unto  Me."     It 166 

Dying  with  Jesus 102 

1  am  coming  to 168 

I  heard  the  voice 173 

Jesus  knows  all 64 

Life  is  mine,  yes 68 

Resting  my  soul 11 

There  comes  to  my 121 

When  I  shall  wake 224 

PRAISE. 

All  hail  the  power 222-225 

Holy!  Holy!  Holy! 141 

I  am  redeemed 16 

I  do  not  iisk  for 194 

I  will  sing  the 127 

O  happy  day  that 203 

Praise  God  from  whom 123 

Praise  to  the  Holy 1 

When  the  sinner 6 

PRAYER. 

Be  near  me,  O 33 

Come,  Thou  Fount 183 

Hear  us,  O  Saviour 133 

Nearer,  my  God 206 

Night  had  fallen 87 

0  my  Redeemer 65 

Pass  me  not 154 

Pray,  brethren,  pray 163 

Saviour,  breathe  an 191 

Sweet  hour  of  prayer 139 

There  shall  be  showers 196 

What  a  friend  we 140 

PROMISES. 

How  firm  a 152 

1  heard  the  voice 173 

There  shall  be 196 

Whoever  reeeiveth  the 162 
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RACE  (The  Christian). 

NO. 

Arise,  young  men 101 

Onward,  onwiiril  look 2 

The  weary  shadows Bl 

We  come,  O  Lord 31 

REDEMPTION. 

Blessed  be  tho 130 

Christ  hath  redeem- 60 

Down  into  my 34 

How  solemn  are 186 

1  am  coming 168 

I  am  redeemed 16 

I  was  once  far 206 

Jesus  is  tenderly 132 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  to 216 

Life  is  mine 68 

Look  unto  me 35 

Mysius  which  were 4 

Rescue  the  perishing 180 

Sinners,  Jesus  will 167 

Someday  tho  silver 118 

Some  one  will  enter 142 

The  dear  loving  Saviour 116 

Tho' your  sins  be 182 

When  God  the  way 201 

Whoever  receiveth  the 162 

Whosoever  shall  call 91 

REFUGE— ROCK. 

Build  ye  on  the 36 

How  firm  a  found- 162 

I  heard  the  voice 173 

Jesus,  Lover  of  my 177 

Rock  of  Ages 216 

Thou  art  my  Rock 71 

Thou  art,  O  Lord 37 

REPENTANCE. 

Alas!  and  did  my 168 

Down  into  my 34 

I  come,  Oblessed 84 

I've  wandered  far 67 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  to 216 

My  sins  which  were 4 

My  soul  is  siid 62 

0  wanderer,  on  a 10 

Sinners,  Jesus  will 167 

Tho'  your  sins  be 182 

REST. 

"Come  unto  Me."     It 166 

Dying  with  Jesus 102 

1  heard  the  voice 173 

Life  is  mine 68 

Resting  my  soul 11 

There  comes  to  my 121 

RESURRECTION. 

Christ  h.as  risen 39 

Low  in  the  gr.ive 165 

On  the  Resurrection 178 


NO. 

See  the  place  where 24 

Some  sweet  morn 12 

There'll  be  no  dark 106 

SAFETY— SECURITY. 

Abide  with  Me 207 

Come,  Thou  Fount 183 

Dying  with  Jesus 102 

He  lives  and  loves 129 

Hide  me,  O  my 161 

I  am  satisfied  with 73 

Keep  Thou  my  way 47 

0  happy  day  that 203 

Saviour,  breathe  an 191 

Soul  of  mine  in 190 

The  Lord's  ray  Rock 192 

Under  His  wings 6 

We  are  building  in 176 

Ye  shall  know 67 

SAVIOUR— SEEKING. 

A  wondroxis  boon 97 

Christ  alone  is 21 

Christ  has  for  sin 134 

1  am  coming  to  the 168 

Jesus  is  tenderly 132 

Jesus,  Lover  of  my 177 

Jesus  only,  'mid  the 7 

Jesus,  Saviour,  Pilot 150 

Look  unto  Me 36 

0  wanderer,  dost 22 

Rescue  the  perishing 180 

Sinnei'9,  Jesus  will 167 

Some  one  will  enter 142 

Throw  out  the  Life- 147 

Whoever  receiveth  the 162 

SHEPHERD. 

He  feedeth  His  llock 79 

1  was  wandering  sad  and 49 

Saviour,  lead  me 204 

The  Lord's  my  Shepherd 187 

There  were  ninety  jind 198 

TEMPERANCE. 

Down  into  my 34 

I've  found  a  friend 149 

Not  iill  the  blood  of 181 

Rescue  the  perishing 180 

Take  courage,  temperance 155 

TRUST. 

Hear  us,  O  Saviour 133 

He  lives  and  loves 129 

I  am  coming  to 168 

Jesus  knows  all  your 64 

Look  unto  Me 36 

My  Jesus,  as  Thou 144 

Not  now,  but  in  the 169 

Saviour,  more  than 220 

Soul  of  mine  in 190 


NO. 

There  is  never  a  day 122 

The  trusting  heart 78 

Trembling  soul,  beset 107 

True-hearted  !  whole-. ...  131 

When  we  walk  with 166 

When  the  thick  clouds 20 

VICTORY. 

Arise,  young  men 101 

Encamped  along  the 128 

Onward,  Christian  soldiers. ..221 

True-hearted  !  whole- 131 

We're  soldiers  of 30 

WARFARE. 

Am  I  a  soldier 137 

Arise,  young  men 101 

Down  with  the  evil 74 

Encamped  along  the 128 

Let  us  stand  up 8 

My  soul,  be  ou  thy 219 

Move  forward,  valiant 223 

Net  now,  my  child 214 

Onward,  Christian  soldiers. ..221 

True-hearted !  whole- 131 

We're  soldiers  of. 30 

WORK— WORKS. 

Going  forth  at 113 

Go  work  to-day 3 

Lift  up  your  eyes 86 

Rescue  the  perishing 180 

Sowing  in  the 209 

We  are  building 176 

With  the  glorious 27 

WORSHIP. 

All  hail  the  power 222,  226 

As  I  wandered  'round 148 

Blessed  Saviour,  hear 26,  54 

Come,  Thou  Almighty 135 

Glory  be  to  the 218 

Guide  me,  O  Thou 179 

Hear  us,  O  Saviour 133 

Holy!  holy!  holy!  Lord 141 

How  firm  a  found- 152 

How  sweet  the  name 188 

I  love  Thy  kingdom 186 

I  need  thee  every 170 

I  will  sing  the 127 

I  will  sing  you 167 

Jesus  shall  reign 159 

Let  not  thy  heart 106 

Lord,  teach  us  how 63 

Nearer,  my  God,  to 206 

O  sing  th.it  song 66 

Saviour,  breathe  .an 191 

Sweet  hour  of  prayer 139 

Thou,  whose  hand 70 

What  a  friend  we_ 140 
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Titles  in  Small  Caps- 
No. 
A  lamp  in  the  night,  a  song  in   .   .  110 

A  SlIEl,TEH  IN  TIIK  TiME  OF  StORM   .   192 

A  Sinner  Like  Me 205 

A  Soldier  OF  THE  Cross 137 

A  v.ond'rous  boon  to  man  is  given     97 

Abide  with  Me 207 

Akide  with  ^Ie  Ever 50 

Abide  with  me  fast  flows 207 

Abundantly  Able  TO  Save  .  .  .  .102 
After  a  long  and  weary  strife  ...  15 
After  the  Darkest  Hour  ....  80 
Alas !  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed    .  158 

All  Hail  the  Power 225 

All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  ....  222 

All  for  Jesus 45 

America.  Gs,  4s 226 

Am  I  soldier  of  the  cross 137 

Antioch.  cm 189 

Are  You  A  Reaper? 85 

Arise,  Young  Man,  Arise  ....  101 
As  I  wandered  'round  the  ....  148 
At  that  Day  Yb  Shall  Know    .    .    57 

At  the  Cross 158 

Awake,  Awake  !  O  Heart  ....  124 

Baptize  Me  with  the  Spirit  ...  62 
Be  Near  Me  O  My  Saviour  ...  33 
Be  present  at  our  table,  Lord  .    .    .117 

Belmont.  CM 187 

Bethany.  6s,  4s 206 

Blessed  Assurance 161 

Blessed  be  the  Fountain  ....  130 
Blessed  Saviour,  Hear  My  ...  26 
Blessed  Savioui',  hear  Thou  ....  54 
Blest  be  the  Tie  that  Binds  .    .    .  184 

Boylston.  S.  M 181 

Bringing  in  the  Sheaves    ....  209 

Building  for  Eternity 176 

Build  Ye  on  the  Rock 36 

Christ  Alonb  is  Saviour    ....    21 

Christ  Arose 165 

Christ  has  for  us  atonement  made  .  134 
Christ  has  Risen 39 


-First  Lines  in  Roman. 

No. 

Christ  Hattt  Redeemed  Us  ...  60 
Christ  Receivetii  Sinful  Men  .    .  167 

Christ  Returnetii 202 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  Come  ....    92 

Come  Home 10 

Come  on  the  Wings  of  the  ...  14 
Come  Thou  Almighty  King   .    .    .  135 

Come,  Thou  Fount 183 

Come  Unto  Me 166 

Come  Unto  Me,  Ye  Weary     ...    63 

Comforted 15 

Comfort  Y^e  One  Another  ....    42 

Coronation.  C  JiI 225 

Counted  Worthy 25 

Create  in  Me  a  Clean  Heart  .   .    62 

Dennis.  S.  M 184 

Do  you  fear  the  foe  will  in  the  .  .  17 
Down  uito  my  loneUness,  sorrow  .  .  84 
Do^\'n  with  the  evil  and  up  ...  .  74 
Dying  with  Jesus,  by  death  .  .  .  102 
Duke  Street.  L.  M 159 

Encamped  along  the  hills  of    .    .    .  128 

Evan.  CM 173 

Evening  Prayer     191 

Eye  Hath  Not  Seen 69 

Faith  is  the  Victory 128 

Gather  in  the  Sheaves 27 

Gerar.  S.  M 92 

Give  Me  Thy  Heart 210 

Give  Your  Heart  to  Jesus  ...  76 
Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  .    .  218 

Gloria  Patri 218 

Go  bury  thy  Sorrow 43 

Go  Tell  it  to  Jesus 43 

Go  Work  To-day 3 

God  Be  With  You 143 

God  Heareth  Prayer 105 

God  is  Love 99 

God  is  Now  Willing  ;  are  You  ?  .  77 
God  is  now  wilUng  in  Christ  ...  77 
God  Lives 40 
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No. 

God's  Bounty 86 

Going  forth  at  Christ's  command  .  113 
Grace  Before  and  After  Meat  .  117 
Guide  Me 179 

Happy  Day 203 

Hark  !  Hark  !  My  Soul 160 

Hear  Thou  Me 54 

Hear  Us,  O  Saviour 133 

He  Feedeth  His  Flock 79 

He  Is  Coming 174 

He  Is  Near 90 

He  lives  and  loves,  our  Saviour  .    .  129 

He  Saves  Me 116 

He  Shall  Reign  From  Sea  to  Sea  120 

Hide  Me 151 

Holy  Ghost,  with  Light  Divine  .  145 
Holy  !  Holy  !  Lord  God  Almighty  141 

Home  OF  The  Soul 157 

How  Can  You  Live  Without     .    .    89 

How  Dear  to  My  Heart 61 

How  Firm  a  Foundation    ....  152 

How  Long 51 

How  solemn  are  the  words  ....  185 
How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesas.  .  .  188 
How  They  Sing  Up  Yonder  ...      6 

I  am  Coming  to  the  Cross     .   .    .  168 

I  am  for  frae  my  hame 172 

I  AM  Redeemed 16 

I  AM  Satisfied  with  Jesus  ....    73 

I  AM  THE  Light 32 

I  AM  Thine,  O  Lord 195 

I  Come,  O  Blessed  Lord 84 

I  do  not  ask  for  earthly  store  .  .  .  194 
1  Heard  the  Voice  op  Jesus  Say  .  173 
I  HearTiiy  Welcome  Voice  .  .  .  199 
I  know  not  when  the  Lord  wUl     .    .    90 

I  lift  my  thankful  song 46 

I  Love  Thy  Kingdom,  Lord  .  .  .  186 
I  Need  Thee  Every  Hour  .    .    .    .170 

I  Shall  be  Satisfied 190 

I  once  was  far  away  Irom  the  .  .  205 
I  was  wandering,  sad  and  v.'eary  .    .    49 

I  will  Bless  the  Lord 65 

I  WILL  Pass  over  You 201 

I  willSing  the  Wond'rous   .    .    .127 

I  will  sing  you  a  song 157 

I  will  Trust,  and  Not  be  Afraid     20 


If  in  the  valley  where  the  bright 
I'll  Live  for  Thee   .... 
Immanuel,  Prince  of  Peace 
Imp/^tient  Heart,  be  Still  . 

In  the  Cross 

In  the  land  of  strangers  .  • 
Italian  Hymn.  6s,  4s  .  .  . 
It  doth  suffice,  that  precious 
It  may  be  at  morn  when  the 
I've  Found  a  Friend  .  .  . 
I've  wandered  far  away  from 

Jesus  has  Taken  them  All 

Jesus  is  Calling 

Jesus  is  Mine 

Jesus  is  tenderly  calling  thee 
Jesus  knocks ;  Lie  calls  to  thee 
Jesus  knows  all,  all  your  sorrow 
Jesus  Knows  your  Sorrow 
Jesus,  Lover  of  my  Soul     . 
Jesus,  my  Lord,  Thou  art  my 
Jesus,  my  Lord,  to  Thee  I  cry 
Jesus  Only,  Jesus  Ever  .    , 
Jesus  only,  mid  the  tm-moil 
Jesus  Saviour,  Pilot  Me    . 
Jesus  Shall  Reign 
Jewett.     6s  D.     .    . 
Joy  to  the  World 
Just  as  I  am     ... 
K.EEP  Thou  My  Way 
liABAN.     S.  M.    . 
Lead  me  Saviour 
Let  not  thy  heart  despair 
Let  not  your  heart  be  troubled 
Let  THE  Sunshine  In     .    .   .    . 
Let  Us  Ckown  Him    .... 
Let  Us  Sing  Again    .... 
Let  Vs  Stand  for  Jesus  .    . 
Let  us  stand  up  for  Jesus  .    . 

Life  is  Mine 

Lift  uji  your  eyes  to  the  fields 
Like  the  fulness  oi  the  ocean 

Look.  Unto  Me 

Looking  this  Way    .... 
Lord,  I'm  Coming  Home  .    . 
Lord,  Teach  Us  How  to  Pra 
Low  in  the  grave  He  lay  .    . 
Loyalty  to  Christ    .    •  .   . 


No. 

Make  Me  Willing 29 

Maktyn.     7s  D 177 

Mercy.     7s 145 

Missionary  Chant.  L.  M 72 

Moment  ey  Moment 102 

More  Love  to  Thee,  O  Christ  .    .  146 

Morning  Breaks  Upon 24 

Move  Forward 223 

My  Ain  Countrie 172 

MyCountrYj 'TisofThee  .  .  ,  .220 
My  Faith  Looks  Up  to  Thee     .    .  193 

My  Grace  is  Sufficient 28 

My  Hiding  Place 37 

My  Jesus,  AS  Thou  Wilt     .    .    .    .144 

My  Jesus,  I  Love  Thee 153 

My  ILfe,  my  love,  I  give  to  Thee     .  115 

My  Mother's  Prayer 148 

My  Saviour  First  op  All  ....  126 
My  sins  wJiich  were  many  in  .  .  .  4 
My  Soul  be  on  Thy  Guard  .  .  .  219 
My  Boul  is  sad  and  sinful 62 

Near  to  Thee 70 

Nearer,  My  God,  to  Thee     .    .    .  206 

Nearer  THE  Cross 212 

Nettleton.    8s,  7s 183 

Night  had  fallen  on  the  city     ...    87 

No  Friend  Like  Jesus 93 

No  More 96 

No  Sorrow  There .95 

Not  All  the  Blood  of  Beasts  .    .  181 

Nothing  but  Leaves Ill 

Not  I,  But  Christ 119 

Not  now,  but  in  the  coming  ....  169 

Not  Now,  My  Child 214 

Now  I  have  found  a  Friend  ....    94 

O  Church  of  Christ !  behold  at  .  .  120 
O  hapjiy  day  that  fixed  my  choice  .  203 
O  how  can  you  live  without  ....    89 

O  How  Happy  are  They 59 

O  my  Redeemer 55 

O  pilgrims  through  a  desert  ....  32 
O  Sing  of  my  Redeemer  .....  S3 
O  the  weary  night  is  waning  ...  75 
O  wanderer,  dost  thou  hear  ....  22 
O  w.anderer  on  a  dreary  waste         .    10 

O  Wanderer,  Rejoice 4S 

Ob,  eiug  that  song  to  me  again    .    .    66 
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No. 
Oh,  spread  the  tidings  round  .  .  88 
Oh,  tender  and  sweet  was  the  .    .    .  217 

Old  Hundred.   L.  M 123 

Olive's  Brow.  L.  M 208 

Olivet.   6s,  4s 193 

One  Sweetly  Solemn  Thought  .  ,  109 
On  the  resurrection  morning  .  .  .  178 
Onward,  Christian  Soldiers     .    .  221 

Onward,  Onward  ! 2 

Open  Wide  !rHE  Door 9 

Our  Names  in  Heaven 82 

Our  Saviour  King 129 

Ours  is  the  Victory 74 

Over  THE  Line 217 

Over  the  river,  faces  I  see     .    .    .    .211 

Pass  Me  Not 154 

Paul  and  Silas 87 

Pilot.     7s,  6  lines 150 

Pleasures  Forevermore      ....    46 

Portuguese  Hymn,  lis 152 

Praise  God  from  Whom 123 

Praise  to  the  Holy  One 1 

Pray,  Brethren,  Pray     .   .  ,   .   .  163 

R.ATHBUN.     8s,  7s 200 

Refuge.     7s  D 177 

Rejoice,  rejoice,  O  child  of  light  .  82 
Rejoice!  The  Lord  is  King  ...    19 

Rescue  The  Perishing 180 

Resting  my  soul  on  Jesus 11 

Resting  on  Jesus 11 

Resurrection  Morn 178 

Rockingham.  L.  M 117 

Rock  op  Ages 216 

Satisfied     224 

Saved  by'  Grace 118 

Saved  To-Night 34 

Saved  To  Serve 113 

Saviour,  breathe  an  evening  .  .  .  191 
Saviour,  lead  me,  lest  I  stray  .  .  .  204 
Saviour,  More  Than  Life  ....  220 
Say  "  Yes  "  To  Jesus  Now  .  ...  22 
See  the  place  where  Jesus  lay  ...    24 

Shall  You?  Shall  I? 142 

Shirland.    S.  M 186 

Sinners  Jesus  wiU  receive 167 
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No. 

Soldiers  of  The  King 30 

Some  day  the  silver  cord  will  .  .  .118 
Some  one  \vill  enter  the  pearly    .    .  142 

Some  Sweet  Morn 12 

Sometime  We'll  Understand  .  .  169 
Soul  of  mine  in  earthly  temple  .  .190 
Sowing  in  the  morning,  sowing   .    .  209 

Speed  Away 136 

Spirit  So  rioLY 23 

Sunshine  In  The  Soul 44 

Sweet  Hour  of  Prayer 139 

Sweet  Peace,  The  Gift  of  God'^  .  121 

Take  courage,  temperance  workers  155 

Take  me  as  I  Am 215 

Take  my  Life 175 

Take  the  jeers  and  take  the  ....    25 

Take  Time  to  be  Holy 171 

Tell  it  Again 100 

Tell  it  Out 1G4 

Tell  the  gli^d  story  of  Jesus  .  .  .  .100 
There  comes  to  my  heart  one  .  .  .  121 
The  Day-Star  Hatii  Risen  ...  81 
The  dear,  loving  Saviour  has  .  .  .  IIG 
The  Comforter  has  Come  ....    83 

The  Eye  of  Faitu 194 

The  Homeland 108 

The  PIope  op  the  Coming  ....  110 
The  Lord's  My  Shepherd  ....  137 
The  Lord's  our  Rock  ;  in  Him    .    .  192 

The  Love  of  Jesus 93 

The  Man  of  Galilee 97 

The  Master  IS  Calling 18 

The  INIaster  is  come,  and  is  ...  .  18 
Tiie  night  is  long  and  dreary  ...    38 

The  Ninety  and  Nine 198 

The  Shepherd  True 49 

The  Ship  op  Tempfrance  ....  135 

The  Trusting  Heart 73 

The  weary  hom's  like  shadows  .  .  51 
There  comes  to  my  heart  one  .    .    .  121 

There  is  a  Green  Hill 125 

There  is  Never  a  Day  so  Dreary  122 
There  is  no  friend  like  Jesus  ...  93 
There'll  Be  No  Dark  Valley  .  106 
There  Shall  be  Showers  of  .  .  196 
There's  sunshine  in  my  soul  ...  44 
There  were  niaetv  and  nine  that  .  198 


No. 

They  tell  me  of  a  land  so  fair  ...    69 

Thou  Art  My  Life 103 

Thou  Art  My  Rock 71 

Thou  art,  O,  Lord,  my  hiding  ...  37 
Thou,  whose  hand  thus  fiir  ....  70 
Tho'  Your  Sins  be  as  Scarlet  .    .  182 

Through  the  shining  gate 114 

Throw  Out  the  Life-Line  ....  147 

Thy  God  Reigneth 107 

'Tis  Midnight 208 

Toplady.    7s,  G  lines 216 

ToTliee,  who  from  the  narrow  .  .  210 
Ti-embling  soul,  beset  by  fears  .  .  .107 
True-Hearted  !  Whole-Hearted  !  131 
Trust  and  Obey      156 

Under  His  Wings 5 

Upon  the  western  plain 112 

Walking  in  the  Sunshine  ...  41 
We  are  building  in  sorrow  or  joy  .176 
We  Come,  O  Lord,  to  Thee  ...  31 
We're  soldiers  of  the  King  ....  30 
Welcome,  Wanderer,  Welcome  .  197 
What  a  blessed  hope  is  mine  ...  98 
What  a  Friend  Thou  Art  to  INIe  .  55 
What  a  Friend  We  Have  in  Jesus  140 
What  a  Wonderful  Saviour  .  .  134 
When  God  the  way  of  life  ...  .  201 
When  I  shall  wake  in  that  fair  .  .  224 
When  Jesus  Comes  Again  ....  38 
When  my  life-work  is  ended  .  .  .126 
When  the  King  Shall  Come  .  .  75 
When  the  Mists  Have  Rolled  .  138 
When  the  Saints  are  Marching  .  114 

When  the  sinner  turns 6 

When  the  thick  clouds  intervene  .  20 
When  we  walk  wiLh  the  Lord  .  .  .156 
Where  My'  Redeemed  Leads  Me  .  13 
Where  the  Saviour  Leads  ...  58 
Whoever  receiveth  the  Crucified     .  162 

Whosoever  Shall  Call 91 

Willing  to  o^•^■n  Thee  Master  and  .  29 
Without  Thee,  my  Saviour  ....  50 
With  the  glorious  morning  ....    27 

WOODWORTH.    L.  M 213 

Would  you  be  forever  blest  ?  ...  76 
Ye  Christian  Heralds,  Go  ...  72 
"  Ye  shall  know ;"  O  word  of  .   .   .    57 
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